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To 

His  %OYAL  BigHO^ESS 

The 

DUKE. 


SIK, 

Eroique  Poefie  has  alwayes  been 
facred  to  Princes  and  to  Heroes. 
Thus  Virgil  inferib’d  his  Mneids 
to  Auguflus  Cafar^  and  , of  latter 
Ages,  Taffo  and  Ariojio  dedica- 
ted their  Poems  to  the  houfe  of 
Eff.  ’Tis,  indeed,  but  juftice,  that  the  moft  ex* 
cellent  and  moft  profitable  kind  of  writing,  fliould 
be  addrefled  by  Poets  to  fuch  perfons  whofe  Cha- 
ra£iers  have,  for  the  moft  part,been  the  guides  and 
patterns  of  their  imitation.  And  Poets,  while  they 
imitate,  inftrud.  The  feign’d  Heroe  inflames  the 
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true:  and  the  dead  vertue  animates  the  living. 
Since,  therefore,  the  World  is  govern’d  by  precept 
and  Example  *,  and  both  thefe  can  onely  have  in- 
fluence from  thofe  perfons  who  are  above  us,  that 
kind  of  Poefy  which  excites  to  vertue  thegreateft 
men,  is  ofgreateft  ufe  to  humane  kind. 

’Tis  from  this  confideration , that  I have  pre- 
fum’d to  dedicate  to  your  Royal  Highnefs  thefe 
faint  reprefentations  of  your  own  worth  and  va- 
lour in  Ederoique  Poetry : or,  to  fpeak  more  pro- 
perly , not  to  dedicate,  but  to  reftore  to  you 
thofe  Ideas,  which, in  the  more  perfe£f  part  of  my 
charafierSjl  have  taken  from  you.Heroesmay  law- 
fully be  delighted  with  their  own  praifes,  both  as 
they  are  farther  incitements  to  their  vertue,  and 
as  they  are  the  higheft  returns  which  mankind  can 
make  them  for  it. 

And  certainly,  if  ever  Nation  were  oblig’d  ei- 
ther by  the  condufl,  theperfonal  valour,  or  the 
good  fortune  of  a Leader , the  ^nghjh  are  ac- 
knowledging, in  all  of  them,  to  your  Royal  High- 
nefs. Your  whole  life  has  been  a continu’d  Scries 
of  Heroique  Aftions : which  you  began  fo  early 
that  you  were  no  fooner  nam’d  in  the  world , but 
it  was  with  praife  and  Admiration.  Even  the  firft 
bloflbmes  of  your  youth  paid  us  all  that  could  be 
expefted  from  a ripening  manhood.  While  you 
praftis’d  but  the  rudiments  of  War  you  out-went 
all  other  Captains : and  have  (ince  found  none  to 
furpafe,  but  your  felf  alone,  the  opening  of  your 


glory  was  like  that  of  light : you  (hone  to  us  from 
afar  ; and  difcWd  your  firft  beams  on  diftant 
Nations  • yet  fo,  that  the  luftre  of  them  was  fpred 
abroad  , and  reflefted  brightly  on  your  native 
Country.  You  were  then  an  honour  to  it,  when 
it  was  a reproach  to  it  felf : and,  when  the  fortu- 
nate Ufurper  fent  his  arms  to  Flanders^  many  of 
the  adverl'e  party  were  vanquifli’d  by  your  fame, 
eve  they  try’d  your  valour,  the  report  of  it  drew 
over  to  your  Enfigns  whole  Troops  and  Compa- 
nies of  converted  Rebels : and  made  them  forfake 
fuccefsfull  wickednefs  to  follow  an  oppreff’d  and 
exil’d  vertue.  your  reputation  wag’d  war  with 
the  Enemies  of  your  royal  family,  even  within  their 
trenches  \ and  the  more  oblHnate,  or  more  guilty 
of  them , were  forc’d  to  be  fpyes  over  thofe 
whom  they  commanded : left  the  name  oiTORK 
{hould  disband  that  Army  in  whofe  fate  it  was  to 
defeat  the  Spaniards  and  force  DunJ^rJ^  to 
furrender.  Yet,  thofe  vidorious  forces  of  the  Re- 
bells were  not  able  to  fuftain  your  arms : where 

you  charg’d  in  perfon  you  were  a Conqueror: 
’tis  true  they  afterwards  recover’d  Courage  ; and 
wrefted  that  Viftory  from  others  which  they  had 
loft  to  you.  And  it  was  a greater  aftion  for  them 
to  rally  than  it  was  to  overcome.  Thus , by 
the  prefence  of  your  Royal  Highnefs,  the  En- 
glifh  on  both  fides  remain’d  vi(ftorious ; and  that 
Army , which  was  broken  by  your  valour , be- 
came a terror  to  thofe  for  whom  they  conquer’d. 
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Then  it  was  that  at  the  coft  of  other  Nations  yoa 
inform'd  and  cultivated  that  Valour  which  was  to 
defend  your  native  Country,  and  to  vindicate 
its  honour  from  the  infolence  of  our  incroaching 
Neighbours.  When  the  Hollanders,  not  conten- 
ted to  withdraw  themfelves  from  the  obedience 
which  they  ow’d  their  lawful  Sovereign,  affronted 
thofe  by  whofe  Charity  they  were  firft  protcfted: 
and,(being  fwell’d  up  to  a preheminence  of  Trade, 
by  a fupine  negligence  on  our  fide,  and  a fordid 
parfimony  on  their  own,)  dat’d  to  difpute  the  So- 
veraignty  of  the  Seas ; the  eyes  of  three  Na- 
tions were  then  caft  on  you  : and,  by  thejoynt 
fuffrage  of  King  and  People , you  were  chofen 
to  revenge  their  common  injuries,  to  which, 
though  you  had  an  undoubted  title  by  your  birth, 
you  had  yet  a greater  by  your  courage.  Neither 
did  the  fuccefs  deceive  our  hopes  and  expefiati- 
ons.  the  moft  glorious  viftory  which  was  gain’d 
by  our  Navy  in  that  war,  was  in  that  firft  engage- 
ment : wherein  , even  by  the  confeffion  of  our 
enemies,  who  ever  palliate  their  own  Ioffes , and 
diminifb  our  advantages , your  abfolute  triumph 
was  acknowledg’d,  you  conquer’d  at  the  Hague 
as  intirely  as  at  London,  and  the  return  ofa  fhat- 
ter’d  Fleet,  without  an  Admiral,  left  not  the 
moft  impudent  among  them  the  leaft  pretence  for 
a falfe  bon-fire , or  a diffembled  day  of  publick 
Thanks-giving.  All  our  atchievements  againft 
them  afterwards,  though  w'e  fometimes  con- 
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quer’d  and  were  never  overcome,  were  but  a copy 
of  that  vi£i:ory : and  they  ftill  fell  fliort  of  their 
original,  fomewhatof  fortune  was  ever  wanting, 
to  fill  up  the  title  of  fo  abfolute  a defeat,  or , 
perhaps , the  Guardian  Angel  of  our  Nation  was 
not  enough  concern’d  when  vou  were  abfent : and 
would  not  employ  his  utmoft  vigour  for  alefs 
important  ftake  than  the  life  and  honor  of  a Roy- 
al Admiral. 

And,  if  fince  that  memorable  day,  you  have 
had  leifure  to  enjoy  in  peace  the  fruits  of  fo  glo- 
rious a reputation , twas  occafion  onely  has  been 
wanting  to  your  courage  \ for,  that  can  never  be 
wanting  to  occafion.  the  fame  ardor  ftill  incites 
you  to  Heroique  aftions : and  the  fame  concern- 
ment for  all  the  interefts  of  your  King  and  Bro- 
ther , continue  to  give  you  reftlefs  nights,  and  a 
generous  emulation  for  your  own  glory,  you  are 
ftill  meditating  on  new  labours  for  your  felf , and 
new  triumphs  for  the  Nation,  and  when  our  for- 
mer enemies  again  provoke  us,  you  will  again  fo- 
licite  fate  to  provide  you  anotber  Navy  to  over- 
come, and  another  Admiral  to  be  flain.  You  will, 
then,  lead  forth  a Nation  eager  to  revenge  their 
paft  injuries : and,  like  the  Romans,  inexorable  to 
Peace,  till  they  have  fully  vanqaifh’d.  Let  our 
Enemies  make  their  boaft  of  a furprife  • as  the 
Samnites  did  of  a fuccefsful  ftratagem : but  the 
Fnrc<s  Caiidina  will  never  be  forgiv’n  till  they  are 
reveng’d.  I have  alwaies  obferv’d  in  your  Royal 
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Highnefs  an  extream  concernment  for  the  honour 
of  your  Country  ’tis  a paflion  common  to  you 
with  a Brother,  the  moft  excellent  of  Kings  .*  aud 
in  your  two  perfons , are  eminent  the  Charafters 
which  Homer  has  given  us  of  Heroique  vertue:  the 
commanding  part  in  Agamemnon ^^ind  the  executive 
in  Achilles.  And  I doubt  not , from  both  your 
aftions,  but  to  have  abundant  matter  to  fill  the 
Annals  of  a glorious  Reign : and  to  perform  the 
part  of  a juft  Hiftorian  to  my  Royal  Mafter, 
without  intermixing  with  it  any  thing  of  the 
Poet. 

In  the  mean  time,  while  your  Royal  Highnefs 
is  preparing  frelh  employments  for  our  pens  •.  I 
have  been  examining  my  own  forces,  and  making 
tryal  of  my  felf  how  I fhall  be  able  to  tranfmit 
you  to  Pofterity.  I have  form’d  a Heroe,  I 
confefs,  not  abfolutely  perfc£l: ; but  of  an  ex- 
cefllye  and  overboy  ling  courage,  but  Homennd 
Tajfofzre  my  precedents,  both  the  Greek  and 
the  Italian  Poet  had  well  confider’d  that  a tame 
Heroe  who  neye^tranfgreftes  the  bounds  of  mo- 
ral vertue , would  fhine  but  dimly  in  an  Epick 
poem. ' the  ftriftnefs  of  thofe  Rules  might  well 
give  precepts  to  the  Reader,  but  would  ad- 
minifter  little  of  occafion  to  the  writer.  But 
a character  of  an  excentrique  vertue  is  the 
more  exaft  Image  .of  humane  life  , be- 
cauie  he  roc  wholy  exempted  from  its  frail- 
ties. fuch  a perfon  is  AUnan^or  : \^hom  I prefent, 
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with  all  humility,  to  the  Patronage  of  your  Royal 
Highnefs.  I defign’d  in  him  a roughnefs  of  Chara- 
fter,  impatient  of  injuries  and  a confidence  of 
himfelf,  almoft  approaching  to  an  arrogance,  but 
thefe  errors  are  incident  only  to  great  fpirits.  they 
are  moles  and  dimples  which  hinder  not  a face 
from  being  beautifull ; though  that  beauty  be  not 
regular,  they  are  of  the  number  of  thofe  amia- 
ble imperfeftions  which  we  fee  in  Miflrifles : and 
which  we  pafs  over,  without  a ftrift  examination, 
when  they  are  accompanied  with  greater  graces. 
And  fuch  , in  Alman%or , are  a frank  and  noble 
opennefs  of  Nature : an  eafinefs  to  forgive  his  con- 
quer’d enemies  *,  and  to  proteft  them  in  diflirefs  i 
and  above  all,  an  inviolable  faith  in  his  affeftion. 
This,  >Slr,  I have  briefly  ;fliaddow’d  to  your  Roya! 
Highnefs , that  you  may  not  be  afliam’d  of  that 
Heroe  whofe  proteftion  you  undertake.  Neither 
would  I dedicate  him  to  fo  illuftrious  a name,  if  I 
were  confcious  to  my  felf  that  he  did  or  faid  any 
thing , which  was  wholy  unw’orthy  of  it.  How- 
ever, linceitis  not  juft  that  your  Royal  Highnefs 
fliou’d  defend  or  own,  what,  poffibly,  may  be  my 
errour,  I bring  before  you  this  accus’d  Alman%.or^ 
in  the  nature  of  a fufpeded  Criminal.  By  the  fuf- 
frage  of  the  moft  and  beft  he  already  is  acquitted 
and  by  the  fentence  of  fome,  condemn’d.  Buj:,  as 
I have  no  reafon  to  ftand  to  the  award  of  my  Ene- 
mies, fo  neither  dare  I truft  the  partiality  of  my 
friends.  I make  mylaft  appeal  to  your  Royal 
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Higbnefs,  as  to  a Soveraign  Tribunal.  Heroes 
rnou’d  onely  be  judg’d  by  Heroes  j becaufe  they 
onely  are  capable  of  meafuring  great  and  Heroick 
a61iions  by  the  rule  and  ftandard  of  their  own.  If 
Alman%or  has  fail’d  in  any  point  of  Honor,  1 muft 
therein  acknowledge  that  he  deviates  from  your 
Royal  Highnefs,  who  arethepaternof  it.  But,  if 
at  any  time  he  fulfils  the  parts  of  perfonal  Vail  our 
and  of  condu£i,of  a Souldier,  and  of  a General  j or, 
if  I could  yet  give  him  a Charafter  more  advantagi  - 
ous  than  what  he  has ; of  the  moft  unftiaken  friend, 
thegreateft  of  Subjects,  and  the  beft  of  Matters,  I 
(hou’d  then  draw  to  all  the  world,  a true  refem- 
blance  of  your  Worth  and  vertues  \ at  leatt  as  farr 
as  they  are  capable  of  being  copied,  by  the  mean 
abilities  of 


Your  Royal  Highnette’s 
Mofl  humble  and  mojl 
^hedieni  Servant 

J.D  RYDER 
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HEROIQUE  PLAYES. 

An  Effay, 

Hether  Heroique  verfe  ought  to  be  ad^ 
mtted  into  firious  Tlayes  ^ h not 
now  to  he  dijputed  : *tfs  already  in 
pOjffeJJion  of  the  Stage : and  I dare 
confidently  afiirm  ^ that  very  few 
Tragedies^  in  this  Age  ^ jhall  be  re- 
ceiv  d without  it.  All  the  argu- 
ments^ which  are  form'd  againji  ity 
can  amount  to  no  more  than  this^  that  it  is  not  fo  near  con- 
verfation  as  Frofe  ^ and  therefore  not  fo  natural.  But  it 
is  very  clear  to  all  5 who  under jl and  Poetry  ^ that  firious 
Tlayes  ought  not  to  imitate  Converfation  too  nearly.  If  no- 
thing were  to  he  rais'd  above  that  levels  the  foundation  of 
Poetry  would  be  dejiroy'd.  and^  if  you  once  admit  of  a Lati- 
tude^ that  thoughts  may  be  exalted^  and  that  Images  and 
A H ions  may  be  rais'd  above  the  life^  and  defirib''d  in  mea-- 
Jure  without  Rhyme  ^ that  leads  you  in  fen  (ibly^  fiomyour  own 
Principles  to  mine:  Ton  arc  already  fofar  onward  of  your  way^ 
that  you  have  forjakyn  the  imitation  of  ordinary  converfi. 
Ton  are  gone  beyond  it'-,  andy  to  continue  where  you  are^  is 
to  lodge  in  the  open  fi'ddy  betwixt  two  Inns.  Ton  have  loji 
that  which  y ou  call  natural^  and  have  not  acquir'd  the  I ajl 
perfeUion  of  Art.  But  it  was  onely  cujiome  which  cozen'd 
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mfolongr  m thought^  becaufe  Shakefpear  W Fletcher 
mtJt  m farther;,  that  there  the  Tillars  of  Poetrji  were  to  he 
erelied,  lhat ^becaufe  they  excellently defcrih^ d PaJJionwith^ 
out  Rhyme;,  therefore  Rhyme  was  not  capable  of  defcribing 
it,  hut  time  hasnow  convinc'd  mojl  men  of  that  l^or.  *Tis 
indeed,  fo  difficult  to  write  verfc;,t hat  the  Adverfa^^  of  it 
have  a good  plea  againji  many  who  undertake  that  tas^;,with* 
out  being  form'd  by  Art  or  Nature  for  it,  Tet;,even  they  who 
have  written  worji  in  it^  would  have  written  worfe  without 
it.  they  have  cozen  d many  with  their  found;,  who  never 
took,  the  pains  to  examine  their  fence.  In  fine^  they  have 
Jucceeded  : though' tis  true  they  have  more  dijbonour'd  Rhyme 
by  their  good  Succefs  than  they  could  have  done  by  their  ill. 
But  I am  willing  to  let  fall  this  argument : 'tis  free  for  eve- 
ry man  to  write;,  or  not  to  write;,  in  verfc;,  as  he  judges  it  to 
he;,  or  not  to  be  his  tall  ent*^  of  as  he  imagines  the  Audien):e 
will  receive  it. 

For  Heroick^Pl^yS;,  (^in  which  onely  I have  us'd  it  without 
the  mixture  of  Profej  the  JirJi  light  we  had  of  them  on  the 
Englifti  Theatre  was  from  the  late  4S^/>  William  D’ Ave- 
nant.*  It  being  forbidden  him  in  the  Rebellious  times  to  aH 
tragedies  and  ComedieS;,  becaufe  they  contain'd  fome  matter 
of  scandal  to  thofe  good  people;,  who  could  more  eajily  dif 
pojffefs  their  lawful  Sovereign  than  endure  a wanton 
he  was  fore  d to  turn  his  thoughts  another  way ; and  to  in- 
troduce the  examples  of  mo)ral  verfue  ^ writ  in  verfe^  and 
perform'd  in  Recitative  Mufique.  the  Original  of  this 
mufek^  and  of  the  Scenes  which  adorn'd  his  work^^  he  had 
from  the  Italian  Opera’s : but  he  heightn'd  his  Chara- 
Sers  as  I may  probably  imagine  j from  the  example  of 
Corneille  and  fome  French  Poets.  In  this  Condition 
did  this  part  of  Poetry  remain  at  his  Majejlies  reenrn^ 
when  growing  bolder^  as  being  now  own'd  by  a public k^Au- 
thority^  he  review'd  his  Siege  o(  Khod€S;,and  ca/0'd  it  to  be 
ailed  as  a JuJi  Dramas  but  as  few  men  have  the  happinefs 
to  begin  and  jinijh  any  new  pro) eUyfo  neither  did  he  live  to 
make  hk  deftgn  perfeU  : ikere  wanted  the  fulnefs  of  a Plot;, 
mdthe  variety  of  Chara&ers  to  formit  as  it  ought:  and, 
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perhapr]  fomethiffg  might  have  been  added  to  the  beauty  of 
the  Jlile:  aU  which  he  would  have,  perform'd  with  more  ex^ 
a&mfs  had  he  pleas'd  to  have  given  us  another  work^  of  the 
fame  nature*  for  my  felf  and  others  ^ who  come  after  him^ 

we  Jire  bound  ^ with  all  veneration  to  his  memory  5 to  ac^ 
knowledge  what  advantage  we  receiv'd  from  that  excellent 
ground*work^  which  he  laid:  and^fnce  it  is  an  eajy  thing 
to  add  to  what  already  is  invented  , we  ought  all  of  us  ^ 
without  envy  to  him^  or  partiality  to  our  felves^  to  yield  him 
the  precedence  in  it* 

Having  done  him  this  juflice^  as  my  guide  I may  do  my 
felf fo  much^  as  to  give  an  account  of  what  I have  perform'd 
after  him*  l obferv'd  then^  as  I faid^  what  was  wanting  to 
the  perfeUion  of  his  Siege  of  Rhodes : which  was  defgn^ 
and  variety  of  Char aSers*  And  in  the  midft  of  this  con* 
fideration^  by  meer  accident^  I open'd  the  next  Book^that 
lay  by  mCy^  which  was  an  Ariofto  in  Italian  5 and  the  very 
firfi  two  lines  of  that  Poem  gave  me  light  to  all  I could  de* 
fre. 

Le  Donne,  I Cavalier,  L*  arme,  gli  amori, 

Le  Cortefie,  V audace  imprefe  jo  canto,  &c* 

for  the  very  next  reflecfion  which  I made  was  this^  that  an 
Heroickvlay  ought  to  be  an  imitation , in  little  of  an  Heroic  ki 
Poem  : and^-  confquently,  that  Love  and  Valour  ought  to  be 
the  Subject  of  it.  Both  thefe^sir  William  D*  Avenant  had 
begun  to  fiadow  : but  it  was  fo , as  frft  Difcoverers  draw 
their  Maps  ^ with  headlands^  and  Promontories  ^ and  f) me 
few  out-lines  of  fomewhat  ta/{en  at  a difiance , and  which 
the  defigner  Jaw  not  clearly*  Lhe  common  Drama  oblig'd 
him  to  a Plot  well-form' d and  pleafant  ^ or^  as  the  Antients 
call d it^  one  entire  and  great  Alteon : but  this  he  afforded 
not  him  felf  in  a fiory  , which  he  neither  fill'd  with  PerfonSy 
nor  beautified  with  CharaUers , nor  varied  with  Ac- 
cide77ts,  The  Laws  of  an  Heroicfi  Poem  did  not  difpence 
with  thofe  of  the  other  , but  rats'" d them  to  a greater  height  : 
and  indadg'd  him  afartlxr  liberty  of  Fancy  ^ and  of  drawing  ' 
all  things  as  far  above  the  ordinary  proportion  of  the  Stage ^ 


that  is  hey  Of!  d the  common  words  and  aUions  of  humane 
life  : and  therefore^  in  the  /canting  of  his  Images^  and  de- 
ftgn^  he  compl/d  not  enough  with  the  great nefs  and  Maje- 
fy  of  anUeroick^Toem. 

I am  ferry  I cannot  dijiover  my  opinion  of  this 
kind  of  writing  5 without  dijjenting  much  from  his^  whofe 
memory  I love  and  honour.  But  I will  do  it  with  the  fame 
refpeB  to  him  0'S  if  he  rvere  now  alive^and  overlooking  myPa^ 
per  while  I write,  his  judgment  of  an  Heroick,Poem  was  this^ 
That  it  ought  to  be  dreff^d  ia  a more  familiar  and  eafy 
fhape:more  fitted  to  the  common  aftions  and  paffionsof 
humane  life:  and,in(hort,  more  like  a glafs  of  Nature, 
fhowing  us  our  felves  in  our  ordinary  habits : andfigu- 
ring  amore  pradicable  vertue  tous,  then  was  done  by 
the  Anticnts  or  Moderns  : thus  he  takes  the  Image  of  an 

Heroick^Poem  from  the  QY2Lm2i^  or  fi  age  Poetry:  and  accor- 
dingly^  intended  to  divide  jt  into  five  Bo  oky repnefenting 
the  Jame  number  of  A&s  5 and  every  Book^into  fever al  Can- 
to's , imitating  the  Scenes  which  compofe  our  A& s. 

But  this^  I think^^  is  rather  a Play  in  'Narration  ^as  I may 
call  itj  than  an  Heroick^Poem,  If  at  leajiyou  will  not  pre- 
fer  the  opinion  ofafingleman  to  the  praSice  of  the  moji  ex- 
cel/ent  Authors  both  of  Antient  and  latter  ages,  I am  no 
admirer  of  Rotations  ^ hut  you  fi)  all  hear  ^ if  you  p leafed  one 
of  the  Ancients  delivering  his  judgment  on  this  quejlion: 
^tis  Petronius  Arbiter , the  mofe  elegant,  and  one  of  the 
mofi  judicious  Authors  of  the  Latine  tongue:  who^  after  he 
had  given  many  admirable  rules  , for  the  firuUure , and 
beauties  of  an  EpicJiPoem^  concludes  all  in  thefe  following 
vpords  : 

Non  enim  res  geft^.verfibuscomprehenda?  funt,  quod 
longe  melius  Hiftorici  faciunt  .*  fed,  per  ambages,  Deo- 
rumque  minifteria  , pr^cipitandus  eft  liber  Spiritus , ut 
potius  furentis  animi  vaticinatio  appareat,  quam  religio- 
se orationis,  fub  teftibus,  fides. 

In  which  fentence^  and  in  his  own  Efiay  of  a Poem^  which 
immediately  he  gives  you^  it  is  thought  he  taxes  Lucan  5 
who  fallowed  too  much  the  truth  (f  hijiory:,  crowded  Senten^ 

ces 


€cs  together^  f^as  too  full  of  powt^ af^d  too  oft  offer'd  at 
fomewhat  which  had  more  of  thejiivg  of  an  Epigram^  than 
of  the  dignity  and  Jiate  of  anHeroick^Foem.  Lucans  d not 
much’ the  help  oflis  heathen  Beities^therevpa^  neither  the  mi* 
niffry  of  the  Gods^  nor  the  precipitation  of  the  Soul^  nor  the 
fury  of  aVrophet,  (of  which  my  Juthor /peaks) in  his  Plw- 
falia  : he  treats  you  more  Uke  a Vhilojopher  5 than  a Poet  : 
and  inJlruCfs  you^  in  verfe  , w>ith  what  he  had  been  taught 
by  his  Vncle  Seneca^  in  Profe,  In  one  word^  he  walks  fi- 
herlyy  afoot^  when  he  might  fly,  Tet  Lucan  is  not  alwayes 

this  Religious  hijiorian.  the  Oracle  of  Appius  , and  the 
witchcraft  of  Erictho  will fomewhat  aitone  for  him^who  ivas^ 
indeed^  bound  up  by  anill-chofen^  and  kl^own  argument^  to 
follow  truths  with  great  exaSnefs.  For  my  part  ^ lam 
of  opinion^  that  neither  Homer^’j  Virgil  5 Statius^^  Ari- 
ofto,  Taffb  3 nor  our  Englifh  Spencer  could  have  form'd 
their  Poems  half  fo  beautiful  ^ without  thofe  Gods  and  Spi^ 
rits^  and  thofe  Enthuflajiick^  parts  of  Poetry  ^ which  com- 
pofe  the  moji  noble  parts  of  all  their  writings,  and  I wild 
ask^  any  man  who  loves  Heroick^  Poetry  5 ( for  I will  not 
difpute  their  tajles  who  do  not)  if  the  Ghoji  of  Poly  doms  in 
Virgil  3 the  Enchanted  wood  in  TafTo3  and  the  Bower  of 
hlifs^  in  Spencer  ( which  he  borrows  from  that  admirable 
Italian  ) could  have  been  omitted  without  taking  from  their 
works  fomeofthegreateji  beauties  in  them,  and  if  any  man 
objeH  the  improbabilities  of  a Jpirit  appearing  ^ or  of  a Pa^ 
lace  raised  by  Magick  3 I boldly  anfwer  him , that  an  He-- 
roick^Poet  isnotty'd  to  a bare  reprefentation  of  what  is  truCy 
or  exceeding  probable ; but  that  he  may  let  himfelf  looje 
to  vifionary  objeCls^  and  to  the  reprefentation  of  fuch  things^ 
as  depending  not  on  fence  ^ and  therefore  not  to  be  compre^ 
bended  by  knowledge , may  give  him  a freer  fcope  for  ima^r 
gination.  ^Tis  enough  that  in  all  ages  and  Religions , the 
greatejipart  of  mankind  have  believ'd  the  power  of  Magic k;^^ 
and  that  there  are  Spirits^  or  ^fe&res^  which  have  appear'd^ 
This  I fay  is  foundation  enough  for  Poetry  : and  I dare  far 
ther  affirm  that  the  whole  Do&rine  of  feparated  beings^ 
whether  thofe  Spirits  are  incorporeal  Jubffances^  ( which.' 


4 


Mr,  Hobbs  5 mth  fom  yeafon  thinks  to  injpty  a m/fradi* 
Rion^  ) or  that  they  are  a thinner  and  more  Aerial  Jort  of 
bodies  (^as  jome  of  the  Fathers  have  conjeRurd)  may  bet'^ 
ter  be  explicated  by  Poets  ^ than  by  Fhilofophers  or  Divines* 
For  their  fpeculations  on  this  fitbjeR  are  vpholy  Poetical  5 
they  have  onely  their  fancy  for  their  guide  y and  that^  being 
JJjarper  in  an  excellent  Poety  than  it  is  likely  it  Jhould  in  a 
phlegmatick^^  heavy  gownsman  ^ voill  fee  farther  ^in  its  own 
Empire y and  produce  more  fitisfa&ory  notions  on  thofe  dark, 
and  doubtful  Problems, 

Some  men  think,tkey  have  raised  a great  argument  a gain fl 
the  ufe  of  SpeRres  and  Magiqtte  in  Heroique  Poetry^  by  fay- 
ingy  They  are  unnatural:  but  ^ whether  they  or  I believe 
there  are fuch  things^  is  not  material^  His  enough  that , for 
ought  vpe  kpow  5 they  may  be  in  Nature  : and  what  ever  is 
or  may  be^  is  not^  properly^  unnatural.  Neither  am  I much 
concern  d at  Mr*  Cowleys  verfes  before  Gondiberts 
(^though  his  authority  is  almojl  facred  to  me: ) Y/V  true^  he 
has  refembled  the  old  Epique  Poetry  to  a fantajiique  fayery 
land  : but  he  has  contradiRed  himfelf  by  his  own  Example. 
For^  he  has  himfelf  made  uf  of  Angels , and  Viftons  in  his 
Davideisj  as  well  aslpdi^oin  Godfrey. 

what  I have  written  on  this  SubjeR  will  not  be  thought  di- 
grejfon  by  the  Reader  ^ if  he  pleafe  to  remember  what  I faid 
' in  the  beginning  of  this  Ejfay  ^ that  I have  modelled  my  He- 
roique  Playes  ^ by  the  Rules  of  an  Heroique  Poem.  And^ 
if  that  be  the  mof  noble , the  mofl  pleafant  and  the  mojl  in- 
JiruRive  way  of  writing  in  verfe  ^ and , withall  5 the  high- 
ef  patern  of  humane  Ife^  as  all  Poets  have  agreed  y I fall 
need  no  other  Argument  to  jH^ifie  my  choice  in  this  imita-^ 
tion.  One  advantage  the  Drama  has  above  the  other  y 
namely  ^ that  it  reprefnts  to  view  y what  the  Poem  onely 
does  relate  ^ and  5 Segnius  irritant  animum  demifla  per 
auresj  Quam  qu^  funt  oculis  fubjedta  fidelibus^  as  Ho^ 
xsiCQ  tells  us. 

To  thofe  who  objeR  my  frequent  ufe  of  Drums  and  Trum- 
pets and  my  reprefentatiotis  ofBattelsy  Tanfwer  y I in- 
iroducdthem  not  on  the  Englijb  Btage  y Shakefpear 

them 


the' fu  frequently  : though  ]on(on  Jl)dws  no  Battel  in  his' 

Catiline,  yet  you  hear  from  behind  the  Scenes^  the  founding 
of  Trumpets^  and  the  fhouts  of fighting  Armies.  But^  I add 

farther '-i  that  thefe  roarlifie  Inflruments^  and^  even  the  repre* 
fcntations  of  fighting  on  the  S t age  ^ are  no  more  than  necejjary 
to  produce  the  efi'ecfs  of  an  Heroick^Play.  that  is^to  raife  the 
imagination  of  the  Audience^  and  to  perfwade  them^  for  the 
time^  that  vphat  they  behold  on  the  Theater  is  really  per^ 
form'd.  The  Poet  then^  to  endeavour  an  abfolute  domi* 
nion  over  the  minds  of  the  Speffators:  for^  though  our  fancy 
mil  contribute  to  its  own  deceipt,  yet  a Writer  ought  to  help 
its  operation,  and  that  the  Red  Bull  has  formerly  done  the 
fame^  is  no  more  an  Argument  againjl  our  praffice  , than  it 
would  be  for  a Phyftcian  to  forbear  an  approv'd  medicine  be-° 
caufea  Mounteban\has  us  dit  with  fuccefs. 

Thus  I have  given  a fijort  account  of  Heroick^  Plays.  I 
might  now^  with  the  nfual  eagernefs  of  an  Author , make  a 
particular  defence  of  this,  but  the  common  opinion  ( how 
unjuji  foeverf)  has  been  fo  much  to  my  advantage^  that  I have 
reafon  to  bejatisfi*d:  an dtofufier^  with  patience^  all  that  can 
be  urg'd  againfi  it. 

For  5 otherwife^  what  can  he  more  eajy  for  me , than  to 
defend  the  charaUer  of  K\mdiV\zox^  which  is  one  great  excep- 
tion that  is  made  againji  the  Play  ^ 'Tis  fai dt hat  Alm^nzor 
is  no  perfeS  pattern  of  Heroick.  vertue  : that  he  is  a contem- 
ner of  Kings  j and  that  he  is  made  to  perform  i^npojfbilities. 

I mufi  therefore^  avow  , in  the  firft  place , from  whence  I 
took^the  character,  theffirji  Image  I had  of  him  was  from 
the  Achilles  ^?/Homer  , the  next  fromTd,ffo's  Rinaldo, 
who  was  a copy  of  the  former:)  and  the  third  from  tl)e 
Artaban  of  Monfieur  Calprenede  .•  ( who  has  imitated 
both.)  the  originad  of  thefe^(^ Achilles ) is  taken  by  Romcv 
for  his  Heroe : and  is  deferibed  by  him  as  one , who  in 
firength  and  courage  furpaff'd  thereji  of  the  Grecim  Army  : 
but^  withall^  of fo  fiery  a temper^,  fo  impatient  of  an  injury  ^ 
even  from  his  King  , and  General^  that^  when  his  Miflrefs 
was  to  be  forc'd  from  hi?n  by  the  command  of  Agamemnon, 
henot  onety  difobey'd  it^  but  return'd  him  a?t  anfwerfull  of 


conlumtly  5 in  the  mojl  approbrious  terms  he  could  ima- 
gine- they  are  Homers  words  which  follow^  and  I have  cited 
hut  feme  few  amongji  a multitude. 

OhoCofi  9 yjuyo$ofAfj.c^*  K^.<tiLuu  lha,(poto : 

^0,(71  &c» 

N<«/5  he  proceeded  fo  far  in  his  injblence,  as  to  draro^  out 
his  fipord,  with  intention  to  kjU  bins. 

’’EAk/!o  cA*  hvt  }COA£o7o  t/AycL 


and^  7/ Minerva  had  not  appear  d^  and  held  his  hand  5 he 
had  executed  his  defign  5 and^twas  all pe  could  do  to  difwade 
him  from  it  .*  the  event  was  that  he  left  the  army  5 and  would 
fight  no  more.  Agamemnon  gives  his  char  alder  thus  to 
Neftor. 


’'Aaa*'  o<r*  oLi'iip  (skx  rrct  vTtovXfjLpAVdU 

T\(vJtWP  iStAff,  Wjlsftjj  <f[*  ctvdo^v- 


and  Horace  gives  the  fame  deferiptien  of  him  in  his  Art 
of  Toetry. 

Honoratum,  fi  forte  reponis  Achillemj 

Impiger^  iracundus,  inexorabilis,  Acer^ 

Jura  neget  fibi  nata,  nihil  non  arroget  armis. 


TaffbV  chief  Char  aid  er^  Rinaldo^  was  a man  of  the  fame 
temper  : for^whenhe  had  fainGemmdo^  in  his  heat  of paf 
fton^  he  not  onely  refus'd  to  be  judg'd  by  Godfrey,  his  Gene^ 
ral,  butthreatn'dy  that 'if  he  came  tofeize  bim^  he  would 
right  himfelf  by  arms  upon  him  i witnefs  thefe  following  lines 
oJ'Taffo. 


Vengaegli,  omandi,  jo  terro  fermo  il  piede  5 
Giudici  fian  tra  noi  la  forte  e’  T arme : 
Feratragedia  vuol  ches’  apprefenti 
Per  lor  diporti  ale  Nemiche  genti. 


You 


roH  fee  little  thefe great  Authors  didejleem  the  point  of 

Honour^  fo  mnch  magnified  by  the  Frenchj  and fo  ridiculoujiy 
afd  by  us.  'They  made  their  Hero’s  men  of  honour  s but  Jo^ 
as  not  to  divejithem  quite  of  humane  pajjionsy  and  frailties, 
they  contented  tkemfelves  to  fi)ovpyoUy  what  men  of  great  fpi- 
rits  would  certainly  do^  when  they  were  provok^d^  not  what 
they  were  oblig'd  to  do  by  the  Jiri3  rules  of  moral  vertue,  for 
my  own  part^  ideclare  my Jclf for  Homer  andTeiOb^  and 
am  more  in  love  with  Achilles  and  Rinaldo^  than  with  Cy- 
rus ^WOroondates.  ifijall  never  fubject  my  charaSersto 
the  French  Jiandard  5 where  Love  and  Honour  are  to  be 
weigh'd  by  drams  and  fcruples,  yet^  where  I have  defign  d the 
patterns  of  exaB  vertue^  fuch  as  in  this  Play  are  the  Parts  of 
Almahide,  ofOimyrij  and  Benzayda^  I may  fafely  challenge 
thebcjl  of  theirs. 

But  Almanzor  is  tax'd  with  changing  ftdes:  And  what 
tye  has  he  on  him  to  the  contrary  ^ he  is  not  born  their  Sub^ 
jed  whom  he  ferves : and  he  is  injur'd  by  them  to  a very  high 
degree,  he  threatens  them^  and /peaks  infolently  of  Sovereign 
Tower:  hut  fo  do  Kc\i\Wts  and  K\x\2\Ao  who  were  Sub j eels 
andsoldiersto  Kg2LmQm\xonandGodi?xtY  of  Bulloign,  he 
talk/  extravagantly  in  his  Pa/Jion  : hut^  if  I would  takp  the 
pains  to  quote  an  hundred pajjages  of  JohnfonV  Cethe- 
gus^  I could  eafilyfijew  you  that  the  Hhodomontades  Al- 

Dianzor  are  neither  fo  irrational  as  his  ^ nor  fo  impo/Jible 
to  be  put  in  execution*  for  Cethegus  threatens  to  de^ 
froy  Nature^  and  to  raife  a new  one  out  of  it : to  kjU  all  the 
Senate  for  his  part  of  the  aUion'^  to  look^C2iX.o  dead*-^  and  a 
thoujand  other  things  as  extravagant^^  he  fayes^  but  performs 
not  one  All  ion  in  the  Play* 

But  none  of  the  former  calumnies  will Jlickj  and^  therefore , 
'tis  at  laji  charg'd  upon  me  that  Almanzor  all  things:  or 
if  you  will  have  anabfurd  Accufation^  in  their  non-f  nee  who 
make  it^  that  he  performs  impo/fibilities,  they fay, that  being 
a fir  anger  he  appeafes  two  fightingf aUions/when  theAuthority 
oft  heir  Lawful  Soverign  could  not*- this  isjndeedy  the  mojl 
improbable  of  all  his  a&ions  : but^  'tis  far  from  being  impof 
ftble.  Their  King  had  made  himfelf  contemptible  to  his 

(^b2)  p cooler 


pople^  as  the  mllory  of  Granada  tells  us.  aud kXtxi^ntor^ 
though  a jirauger^^  yet^  rcas  already  knovpn  to  them^  by  his 
gaUantry  in  the  Juego  de  to  r oSj  his  engagement  on  the  voeak^ 
tr  fde^  and,  more  efpecially  5 by  the  char  abler  of  his  perfon-, 
and  brave  aSions^  given  by  Abdalla  before,  and^  after  * 
all^  the  greatnefs  of  the  enterprize  co77(ifled  oncly  in  the  da^ 
ring  : for^  he  had  the  Kings  guards  to  fecond  him,  but  we 
have  read  both  of  Cx(i\x^and  many  other  Generals^  who  have 
not  onely  cahnd  a Mutiny  with  a word^  but  have  prefent- 
ed  themfelves  Jingle  before  an  Army  of  their  enemies'^  which^ 
uponfghtofthem^  has  revolted  from  their  own  Leaders^  and 
come  over  to  their  trenches.  In  the  reji  t?/\Almanzors  aHi- 
ons^you  fee  him  for  the  moji  part  viSoriom  : but  ^ the  famefor^ 
tune  has  conjlantly  attended  many  Heroes  who  were  not  ima-- 
ginary.  Tet^youfeeit  no  InherHatice  to  him,  for^  in  the  firjh 
parti,  he  is  made  aPriJbner:  and^in  thelajt,  defeated  5 and 
not  able  to  prefer  ve  the  City  from  being  taken.  If  the  Hijio- 
ryof  thelate  Dukeof  Gn\(e  be  true^  he  hazarded  more  and 
perfornrd  not  lejs  7;?  Naples  5 than  Almanzor  is  feign  d to 
have  done  in  Granada, 

I have  been  too  tedious  in  this  Apology  5 but  to  make  fome 
fatfsfaUien^  I will  leave  the  ref  of  my  Play  , expos'd  to  the 
Critickj,  without  defence. 

The  concernment  of  it  is  wholly  paji  from  me^  and  oughp 
iobe  in  them  who  have  been  favorable  to  it^  and  are  fome* 
what  oblig'd  to  defend  their  own  opinions.  That  there  are 
errors  m it^  I deny  not : 

Aft  opere  in  tanto  fas  eft  obrepere  Sbmnumi 

Mnt  I have  already  Jwept  the  flakes  3 and  with  the  common 
good  fortune  of  profperous  Gamejiers^  can  be  content  to  ft 
quietly  5 to  hear  my  fortune  curfi  by  fome^  and  my  faults 
arraigned  by  others^  and  tofujfer  both  without  reply.. 


On  Mr.  Dryden's  TUy , 

The  Con(|ueft  of  (j%A!h(^D  Al 


TH’  applaufe  I gave  among  the  foolilh  CroutT, 
Was  not  diftinguifh’djthough  I clap’d  aloud: 
Or,  if  it  had,  my  judgment  had  been  hid  : 

I clap’d  for  Company  as  others  did  : 

T hence  may  be  told  the  fortune  of  your  Play, 

Its  goodnefs  muft  be  try’d  another  way : 

Let’s  judge  it  then,  and, if  we’ve  any  fkill. 
Commend  what’s  good,though  we  commend  it  ill  : 
There  will  be  Praife  enough : yet  not  fo  much. 

As  if  the  world  had  never  any  fuch : 

Ben  JohnfpK^BeaimoKt,  Fletcher,  shakeJpear^aTS  . 

As  well  as  you,  to  have  a Poets  (hare. 

You  who  write  after,  have  befides,  this  Curfe, 

You  muft  write  better,or,  you  elfe  write  worfe: 

To  equal  only  what  was  writ  before, 

Seems  ftoln  or  borrow’d  from  the  former  (kure  : 
Though  blind  as  Homer  z\\  the  Antients  be, 

’Tis  on  their  (lioulders  like  the  Lame  we  fee. 
Then,not  to  flatter  th’  Age,  nor  flatter  you, 

(Praifes  though  lefs,  are  greater  when  they’rtruej 

You  r equal  to  the  beft,  outdone  by  you  5 

Who  had  outdone  themfelvcs,  had  they  liv’d  now. 


PRO- 


PROLOG  U E 


to  the  Firfl:  Part, 

Spoken  by  Mris.  E^e^  Guyn  in  a broad-brim*d  hat, 
and  waft  belt. 

THfs  jeaji  was  firfl  of  father  houfes  making , 

Andy  five  times  try  has  never  faifd  of  takjng. 

For'fwere  aJ/jame  a Poet  fioudbe  kjWd 
Vnder  the pelter  of  fo  broad  a Jhield. 

"f  his  is  that  hat  whofe  very  Jight  did  win  yee 
To  laugh  and  clapyos  though  the  Devil  were  in  yee; 

As  then^for  Nokes,  fo  nowy  I hope  ^ yotil  be 
So  dully  tolaughy  once  more^  for  love  of  me. 
jV/  write  a Play  y fay  es  one  y for  I have  got 
A broad-brim' dhaty  andwajibelt  tow'rds  a Plot. 
Sayesfother^lhave  one  more  Urge  than  that: 

Thus  they  out-write  each  other  wJth  a hat. 

The  brims fill  grew  with  every  Play  they  writ  5 
And  grew  fo  Ur  gey  they  cover'd  all  the  wit. 

Hat  was  the  play:  'twos  language ^ wit  and  tale: 

Lik^  them  that findy  Meaty  drink^y  and  clothy  in  Ale. 
what  dulnefs  do  thefe  Mungrill-wits  confefs 
when  all  their  hope  is  acting  of  a drefs  I 
Thus  twOythe  beji  Comedians  of  the  Age 
Muji be  worn  outy  with  beingblockjo'th'  Stage. 

Like  a young  Girly  who  better  things  has  kpowny 
Beneath  their  Poets  Impotence  they  groan* 

See  7t0Wy  what  Charity  it  was  to  fave  / 

They  thought  yon  lik^dy  what  onely  you  forgave  : 


J^d  brought  you  tnon  dull fence*  •'dull Jence^  much  worfi 
’than  hrisk^^gay  Non-fence  5 and  the  heavy  er  Curfe, 
they  bring  old  Irn^^  andglafs  upon  the  Stage^ 

1 9 barter  with  the  Indians  of  our  Age. 

Still  they  write  on  5 and  like  great  Authors  Jhow : ^ 

IBut  "tis  as  Rdwlers  in  wet  gardens  grow  5 \ 

Heavy  with  dirt^^and  gathering  as  theygoe*  y 

May  none  who  hope  fo  little  underjiood 
To  like fuchtraf^prefume  topraife  whafs  good  / 

Andmay  thofe  drudges  of  the  Stage^  whofefate 
Is^  damnd  dull  farce  more  dully  to  tr  an  fate, 

Fall  under  that  excife  the  State  thinkjfit 
To  Jet  on  all  French  wares^  whofe  worji^  is  wit* 

French  farce  worn  out  athome^  is  fentabroadj 
Andjpatch^d  up  here^  is  made  our  Englijh  mode* 
Henceforth^  let  Poets^  'ere  allow' d to  write^ 

Be  f arch'd^  UkeDuelUfis^  before  they  fight y 
For  wheel-broad  hats^  dull  humour ^ all  that  chaffe^ 

Which  makes  you  mourn^  and  makes  the  Vulgar  laugh*^ 

For  thefcy  in  Vlayes^  are  as  unlawful  Arms  ^ 

As^  inaCombaty  Coats  of  Mayle^and  Charms* 


*Perfons  ^ presented. 


M E N. 

Mahomet  BoahMin^  the  laft  King  of  Gramda.  f^r. 

Prince  Abdalla^^  his  Brother,— 

Abdelmelech^chAt^  of  the  Abencerrages.. Mr, 

Xukma^  chief  of  the  Zegrys. Mr. 

Abcnamar^dtn  old  Abencerago, — Mr. 

Selin^  an  old  Zegry.  Mr. 

Ozmyn  a brave  young  Abencerago  , fon  t 

to  Abenamar jMr. 

Mamet ^ brother  to  Zulema^’2i  Zegry. ^ Mr 

Gomel^  a Zegry. — — Mr! 

Almanzor. — Mr. 


By 

KjinaJlomi 

Lydall* 

Mohun. 

Harris, 

Cartwright, 

Wmterpall. 

Beejion, 

IVatfon, 

VowelL 

Hart, 


Ferdinand^  King  ofSpain.  ^ 

Duke  ofArcoSy  his  General. 

Dou  Alonzo^  d’  Aguilar  5 a SpaniCh  Captain. 

WOMEN. 

'Almahide^  Queen  of  Granada.- 


Mr,  Littlewood^ 
Mx.Bell. 


By 

— Mxs.Ellen.GHyn. 

Lyndar^xa^Sx^er  to  Zulma  3 a Zegry  Lady,  Mrs.  MarJhalL 

Benzayda,  daughter  to  Selin. — Mxs.Bovc>tell. 

Efpera)iza.S\a.ve  to  the  Queen. — — Mrs.  Reeve. 

Balytna^  flave  to  Lyndaraxa.  — Mrs.  Eajiland, 

Jfabella,  Queen  of  Spain. Mrs.  Jeames. 


Meflengers,  Guards,  Attendants,  Men  and  Wopien. 


The  SCENE,  in  Granada,  and  the  Chriftian 
Campbefieging  it. 


ALMANZOR 


Alman^or  aftd  Almahide, 


Or,  The 

CO  NCLUE  ST 

OF 

Granada. 


The  Firfl:  Part. 


BoabdeUn,  Abemmar,  AbdelmUch,  Cuardt* 

Beab.  in  the  Triumphs  of  foft  Peace  I reign} 

I Andjfrom  my  Walls,defy  the  Powr’s  of  Spain: 
With  pomp  and  Sports  my  Love  I celebrate, 
Whilethey  keep  diftancejSc  attend  my  State. 
Parent  to  her  whofe  eyes  my  Soul  inthrall  } [2i>  Abea, 

Whom  I,  in  hope,  already  F ather  call } 

Abenamarythy  Youth  theie  fports  has  known. 

Of  which  thy  age  is  now  Speftator  grown: 

Judge-like  thou  fitft,  to  praife,  or  to  arraign  ‘ 

The  flying  Ikirmiflj  of  the  d arted  Cane  : 

A But, 


CO 

But,  when  fierce  Bulls  run  loofe  upon  the  Place, 

And  our  bold  Moors  their  Loves  with  danger  grace 
Then,  heat  new  bends  thy  flacken’d  Nerves  again. 

And  a (hort  youth  runs  warm  through  every  Vein. 

Ahen.  I muft  confefs  th’  Encounters  of  this  day 
Warm’d  me  indeed,  but  quite  another  way  : 

Not  with  the  fire  of  Youth  , but  gen’rous  rage 
To  fee  the  glories  of  my  Youthful  age 
So  far  outdcfne. 

Ahdel.  Cafiile  could  never  boaft,  in  all  its  pride, 

A pompfofplendid  5 when  the  lifts  fet  wide. 

Gave  "roonito  the  fierce  Bulls, \yhic^  wildly  ran 
In  Sierra  Tiofida,  ’ere  the  War  began: 

Who,  with  high  Noftrils,Snufiing  up  the  Wind, 

Now  ftoodjthe  Champions  of  the  Salvage  kind. 

Juft  oppofite,  within  the  circled  place. 

Ten  of  our  )^^Abe«c^rages  race 
(Each  brartdiftiinghisBull-fpearin  hishand,} 

Did  their  proud  Ginnets  gracefully  command. 

On  their  fteel’d  heads  their  demy-Lances  wore 
Small  pennons,  which  their  Ladies  colours  bore. 

Before  this  Troop  did  Warlike  0%mjn  goe  3 

Each  Lady  as  he  rode,  faluttng  low  5 

At  the  chief  ftandsjwith  reverence  more  profound. 

His  V/eii*Kw%ivt  Courfer,  kneeling,  touch’d  the  ground  3 
Thencerais’d,  he  Gdelong  bore  his  Rider  on. 

Still  facing,  tillhe  out  of  fight  was  gone. 

Boab.  You  praife  himlikea  friend,  and! confefs 
Hisbravedeportment  merited  no, lefs. 

yfWe/w. Nine  Eullswere  launch’d  by  hisviftorious  arm, 
Whofewary  Ginnet,fhuraoingftill  the  harm, 

Seem’d  to  attend  the  fhock3  and  then  lea  p’d  m 
Mean  while,his  dexfrousRidersVyljen^heipy’d  , 

The  bead  juft  ftooping3  ’twixt  ^g  Ufck  and  head,  „ 

His  Lance, with  never  erring  fury,  fped. 

Ahefs.  My  Son  did  well  3 and  fo  did  Hiwe#  too  3 
Yetdidnomorethen.wc>wcre  wont  todq  3 ' , 


But  what  the  ftranger  did,  was  more  then  man  : 

Abdel.  He  finifli’d  all  thofe  Triumphs  we  began. 

One  Bull,  with  curld  black  head  beyond  the  reft  , 

And  dew-laps  hanging  from  his  brawny  cheft, 

With  nodding  front  awhile  did  dafmg  ftand. 

And  with  his  jetty  hooffpurn’d  back  thefand; 

Then,  leapii^  forth,  he  bellow’dout  aloud ; 

Th’amaz’d  affiftants  back  each  other  crow’d, 

W hile,Monach-like  he  rang’d  the  lifted  field : 

Some  tofs’d,fome  goar’d,fome,trampling  down, he  kill’d. 
Th’  ignobler  Moors,  from  far,his  rage  • provoke. 

With  woods  of  darts,  which  from  his  fides  he  fhooke. 
Mean  time,  your  valiant  Son  who  had  before 
Gain’d  fame,  rode  round  to  every  Mirador, 

Beneath  each  Ladies  ftand,  a ftop  he  made, 
And,bowing,  took  th’applaufes,  which  they  paid; 

Juft  in  that  pointoftime,  the  braye  unknown,  T 

Approach’d  the  Lifts,  ( 

Boab.  — mark’d  him,  when  alone  ^ 

(fObferv’d  by  all,  himfelf  obferving  none)  ) 

He  enter’d  firft  5 and  with  a graceful  pride 
His  fiery  Arab,  dextroufly  did  guide:  ^ 

Who,  while  his  Rider  every  ftand  furvay’d. 

Sprung  loofe,  and  flew,  into  an  Efcapade : 

Not  moving  forward,  yet,with  eyery  bound. 

Prefling,  and  feeming  ftfll  to  quit  his  ground.  / 

What  after  paflf’d 

Was  far  from  the  Ventanna  where  I fate,  [To  Abdel. 

But  you  were  near;,  and  can  the  truth  relate. 

Abdel.  Thus,  while  he  ftood,the  Bull  who  faw  this  foe, 
His  eafier  Conquefts  proudly  did  forego : 

And, making  at  him,with  a furious  bound. 

From  his  bent  forehead  aim’d  a double  wound. 

A rifiqgMurmure,  fan  through  all  the  field , 

And  every  Ladies  blood  with  fear  was  chill’d. 

Some  fchriek’d,  while  others, with  more  helpful  care, 
Cry’d  out  aloud,  bewarej.brave  youth,  beware ! 

At  this  he  turn’d,  and,as  tlfeBull  drew  near, 

A 2 


Shun’d 
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Shun'd^arld  receiv'd  him  on  his  pointed  Spear. 

The  Lance  broke (hort:  thebeaftthen  bellowed  lowd^ 
And  his  ftrong  neck  to  a newonfetbow’d^ 

Th’  undaunted  youth 

Then  drew^andfrom  his  Saddle  bending  low. 

Juft  where  the  neckdid  to  the  (houldersgrow,  I 
With  his  full  force  difcharg*d  a deadly  blow.  S 
Not  heads  of  Poppies, (when  they  reap  the  grain  J 
Fall  with  more  eafebefore  the  laboring  Swayn, 

Then  fell  this  head  : 

It  fell  fo  quick,  it  did  even  death  prevent  r 
And  made  imperfeft  bellowings  as  it  went. 

Then  ajl  the  Trumpets  Viftory  did  found  : 

And  yet  their  clangorsin  our  (houts  were  drown’d.  " 

conftis*d  noife  wihin] 
Boat?,  Th’ Alarm-bell  rings  from  our  Alhambra  walls. 
And,  from  the  Streets,  ^ound  Drums,  and  Ataballes. 

aBell^Drumms  d^  Trumpets, 

Mow  now ! from  whence  proceed  thefe  new  alarms  ? 

[To  them  a MeJJengsr* 

Meff.  The  two  fierce  faftions  are  again  in  arms  i 
And,  changing  into  Hood  the  dayes  delight, 

The  vvith  the  Abencerr-ages  fight , 

On  each  fide  their  Allies  and  Friends  appear  5- 
The  Magas  here,  the  Alabezes  there: 

The  Gazuls  with  the  Bencerrages  joyn,- 
And,  with  the  Zc^rj;^,  all  great  Gomels  line. 

Boab,  Draw  up  behind  the  Vivarambla  place  j 
Double  my  guards,  thefe  faftions  I’ will  face  y 
And  try  ifall  the  fury  they  can  bring 
Be  proof  againft  the  prefence  of  their  King  : 

Exit  BoabdeUn, 

The  E aUions  appear  5 At  the  head  of  the  Aten* 
cerrages,  Ozmyn  5 at  the  head  of  the  Zegrys, 
Zukma,  Hamet,  Gomel,  and  Selin  : Abenamat 
Abdelmclech  jojned  roith  Abencerrages; 

lulema 


O) 

Zulema.  The  ^2\vitAbencer rages  quit  their  ground : 
Prefs’em^  put  home  your  thrufts  to  every  wound; 

Abdelmekch.  on  manly  force  our  Line  relyes  y 

Thine, 'poorly  takes  th’  advantage  of  furprize. 
Unarm’djand  much  outnumber'd  we  retreat 
You  gain  no  fame,  when  bafely  you  defeat : 

If  thou  art  brave,  feek  nobler  Viftory  5 
Save  Moorifli  blood^and, while  our  bands  (land  by. 

Let  two  to  two  an  equal  combat  try. 

Hamt,  *Tis  not  for  fear  the  Combat  we  refufe  s 
But  we  our  gain'd  advantage  will  not  loofe. 

Znl.  In  combating,  but  two  of  you  will  fall  3 
And  we  refolve  we  willdifpatch  you  all. 

0%myn.  Wee*l  double  yet  th'exchange  before  we  dyes 
And  each  of  ours  two  lives  of  yours  fhall  buy. 

Almanzor  enter  s betwixt  them^  as  they  Jiand  ready 
to  engage* 

Almanz,  \ cannot  ftay  toalk  which  caufe  is  beft  s 
But  this  is  fo  to  me  becaufe  oppreft.  Q to  the  Ahencer^ 

rages, 

leathern  Boabddin  and  hk  Guards  going  betwixt  them* 

Boab.  On  your  Allegiance,  I command  you  ftay  5 
Who  pafleshere,throughmemuftmakehis  way. 

My  life’s  the  lithmos  ^ through  this  narrow  line 
You iirft  muft  cut,  before thofe  Sea’s  can  joyn.  - 
What  fury  has  pofleft  your  minds, 

*What  rage  the  bravo  Abencerrages  blinds  ? 

If,  of  your  Courage  you  fiew  proofs  woud  (how^ . 
Without  much  travel  you  may  find  a foe. 

Thofe  foes  are  neither  fo  remote  nor  few^ 

That  you  ftiou’d  need  each  other  topurfue. 

Lean  times,  and  foreign  Warrsftiould  minds  unife^) 

When  poor,  men  mutter,  but  they  feldome  fights 
O holy  Alha,xhsx\  live  to  fee. 


(<5) 

Tbjr  Gramdws  diffid.  their  Enemy. 

You  fight  theChriftians  battels  5 every  life 
You  lavi(h  thusj  in  this  inteftine  ftrife^ 

Does  from  our  weak  foundationSj  take  one  prop 
Which  helpt  to  hold  our  finking  Country  up. 

Ozmytj.  *Tis  fit  our  private  Enmity  (hould  ceafe^ 
Though  injur’d  firftj  yet  I will  firft  feek  peace. 

Zulem.  No,  Murd’rerj  no  5 1 never  will  be  won 
T o peace  with  him  whofe  hand  has  flain  my  Son . 

Ozmyn.  Our  Prophets  curfe  — 

On  me,  and  all  th’  Ahencerragits\\^t 
If  unprovok’d  I with  yOur  Son  did  fight, 

Abdelmel,  A band  oiZegrys  ran  within  the  Place, 
Match’d  with  a T roop  of  thirty  of  our  race. 

Your  Son  andOz,w^'«  the  firft  fquadrons  led  , 

Which,  ten  by  ten,  like  Parthyans^  charg’d  and  fled. 

The  Ground  was  ftrow’d  with  Canes^where  we  did  meet. 
Which  crackled  underneath  our  Courfers  feet. 

When  Tarifa^(\  fa  whim  ride  apart) 

Chang’d  his  blunt  Cane  for  a fteel  pointed  Dart, 

And  meeting  Oz^/^yn  nexty 

Who  wanted  time  for  Treafon  to  provide, 

Hc;,  bafely,  threw  it  at  him,  undefy ’dx^ 

\jJzmyh^wvt>mg  his  ArnK 

Witnefsthis  blood which, when  by  Treafon  fought. 

That  follow’d,  Sir,  which  to  my  felf  I ought. 

Xulema.  His  hate  to  thee  was  grounded  on  a grudge 
Which  all  our  generous  juft  did  judge  3 
Thy  villain  blood  thou  openly  didfl:  place 
Above  the  purple  ofour  Kingly  race. 

Boabd.  From  equal  Stems  their  blood  both  houfes  draw. 
They  from  Marocco^  you  from  Cordova. 

Hamt. Then  mungril  race  is  mixt  with  Chriftian  breed, 
Hence  ’tis  that  they  thofe  Dogs  in  prifons  feed, 

Abdel.  Ourholy  Prophet  wills,  that  Charity 
Shoud,  ev’n  to  birds  and  beafts  extended  be: 

None  knows  what  fate  is  for  himfelf  defign’d  3 
The  thought  of  humane  Chance  ftiouid  make  us  kind. 

Gomel. 


C7) 

Gomel.  We  waftethat  time  we  to  revenge  ftiouM  glvee 
Fall  on  5 \ttno  AbencerragoYwQ.  {^Advancing  before  the 

I rejiofhisVarty* 

Almanzorj  adva)^cingon  the  other fde^  andde* 
fcribmg  a line  with  his  Jword* 

Upon  thy  life  pafs  not  this  middle  fpace. 

Sure  Death  ftands  guarding  the  forbidden  place» 

GomeL  To  darethat  death,  I will  approach  yet  nighero 
Thus  > wer’tthou  compafs'd  in  with  circling  fire. 

[ihey  fight 

Boab,  Difarm  ’em  both  3 if  they  refift  you,  kill, 

Almanzorj/z^^/^e  n/idjlofthe  Guards 
kills  Com^X^and  then  is  di farmed^ 

Almanz.  Now,  you  have  but  the  Leavings  of  my  wUL 

Boab.  Kill  him  s this  infolent  Unknown  (hall  fall. 
And  be  the  Viftimeto  attone  you  all. 

0%myn.  If  he  muft  die,  not  one  of  us  willlive. 

That  life  he  gave  for  us,  for  him  we  give. 

Boab^  It  was  a Tray  tors  voice  that  fpoke  thofe  words  5 
So  are  you  all,  who  do  not  (heath  your  fwords. 

Zulema.  Outrage  unpunifh’d  when  a Prince  is  by, 
Forfeits  to  fcornthe  rights  of  Majefty  : 

No  SubjefthisProteftion  can  expeft 
Who,  what  he  ows  himfelf,  does  firft  negleft. 

Abenamar.  This  ftranger,  Sir  is  he. 

Who  lately  in  the  Vivarambla  place 

Did,  with  fo  loud  applaufe,  your  Triumpiis  grace. 

Boah,  The  word  which  I have  givu,Ile  not  revoke  5 
Jf  he  be  brave  he’s  ready  for  the  ftroke. 

Almanz.  No  man  has  more  contempt  than  I,  of  breathy 
But  whence  haft  thou  the  right  to  give  me  death  ? 

Obey’d  as  Sovejaign  by  thy  Subjects  be, 

But  know,  that  I alone  am  King  of  me. 

I am  as  free  as  Nature  firft  made  man 
’Ere  thebafe  Laws  of  Servitude  began 
When  wild  in  woods  the  noble  Savage  ran. 

Boah.  Since, then,no  pow’r  above  your  own  you  know. 
Mankind  (hou’d  ufe  you  like  a common  foe. 


You 
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You  ftiou’d  be  hunted  like' a Bead  of  Prey  ^ 

By  your  own  law,  I take  your  life  away. 

Alman%.  My  laws  are  made  but  only  for  my  fake# 

No  King  againft  himfelfa  Law  can  make. 

If  thou  pretend  ft  to  be  a Prince  l ike  me, 

Blame  not  an  Aft  which  fliouldthy  Pattern  be. 

I faw  th’  oppreft,  and  thought  it  did  belong 
To  a King’s  officeto  redrefs  the  wrong : 

I brought  that  Succour  which  thou  oughtft  to  bring, 
Andfoj  in  Nature,  am  thy  Subjefts  King. 

Boab.  I do  not  want  your  Councel  to  direft, 

Or  aid  to  help  me  punifh  or  proteft.  (know 

Almanz.  Thou  wantft  ’em  both,or  better  thou  wouldfl: 
Then  to  let  Faftions  in  thy  Kingdom  grow. 

Divided  int’refts  while  thou  thinkft  to  fway, 

©raw  like  two  brooks  thy  middle  ftream  away; 

For  though  they  band,  and  jar,  yet  both  combine 
T o make  their  greatnefs  by  the  fall  ofthinc. 

Thus,  like  a buckler,  thou  art  held  in  fight, 

While  they,  behind  thee,  with  each  other  fight. 

Boab.  Away  5 and  execute  him  inftantly. 

[]  "To  his  Guards, 

AJmanz.  Stand  ofF^  I have  not  leifure  yet  to  dye. 

To  themAbdalla  hajiily* 
Abdella.  Hold,  Sir,for  Heav  n fake  hold. 

Defer  this  noble  Strangers  punifhment, 

Oryourrafli  orders  you  will  foon  repent. 

Boab.  BrGther,you  know  not  yet  his  infolence* 

Abdal,  Upon  your  felf  you  punilh  his  offence  : 

If  we  treat  gallant  Strangers  in  this  fort, 

Mankind  will  (hun  th’  inhofpitable  Court. 

And  who,  henceforth,  to  our  defence  will  come. 

If  death  mufl  be  the  brave  Alrmnzors  doom  ? 

From  Africa  I drew  him  to  your  ayd  5 
And  for  his  fuccour  have  his  life  betray'd. 

Bo4cb,  Is  this  i\\  Almatjzor  whom  at  you  knew. 
When  firft  their  fwords  the  Xer/^Brothers  drew  > 

AhdaBa^ 
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Abdalla.  This^Sir^is  be  who  for  the  Elder  fought, 
And  to  the  jufter  caufe  the  Conqueft  brought : 

Tillthe  proud  Santo^^  featedin  the  Throne, 

Difdain’d  the  fervice  he  had  done,  to  own : 

Then,  to  the  vanquifh’d  part,  his  fate  he  led  s 
The  vanquifh’d  triumph’d, and  the  Vidor  fled  j 
Vail:  is  his  Courage^  boundlefs  is  his  mind, 

Rough  as  a ftorm,  and  humorous  as  wind  3 
Honour’s  the  onely  Idol  of  his  Eyes: 

The  charms  of  Beauty  like  a pefl:  he  flies : 

And^rais’d  by  Valour, from  a birth  unknwn  , 
Acknowledges  no  pow’r  above  his  own. 

Boabdelin  coming  to  Almanzor. 

Impute  your  danger  to  our  ignorance  5 
The  braveftmen  are  fubjeftmoft  to  chance: 

Granada  much  does  to  your  kindnefsowe: 

But  Towns^expeding  Sieges,  cannot  (how 
More  honour,  then  t’invite  you  to  a foe. 

Almanzor.  1 do  not  doubt  but  I have  been  too  blame 
But,  topurfuethe  end  for  which  I came  . 

Unite  your  Subjeds  firll:5  then  let  us  goe. 

And  poure  their  common  rage  upon  the  foe. 

Boob,  to  the  Fa&ions. 


Lay  down  your  Arms  5 and  let  me  beg  you  ceafe 
Your  Enmities. 

Zulema. Wewill  not  hear  of  peace. 

Till  we  by  force  have  firft  reveng’d  our  flain  : 

Abdel.  The  Adion  we  hav^e  done  we  will  maintain; 
Selin.  Then  let  the  King  depart, and  we  will  try 
Our  caufe  by  armes  .* 

ZuL — Por  us  and  Vidory. 

Boab.  A King  intreats  you. 

Almanz.  What  Subjeds  will  precarious  Kings  regard 
A Begger  fpeaks  too  foftly  to  be  heard  : 

Lay  down  your  Armes  s ’tis  I command  you  now. 

Do  it — or  by  our  Prophets  foul  I vow, 

My  hands  (hall  right  your  King  on  him  I feize. 

Now,  let  me  fee  whofe  look  but  difobeys. 
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Omms.  Long  live  Kiiig  Mahomet  Boahdelin  : 

Alman.  No  more  3 bu  hufht’d  as  midnight  lilence  go  : 
He  will  not  have  your  Acclamations  now. 

Hence  you  unthinking  Crowd 

The  common  people  go  off' 
on  both  parties. 

Empire,  thou  poor  and  defpicable  thing, 

When  fuch  as  thefe  unmake,  or  make  a King  ! 

Abdalla.  How  much  of  vertue  lies  in  one  great  Soul 

\jmbrac7ng  him. 

W hofe  Angle  force  can  multitudes  co'ntroll ! 

A trumpet  mthin. 

Enter  aMeffenger. 

Meffen.  The  Duke  of  Arcos^  Sir,— 

Does  with  a trumpet  from  the  F oe  appear. 

Boab»  Attend  him,  he  (hall  have  his  Audience  here. 

Enter  the  Duke  of 

Arcos,  The  Monarchs  df  Cajiile  and  Arragon 
Have  fent  me  to  you,  to  demand  this  Town : r 

To  which  their  juft,  and  rightful  claim  is  known,  ^ 

Boab.  Tell  Ferdinand  my  right  to  it  appears 
By  long  poffeffion  of  eight  hundred  years. 

When  firft  my  Anceftors  from  Ajjrique  fail’d, 

In  KodriquesdcdiXh  your  Gothique  title  fail’d. 

Arcos,  T he  Succeflburs  ofKodrique  ftill  remain  5 
And  ever  fince  have  held  fome  part  of  Spain. 

E v’n  in  the  mid  ft  of  your  victorious  pow’rs 
T\\  A fiuri as  ^and  all  Portugalwere  ours. 

You  have  no  right,  except  you  force  allows 
And  if  yours  then  was  juft,  fo  ours  is  now. 

Boab,  ’Tis  true  ^ from  force  thenobleft  title  fprings  5 
I therefore  hold  from  that,  which  firft  made  Rings.  1 
Arcos.  Since  then  by  force  you  prove  your  title  true, 
Ours  muft  be  juft  5 . becaufe  we  claim  from  you.  ^ 
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When  with  5^ our  Father  you  did  joyntlv  reign , 
Invading  with  your  Moores  the  South  of  Spam  y 
I3  who  that.day  the  Chriftians  did  commandj 
Then  took  5 and  brought  you  bound  to  Ferdinand, 
Boah.  He  hear  no  more  ^ defer  what  you  wouldfay: 
In  private  wee’l  difcourfe  fome  other  day. 

Areas,  Sir^  you  fhall  hear^  however  you  are  loath^ 
That,  like  a perjur’d  Prince^  you  broke  your  oath. 

To  gain  your  freedom  you  a Contraft  fign’d^ 

By  which  your  Crown  you  to  my  King  refign’d. 

From  thenceforth  as  his  Vaffail  holding  itj 
And  paying  tribute^  fuch  as  he  thought  fit; 

Contrafting.  when  your  Father  came  to  dyey 
Tolayafide  all,  marks  of  Royalty: 

And  ^tPnrchena  privately  to  livey 

Whichj  in  exchange.  King  Ferdinand  did  give. 

Boab.  The  force  ufd  on  me^madethat  Contraft  voyd: 
Areas,  Whey  have  you  then  its  benefits  enjoy’d  ? 

By  i t vou  had  not  only  freedome  then. 

But  fincehadayd  ofmonyand  of  men. 

And,  when  Granada  for  your  Uncle  held  > 

Youwereby  usreftor  d;,  and  he  expehd. 

Since  that,  in  peace  we  let  you  reap  your  grain. 

Recall’d  our  Troops  that  us’d  to  beat  your  Plain, 

And  more-—. 

Almanz,  Yes,  yes,  you  did  with  wondrous  care 
Againft  his  Rebels  profecute  the  war. 

While  he  fecure  in  your  protecHon,  flept, 

For  him  you  took,  but  for  your  felvesyou  kept. 

Thus,  asibme  fawning  ufurer  does  feed 
With  prefent  fumms  th’unwary  Unthrifts  needs 
You  fold  your  kindnefs  at  a boundlefs  rate. 

And  then  orepaid  the  debt  from  his  Eflate  : 

Which,  mouldring  piecemeal,  in  you  hands  did  falls 
Till  now  atlaft  you  came  to  fwoop  irall . 

Areas,  The  wrong  you  do  my  King  I cannot  bear  s 
Whofe  kindnefs  you  would  odioufly  compare. 
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Th'  Eftate  was  his  ^ which  yet^fince  you  denyj 
He’s  now  content  in  his  own  wrong  to  buy. 

Almanz,  And  he  (hall  buy  it  dear  what  his  he  calls  : 
We  will  not  give  one  ftone  from  out  thefe  Walls; 
this  for  anfwer,  then — 

What  ’ere  your  arms  have  conquer’d  of  my  land 
I will 5 for  peacCj  refign  to  Ferdr^a?fd : 

To  harder  terms  my  mind  I cannot  bring  3 
But  as  I ftillhave  liv’d^  will  dye  aKin^. 

Areas, Since  thus  you  have  refolv’dj  henceforth  prepare 
For  all  the  laft  extremities  ofwar  : \ 

My  King  his  hope  from  heavens  afliftance  draws: 

The  Moors  have  Heav’n  and  mVt’ aflifl:  their 

^-caufe. 
Exit  Arcos, 

Enter  Ejperar?za. 

Efper,  F'dir Ah/ahide. 

(Who  did  with  weeping  eyes  thefe  difeords  fee, 

And  fears  the  may  unlucky  be  :) 

Prepares  a to  be  danc’d  this  Nighty 

In  hope  foft  pleafures  may  your  minds  unite. 

Boab.  My  Miftris  gently  chides  the  fault  I made: 

But  tedious  bufinefs  has  my  love  delay’d  3 y 

Bufinefsj  which  dares  the  joyes  of  Kings  invade,  y 
Alma77%.  Firft  let  us  fally  out^and  meet  the  foe  : 
Abdalla.  Led  on  by  you  we  to  Triumph  goe. 

Boab.  Thenj  with  the  day  let  war  and  tumult  ceafe 
The  night  be  facred  to  our  love  and  peace : 

'Tis  juft  fome  joyes  on  weary  Kings  fhoulwaite  3 
Tis  all  we  gain  by  being  flaves  of  State. 

Exeunt  omms. 
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Ahdalla^  Ahddmekch  , 0%myn^  Xnlewa^  Hamet^ 

^ as  returning  from  the  Sally. 

Jbdal.^^'T^His  happy  day  does  to  Granada  bring 

J A lafting  peace  5 and  triumphs  to  the  King  t- 
The  two  fierce  faftions  will  no  longer  jarrj 
Since  they  have  now  been  brothers  in  the  war  : 
Thofe^.who  apart  in  Emulation  fought^ 

The  common  danger  to  one  body  b^roughts 
And  to  his  coft  the  proud  Caflillian  finds 
Our  Moorifti  Courage  in  united  minds. 

Ahdelmel.  Since  tQ>  each  others  ayd  our  Lives  we  owe^r 
Loofe  we  the  name  of  Faftion  and  of  foe  . 

Which  I to  Zulema  can  bear  no  more, 

Since  Lindaraxa  I adore. 

ZuU  l am  oblig’d  to  Lindaraxa's  charms 
Which  gain  the  conqueftl  (houldloofe  by  Arrns^ 

And  wi(h  my  Sifter  may  continue  fair 
Thatimay  keep  a good, 

Gfwhofepoffellionl  (hould  elfedefpair. 

Ozmyn.  While  we  indulge  our  common  happinefs 
He  is  forgot  by  whom  we  all  poflefs  5 
The  brave  Almanzor  to  whole  arms  we  owe 
All  that  we  did,  and  all  that  we  (hall  do  5 
Who,  likeaTempeftthat  out  rides  the  wind. 

Made  a juft  battle  ’ere  the  bodies  joyn’d. 

Abdalla,  His  Viftories  we  fcarce  could  keep  in  view,. 
Or  polifh  ’em  fo  faft  as  he  rough  drew. 

AbdeL  Fate  after  him  , below  with  pain  did  move, 
AndViftory  could  fcarce  keep  pace  above. 
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Death  did  at  length  fo  many  (lain  forget  5 
And  loft  the  talcj  and  took  ’em  by  the  great. 

I'o  them  A\m2inTOi\  with  ihe 
Dhk^  of  Kxcos  prifomr. 

Hamet.  See  here  he  comes, 

And  leads  in  Triumph  him  who  did  command 
The  vanquifti’d  Army  of  King  Ferdinand:  ^ 

Alma^izor  to  the  Duke  of  Arcos, 

Thus  far  your  Mafters  arms  a fortune  find 
Below  the  fweld  ambition  of  his  mind  : 

And  Alhd  (huts  a mif-believers  raign 
From  out  thebeft  andgoodlieft  part  of  Spain ^ 

Let  Ferdinand  Calabrian  Conquefts  make, 

And  from  the  French  contefted  Millan  take. 

Let  him  new  worlds  difcover  to  the  old, 

And  break  up  (hining  Mountains  big  with  Gold, 

Let  he  fhall  finde  thisfmall  Domeftique  foe 
Still  fharp,  and  pointed  to  hisbofome  grow. 

Duke  o^Arc,  Of  fmall  advantages  too  much  you  boaft, 
Yout  beat  the  outguards  of  my  Mafters  hoaft: 

This  little  lofs  in  our  vaft  body,  (hews 
So  fmall,  that  half  have  never  heard  the  news. 

Fame’s  out  of  breath  ’ereftiecan  fly  fo  farr 
To  tell  ’em  all,  thatyouhave  ’ere made warr. 

Almanz,  It  pleafes  me  your  Army  is  fo  great; 

For  now  I know  there’s  more  to  conquer  yet. 

By  HeaV’n  Fie  fee  what  Troops  you  have  behinde  5 
Lie  facethis  Storm  that  thickens  in  the  winde  : 

And,  with  bent  forehead,  full  againft  it  goe. 

Till  I have  found  the  laft  and  utmoft  foe. 

Duke,  Believe  you  (hall  not  long  attend  in  vain  s 
Tomorrow's  daun(hall  coverall  your  Plain. 

Bright  Armsftiall  flafti  upon  you  from  afarii 
A woodofLaunces,  and  a moving  warr. 

But  I,  unhappy  in  my  bands,  muftyet 
Be  onely  pleas’d  to  hear  ofyour  defeat : 
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Andj  with  a Oaves  inglorious  eafe  remain^ 

Till  conquering  has  broke  my  chain. 

Alman%,  Vain  man^  thy  hopes  oi Ferdinand  are  weak  J 
I hold  thy  chain  too  faft  for  him  to  break. 

But  fince  thou  threatn’ft  usj  He  fet  thee  free^ 

That  I again  may  fight  and  conquer  thee. 

Duke.  Old  as  I am  I take  thee  at  thy  word. 

And  will  tomorrow  thank  thee  with  my  fword. 

Almanz.  Tie  go  and  inOantly  acquaint  the  King : ' 

Andfuddain  orders  for  thy  freedom  bring. 

Thou  canft  not  be  fo  pleas’d  at  Liberty, 

As  I Ihall  be  to  find  thou  darft  be  free. 

^ Exeunt  Almanzor,  Arcos  s 

the  reji  excepting  only  AhddWii 
and  Zulema. 

Ahdalla.  Of  all  thofe  Chriftians  who  infeft  this  town. 
This  Duke  ofArcos  is  of  moft  renown. 

Zulema.  Oft  have  I heard,  that  in  your  Fathers  reign. 
His  bold  Adventurers  beat  the  Neighbring  Plain 
Then,  under  Leons  name  he  fought. 

And  from  our  Triumphs  many  Prizes  brought. 

Till  indifgrace,  from  at  length  he  went, 

And  fince,  continued  long  in  banifhment. 

Ahdalla,  But  fee,  your  beauteous  Sifter  does  appear. 

[To  them  Lindaraxa^ 

Zulema,  By  my  defire  ftie  came  to  find  me  here  .• 

Zulema  and  Lindaraxa*  whifper  s 
then  Zulema  goes  out  3 and  Linda- 
raxa  is  going  after, 

Ahdalla,  Why,  faireft  Lindaraxa^  do  you  fly 

[flaying  her. 

A Prince,  who  at  your  feet  is  proud  to  dye? 

Lindaraxa,  Sir  I fhould  blufti  to  own  fo  rude  a thing, 

[flaying. 

As  Vis  to  (hun  the  Brother  of  my  King. 

Ahdal,  In  my  hard  fortune  I fome  eafe  ftiould  find 
Did  your  difdain  extend  to  all  Mankind. 
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But  give  me  leave  to  grieve^  and  to  complain^ 

That  yem  give  others  what  I beg  in  vain. 

Ljndar.  Take  my  Efteem^  if  you  on  that  can  live^ 
Foi*5  franckly^  Sir^  Vis  all  I have  to  give. 

If^  from  my  heart  you  ask  or  hope  for  morC;, 

I grieve  the  place  is  taken  up  before. 

Abda\.  My  Rivall  merits  you. 

To  Abddrrielech  I will  Juhicc  doe^ 

For  he  wants  Worth  who  dares  not  praife  a Foe. 

Lind.  That  for  his  Vertue^  Sir,  you  make  defencCj 
Shows  in  your  own  a Noble  confidence : 

But  him  defending,  and  excufing  me^ 

I know  not  what  can  your  advantage  be. 

Abdul.  I fain  would  ask^  ere  1 proceed  in  this. 

If,  as  by  choice,  you  are  by  promife,  his  ? 

Lindar.  Th'Engagement  only  in  my  Love  does  lye^ 
But  that's  a knot  which  you  can  ne’re  untye. 

Abdul,  When  Cities  arc  befieg'd  and  treat  to  yeild. 
If  there  appear  Relievers  from  the  Field, 

The  Flagg  of  Parley  may  be  taken  down, 

Till  the  fuccefs  of  thofe  without  be  known. 

Lindar0  Though  Ahddmekch  has  not  yet  poffeft. 

Yet  I have  feafd  the  Treaty  for  my  breft, 

Abdul.  Your  Treaty  has  not  ty’d  you  to  a day. 
Some  chance  might  break  it,  would  you  but  delay  ; 

If  I can  judge  the  Secrets  of  your  heart. 

Ambition  in  it  has  the  greateft  part^ 

And  wifdome  then  will  (hew  fome  difference 
Betwixt  a private  Perfon  and  a Prince. 

Lindar.  Princes  are  Subjefts  ftill : 

Subjefl:  and  Subjedl:  can  fmall  difference  bring/ 

The  diff’rence  is  'twixt  Subjefts  and  a King. 

And  fince.  Sir,  you  are  none,  your  hopes  remove  3 
For  lefs  then  Empire  Tie  not  change  my  love. 

Abdul,  Had  I a Crown,  all  I fhould  prize  in  it, 
Should  be  the  pow  r to  lay  it  at  your  feet. 

Lin.  Had  you  that  Crown  which  you  but  wifh  not  hope. 
Then  I,  perhaps,  might  ftoop,  and  take  it  up. 
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But  till  your  wifhcs,  and  your  Hopes  agree, 

You  (hall  be  fkill  a private  Man  with  me, 

Abdall.  If  I am  King,  and  if  my  Brother  dye~— 

■ Lwdar.  Two  if's,  fcarce  make  onepoflibility. 

Abd.  The  ruleof  happinefs  by  reafon  fcan  j 
You  may  be  happy  vvith  a Private  man. 

Lindar.  That  happinefs  I may  enjoy,  ’tis  true  5 
But  then  that  Private  man  muft  not  be  you. 

Where e're  I love, I’m  happy  in  my  choice; 

If  I make  you  fo , you  (hall  pay  my  price. 

Abdall.  Why  wou’d  you  be  fo  great  } 

Lindar. — — — Becaufervefeen 

This  dav,  what ’tis  to  hope  to  be  a Queen. 

Heav’n,  how  y’all  watch’d  each  motion  of  her  Eye  s ,, 
None  could  be  feen  while  Ahnahide  was  by  ; x 
Becaufeftieistcbe  her  Majefly.  S 

Why  wou’d  I be  a Queen  / becaufe  my  Face 
Wou’d  wear  the  Title  with  a better  grace. 

If  I became  it  not,  yet  it  woad  be 
Part  of  your  duty, then,  to  Flatter  me. 

Thefe  are  not  half  the  Charms  of  being  great : 

I wou’d  be  fomewhat that  I know  not  yet  : 

Yes ; I avowe  th’  ambition  of  my  Soul, 

To  be  that  one,  to  live  without  controul : 

And  that’s  another  happinefs  to  me 
To  be  fo  happy  as  but  one  can  be. 

Abdall.  Madam,(becaufeIwould  all  doubts  remove,} 
Wou’d  you,  were  I a King,  accept  my  Love  ? 

Lind.  I woivd  accept  it ; and  to  (how  ’tis  true ; 

From  any  other  man  as  (bon  as  you.' 

Abdall.  Your  (harp  replies  makeme  notlove  you  lefs ; 
But  make  me  feeknew  paths  to  Happinefs. 

What  I defign,  by  time  will  bed:  be  feen. 

You  may  be  mine  ; and  yet  may  be  a Qiieen,* 

Whfen  you  arefo,  your  Word  your  Love  afliires. 

Lind,  Perhaps  not  love  you—  — -but  I will  be  yours. 
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He  offers  to  taks  her  hand  and  hjfs  ft. 
Stay  Sir  5 that  grace  I cannot  yet  allow  5 
Before  youfet  the  Crown  upon  my  Brow. 

Thatfavour  which  you  feek 

Or  Abdelmelechy  or  a King  muft  have, 

When  you  are  fo,then  you  may  be  my  flave. 

Exit : hut  looks fmiling  hack^on  him^ 
Abdal.  How  ’ere  imperious  in  her  words  (he  were. 

Her  parting  looks  had  nothing  of  fevere. 

A glancing  fmile  allur’d  me  to  command  5 
And  her  foft  fingers  gently  prefl:  my  hand, 
rfeltthe  pleafure  glide  through  every  part  s 
Her  hand  went  through  me  to  my  very  heart. 

For  fuch  another  pleafure  did  he  live, 

I could  my  Father  of  a Crown  deprive. 

What  did  I fay  ! 

Father!  that  impious  thought  has  (hock’d  my  mind,* 

How  bold  our  Paflions  are,  md  yet  how  blind ! 

She’s  gone  ^ and  now 

Methinks  there  is  lefs  glory  in  a Crown  5 

My  boylingpa(Sons fettle  and  goe  down/ 

Like  Amber  chaFt,  when  (he  is  near  (he  afts. 

When  farther  off,  inclines,  but  notattrads* 

Zulema.  4] 

Aflift  me,  Xulema^  if  thou  wouldftbe 
That  friend  thou  feem’ft,a(ri(1[  meagainft  me.. 

Betwixt  my  love  and  vertue  I am  toft  y . . - 

This  muft  be  forfeited  or  that  be  loft : 7 

I could  domuch  to  meritthy  applaufe^ 

Help  me  to  fortify  the  better  caufe^ 

My  Honour  is  not  wholly  put  to  flight. 

But  would,  if  feconded,  renue  the  fight, 

ZhU  I met  my  fifter  5 but  I do  not  fee 
What  difficulty  in  yourchoice  can  be : 

She  told  me  all  5 and  Vis  fo  plain  a cafe 
You  need  not  a(k,  what  council  to  embrace.- 

Abdalla.  I (land  reprov’d,  that  I did  doubt  at  all  ^ 

My  waiting  Vertue  flay’d  but  for  thy  call/ 

Tis 
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’Tis plain  that  fhe  who  for  ifKingdom^  now 
Would  facrifice  her  love,  and  break  her  vow. 

Not  out  of  Love  but  int’reft/afts  alone, 

And  wou*d,Ev’n  in  my  arms,  lie  thinking  of  a throne. 

Zulema.  Add  to  the  reft  this  one  reflexion  more. 

When  fhe  is  married,  and  you  ftill  adore. 

Think  then,  and  think  what  comfort  it  will  bring, 

She  had  been  mine 

Had  I but  onely  dar’d  to  be  a King ! 

AhdAlla,  I hope  you  only  would  my  honour  try  5 
Tm  loath  to  think  you  vertue’s  enemy. 

Zulema,  If,  when  a Crown  and  Miftrefs  are  in  place, 
Vertue  intrudes  with  her  lean  holy  face  5 
Vtrtuesthen  mine,  and  not  I vertuesfoe  5 
Why  does  fhe  come  where  fhe  has  nought  to  do? 

Let  her  with  Anchorites  not  with  Lovers  lye  3 
States-men  and  they  keep  better  Company. 

Ahdal.  Reafon  was  giv’n  to  curb  ourheadflrong  will: 
Zulema.  Reafon  but  fliews  a weak  Phyfitians  fkill : 
Gives  nothing  while  the  raging  fit  does  laft. 

But  ftayes  to  cure  it  when  the  worfti&paft. 

Reafon’s  aftafffor  age,  when  Nature’s  gone^ 

But  Youth  is  ftrong  enough  to  walk  alone.  * 

Ahdall.  In  curft  ambition  I no  reft  (houldfind^ 

But  muft  for  ever  loofe  my  peace  of  mind. 

TLnl,  Methinks  that  peace  of  mind  were  bravely  loft  5 
A Crown,  what  ’re  we  give,  is  worth  the  coft. 

Ahdal.  Juftice  diftributes  to  each  man  his  right , 

But  what  (he  gives  not  (houldl  take  by  might  ? 

Zulem.  If  Juftice  will  take  all  and  nothing  give, 
Juftice,  methinks,  is  not  diftributive, 

Ahdal.  Had  fate  fo  pleaPd,  I had  been  eldeft  born  5 
And  then,  without  a Crime,  the  Crown  had  worn. 

Zul.  Would  you  fo  pleafe.  Fate  yet  a way  would  £ind> 
Man  makes  his  fate  according  to  his  mind. 

The  weak  low  SpiritT ortune  makes  her  (lave  3 
But  (he’s  a drudge,  when  Heftor’d  by  the  brave. 

C 2 If 
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If  Fate  vveaves  common  Thrid.he’l  change  the  doom : 
And  with  new  purple  fpread  a Nobler  loom. 

Jhdal.  No  more  j 1 will  ufurp  the  Royal  Seat  5 

Thou  who  hall:  made  me  wicked,  make  me  great, 

Zulema.  Your  way  is  plain  the  Death  of  Tarifu 
Does,  on  the  King,  onr  Zegrys  hatred  draw  i 
Though  with  our  Enemies  in  fhow  we  clofe, 

’Tis  but  while  we  topurpofe  can  be  foes, 

who  heads  lis, would  revenge  his  Son  5 
But  favour  hinders  jufticetobe  done. 

Proud  Ozmyn  with  the  king  his  pow’r  maintains  : 

And,  in  him,  each  Abencerrago  reigns. 

Abdalla.  What  face  of  any  title  can  I bring  ? 

Zitl.  The  right  an  el  deft  Son  has  to  be  King. 
YourFather  was  atfirftaprivateman. 

And  got  your  brother  ‘ere  his  reign  began.' 

When,  by  his  Valour,  he  the  Crown  had  won, 

Then  you  were  born,  a Monarch’s  eldeft  Son. 

Abdal.  To  (harp  ey’d  reafon  this  would  feem  untrue  3 
But  reafon,  I through  Loves  falfe  Optiques  view. 

ZuL  Loves  mighty  pow’r  has  led  me  Captive  too  : 

I arn  in  it,  unfortunate  as  you. 

Abdalla.  Our  Loves  and  fortunes  (hall  together  go. 
Thou  (halt  be  happy  when  I fir  ft  am  fo. 

ZuL  The  Zegrys  at  old  Selins  houfe  are  met  5 
Where  in  clofe  Council,  for  revenge  they  fit, 

There  we  our  common  int’reft  will  unite  3 
You  their  revenge(hallown,and  they  .your  right,- 
One  thing!  had  forgot  which  may  import  5 
Imet  Alman^or  coming  back  from  Court. 

But  with  a difcompos’d  and  fpeedy  pace, 

A fiery  colour  kindling  all  his  face : 

The  King  his  Pris’ners  freedom  has  deny’d : 

And  that  refufal  has  provok’d  his  pride. 

Abdal,  Would  he  were  ours ! 

Fie  try  to  guild  th  ’in  juftice  of  the  caufe  5 
And  court  his  valour  with  a vaft  applaufe. 


Zuletna, 
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2ul(mt  Th?  ^?e  but theloftpu^euts  o'  th’  wife? 

They  uqdertais^e  the  gangers  we  advife. 

And  while  our  fabrick  with  their  pains  We  raife. 

We  take  the  profit,  and  pay  them  with  praife. 


Exeunt, 
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Alman%or^  AMalla. 

AlmanJ'^V^^Hat  he  fhould  dare  to  do  me  this  difgrace^ 
1 Is  Fool  or  Coward  writ  upon  my  face  > 

^ Refufe  myPris’ner ! I fuch  means  will  ufe 
He  (hall  not  have  a Pris’ner  to  refiife. 

Abdal,  He  Paid  you  were  not  by  yourpromife  ty'd  j 
That  he  abfolv’dyour  word  when  he  deny’d* 

Almanz.  Hebreakmy  promiie  andabfolvemyvow  ? 
’Tis  more  than  Mahomet  himfelf  can  do. 

The  word  which  I have  giv’n  (hall  ftand  like  Fate  5 
Not  like  the  Ring’s,  that  weathercock  of  State. 

He  (lands  fohigh,  with  fo  unfixt  a mind. 

Two  Faftionsturn  him  with  each  bla(l  of  wind.’ 

But  now  he  (hail  not  veer  .*  my  word  is  paft : 

I’ll  take  his  Heart  by  th’  roots,  and  hold  it  fa(l.  (hour, 

Abdal.  Y ou  have  your  V eng’ance  in  your  hand  this 
Make  me  the  humble  Creature  of  your  pow’r : 

The  will  gladly  me  obey  j 

("Tir’d  with  fo  bafe  and  impotent  a fway.J 
And  when  I (hew  ray  Title,  you  (hall  fee 
I have  a better  right  to  Reign,  than  he. 


c 


Almanz. 


Alman&*\t  is  fufficient  that  you  make  the  claim: 

Y ou  wrong  our  Friendfhip  when  your  Right  you  name. 
When  for  my  felf  I fight^  I weigh  the  caufe  5 
But  Friendfhip  will  admit  of  no  fiich  Laws : 

That  weighs  bythMump,  and^  when  the  caufe  is  lightj 
Puts  kindnefs  in  to  fet  the  Ballance  right. 

TruCj  I would  wifh  my  friend  the  jufter  fide  .• 

Butin  th’unjufl:  my  kindnefs  more  is  try ’d. 

And  all  the  oppofition  I can  brings 
Isy  that  I fear  to  make  you  fuch  a King. 

TheMajefty  of  Kings  we  (hould  not  blamCj, 
When  Royal  minds  adorn  the  Royal  name: 

The  vulgarj  greatnefs  too  much  idolize^ 

But  haughty  Subjefts  it  too  much  defpife. 

I onely  fpeak  of  himj 

Whom  Pomp  and  Greatnefs  fit  fo  iQofe  about^ 

That  he  wants  Majefty  to  fill  ’em  out. 

AhdaU  HaftCjthen,  and  lofe  no  time 

The  bufinefs  muft  be  enterpriz’d  this  night ; 

We  muft  furprize  the  Court  in  its  delight. 

Almanz.  Foryou  toWill^  for  me’tis  to  obey  f 
But  I would  give  a Grown  in  open  day.- 
And,  when  the  Spaniards  their  Aflault  begin. 

At  once  beat  thofe  without,  and  thefe  within. 

Exit  Almanzor. 

Enter  Abdelmelech. 

'Ahdelm.  Ahdalla^  hold  3 there’s  fomewhat  I intend 
Tofpeak,  not  as  your  Rival,  but  your  Friend, 

Abdal,  If  as  a Friend,  I am  obligM  to  hear  ^ 

And  what  a Rival  fays  I cannot  fear. 

Ahdelm,  Think,  brave  Abdulla^  what  it  is  you  do*; 
Tour  Quiet,  Honour,  and  our  FriendChiptoo, 

All  for  a fickle  Beauty  you  foregoc. 

Think,  and  turn  back  before  it  Be  too  late  3 
BehoI<4  in  me  th’ example  of  your  Fate, 
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I am  yourSea-markj  and  though  .wrack’d  and 
My  Ruines  (land  to  warn  you  from  the  Coaft. 

JbdaL  Your  Councels^  noble  Abdelmelechy  move 
My  reafon  to  accept  ’em  3 not  my  Love. 

Ahj  why  did  Heav  n leave  Man  fo  weak  defence 
To  truft  frail  reafon  with  the  rule  of  Sence  / 

’Tis  over-pois’d  and  kick’d  up  in  the  Air, 

While  fence  weighs  down  the  Scale  5 and  keeps  it  there, 
OFj  like  a Captive  King,  ’tis  born  away : 

And  forc’d  to  countenance  its  own  Rebels  fway.' 

Abdelm.  No,  no  3 our  Reafon  was  not  vainly  lent  3 
Nor  is  a flave  but  by  its  own  confent, 

If  Reafon  on  his  Subjeds  Triumph  wait, 

An  eafie  King  deferves  no  better  Fate. 

Abdal.  You  fpeaktooIate3  my  Empire’s  loft  too  far, 

I cannot  fight. 

Abdelm.  Then  make  a flying  War, 

Diflodge  betimes  before  you  are  befet, 

Abdal.  Her  tears,  her  fmiles,  her  every  look's  a Net.. 
Her  voice  is  like  a Syren’s  of  the  Land  3 
And  bloody  Hearts  lie  panting  in  her  hand. 

Abdelm.  This  do  you  know,  and  tempt  the  danger  ftill  ? 
Abdal.  Love  like  a Lethargy  has  feiz’d  my  Will. 

I’m,  not  my  felf,  fince  from  her  fight  I went  3 
I lean  my  Trunck  that  way3  and  there  ftand  bent. 

As  one,  who  in  fome  frightful  Dream,  would  ftiua 
His  preffing  F oe,  labours  in  vain  to  run  3 
And  his  own  (lownefs  in  his  fleep  bemoans. 

With  thick  ftiort  Sighs,  weak  Cries,  and  tender  Groans, 

Sol 

Abdelm.  Some  Friend  in  Charity,  (hould  fhake 

Attd  row^fe,  and  callyouloudly  till  you  wake. 

Too  well  I know  herblandilhments  to  gain, 

Ufurper-like,  till  fetled  inher  Reign  3 
Then  proudly  (he  infults,  and  gives  you  cares 
And  jealoufies  3 fhort  hopes,,  and  long  defpajrs> 

To  this  hard  yoke  you  muft  hereafter  bow  5 
Howe’re  the  fhines  all  Golden  to  you  now. 


Abdat^ 
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Ahdd.  Like  him,  who  on  the  iee-™— 

‘Slides  fwiftlyon,  and  fee^  the  water  near. 

Yet  cannot  ftophimfelf  in  his  Carrear^  * 

So  am  I carry ’d.  This  enchanted  place. 

Like  Circe’s  Ifle,  is  peopled  with  a Race 

:Of  dogs  and  fwine , yet,  though  their  fate  I know 
llook  with  pleafure  and  am  turning  too.  ’ 

Lyndaraxa  fajfes  over  the  Stage, 

Abdelm.  Fly,  fly,  before  th’ allurements  of  her  face;  -. 

Ere  (he  return  with  fome  refifllefs  grace,  ‘ x 

And  with  newmagique  covers  all  the  place.  i 

AhdaUa  I cannot,  will  not;  nay  I would  not  fly. 

I le  love;  be  blind,  be  coufen’d  till  I dye. 

And  you,  who  bid  me  wifer  Counfel  tak^ 

Tie  hate,  and  if  I can.  Tie  kill  you  for  her  fake 

Abdel.  Ev’n  I that  courtfell’dyou,  that  choice  approve: 
IJe  hate  you  blindly, and  her  blindly  love  .• 

Prudence,  that  ftemm’d  the  ftream,  is  out  of  breath  • 

A nd  to  go  down  it,  is  the  eafier  death. 

Lyndaraxa  re-enters  andfmiles  on  Abdalla. 

j,!  j ! .T.1  Eac/t  Abdalla. 

Abdelm.  That  fmile  on  Prince  ^^^/^ii'^jfeem’s  to  fay 
Youare  not  in  your  killing  mood  to  day,  ^ 

Men  brand,  indeed, your  fex  with  Cruelty, 

But  you’r  too  good,  to  fee  poor  Lovers  dye. 

This  Godlike  pity  in  you  I extoll ; 

And  more,becaufe,  likeheav’ns.  Vis  general. 

i-ynd.  My  fmile  implies  not  that  I grant  liisfuit  : 

Twas  but  a bare  return  of  his  falute. 

Abdelm.  It  faid,  you  were  ingag’d  and  I in  place  : 

But  to  pleafe  both,  you  would  divide  the  grace  ,* 

JouVe  caufe  to  be  contented  with  your  part : 
When  he  has  but  the  look,  and  you  the  heart. 


Akddm. 


Ahdel.  In  giving  but  that  look,you  give  what’s  mine  .• 
Pie  not  one  corner  of  a glance  refign  : 

All’s  mine  5 and  I am  cov’  tousof  my  ftore  .• 

I have  not  love  enough  ? He  tax  you  more, 

Lindarax.  I gave  not  love  5 "twas  but  Civilityj 
He  is  a Prince  5 that's  due  to  his  Degree. 

Abdel.  That  Prince  you  finil’d  on  is  my  Rival  ftill : 
And  fhou’d , if  me  you  lov'd^  be  treated  ill. 

Lji^d.  I know  not  how  to  (how  fo  rude  a fpight. 

Abdel.  ThatiSj  you  know  not  how  to  love  aright, 
Or^ifyou  didj  you  would  more  difference  fee 
Betwixt  our  Souls^  then  ’twixt  our  Quality^ 

Mark  if  his  birth  makes  any  difference, 

IT  bis  wordsjitadds  one  grain  ofSerice : 

: -fy  which  his  birth  can  make  his  due 
r f but  it  (hall  not  be  paid  by  you. 

I ^ ; Mice  Courts  her  whom  I adore, 

V - and  a Prince  no  more. 

I ad  when  did  Imy  pow’r  fb  far  refigne^ 

1 ’ you  fnould  regulate  each  Look  ofmine?.  (pow’r. 
Abdel.  Then^when  you  gave  your  Love.you  gave  that 
Lynd.  ’Twas  during  pleafure/tis  revok’d  this  hour. ^ 

N ow  call  me  falfe^  and  rail  on  Woman-kind, 

’Tis  all  the  remedy  you’re  like  to  find. 

Abdel.  Yes,  there’s  one  more, 
riehate  you  s and  this  vifit  ismy  laft. 

Ly/7d.  Do’t,  if  you  can  5 you  know  I hold  you  faft. 
Yet,  for  your  quiet, would  you  could  refigne 
Your  love,  as  eafily  as  I do  mine. 

Abdel.  Furies  and  Hell,  how  unconcern’d  (he  fpeaks  ! 
With  what  indifference  all  her  Vow^fhe  breaks ! 

Cutfe  on  me  but  (he  fmiles. 

Lyiid.  That  fmile’s  a part  of  Love  5 and  all’s  your  due  i 
Itake  it  from  the  Prince,  and  give  it  you.  (prove 

Abdel.  Juft  heav’n,muft  my  poor  heart  your  May-game 
T o bandy , and  make  Childrens  play  in  Love,  j Half 
Ah  how  have  I this  Cruelty  defer v’d,  \crywg. 

I who  fo  truly  and  fo  long  haveferv'dl 

And 
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And  left  fo  eafily  ! oh  cruel  Maid, 

SoeaGlyl  "twas  too  unkindly  faid,* 

That  Heart  which  could  foeafilj  remove, 

Wasnever  fix’d,  nor  rooted  deep  in  Love, 

Lj/^d,  You  Lodg’d  it  fo  uneafic  in  your  Brefl, 

I thought  you  had  been  weary  of  the  Gueft. 

Firft  I\Va$  Treated  like  a ftranger  there  3 
But,  when  a Hoiifhold  Friend  I did  appear. 

You  thought,  it  feems,  I could  not  live  elfewhere. 

Then,  by  degrees,  your  feign’d  refpeft  withdrew: 

You  mark’d  my  Adions^  and'myGuaixliangrew, 

But,  I am  not  concern’d  your  Afts  to  blame : 

My  heart  to  youf;^,  but  up6n  liking  came. 

And,  like  a Bird,  whom  prying  Boys  moled:. 

Stays  not  to  Breed^  where  (he  had  built  herNefl:. 

Abdel.  I have  done  ill 

And  dare  not  ask  you  to  be  lefs  difpleas’d  : 

Be  but  more  Angry,  and  my  Pain  is  eas’d. 

Lynd.  If  I fhould  be  fo  kind  a Fool  to  take 
This  little  Satisfaftion  which  you  make, 

I kndwyOu  woitld prefume  fome  other  time 
Upon  hiy  Coodnefs,^  and  repeat  your  Crime. 

Abdel.  Ob  never,  never  ; upon  no  pretence ; 

My  Life’s  too  fliort  to  expiate  this  Offence. 

Lynd,  No  3 now  Ithink  oh’t,  ’tis  in  vain  to  try  3 
’Tis  in  your  Nature,  and  pad:  remedy. 

You’ll  ftill  difqnietmy  too  loving  Heart: 

Now  we  are  friends  *tis  bed:  for  both  to  part. 

[ytakjfig  her  Hand. 

Abdel,  By  this — will  you  not  give  me  leave  to  fwear  ? 
Lind.  You  woifd  be  perjur’d  if  you  diould  r fear. 
And  when  I talk  with  Prince  Abdafla  next  ' 

I with  your  fond  Siifpitiorts  (hall  be  vext. 

Abdel.  I canot  fay  I’le  Conquer  Jealoufie,.* 

But  ifyou’ll  frCely  pardon  me,  I’le  try. 

lynd.  And,tHl  you  that  fubmilKve  Servant  prove, 

I never  can  conclude  you  truly  love,  : . , ' 
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to  them,  the  King,  Almahide,  AE>enamar,Efperatiza, 

Xtuards,  AttendaKts. 

King.  Approach,  my  Almahide,  my  charming  fair  j 
Blefling  of  Peace,  and  recompence  of  War. 

This  Night  is  yours  j and  may  your  Life  ftillbe 
The  fame  in  Joy,  though  not  Solemnity. 

C The  Zimbra  Dance. 

J After  the  Dance,  a tumtdtHOHs  noife  of  Drums  and 
} trumpets, 

to  them  Ozmyn , his  Stvord  drawn. 

Oz.  Arm,  quickly,  arm,  yet  all,  I fear  too  late : 

The  Enemy’s  already  at  the  Gate. 

1C.  Boab.  TheChriftiansarediflodg’diwhatFoeis  ne#? 
Ozm.  The  Zegry’s  are  in  Arms,  and  almoft  here. 

The  Streets  with  Torches  (hine,  with  Shoutings  ring, 
And  Prince  Abdalla  is  proclaim’d  the  Ring. 

What  Man  cou’ddo  I have  already  done. 

But  Bold  Almanzor  fiercely  leads  ’em  on. 

Abenam.  Th’  Alhambra  yet  isfafeinmy  Command, 

[to  the  King. 

Retreat  you  thither  while  their  (hock  we  ftand, 

Boab.  I cannot  meanly  for  my  life  provide : 

He  either  perifh  in’t,  or  ftemm  this  T yde. 

To  guard  the  Palace,  Ozmyn,  be  your  care. 

If  they  o’recoroe,  no  fword  will  hurt  the  fair. 

Ozm,  rie  either  dye,  or  Tie  make  good  the  place. 
Abdel.  And  I,  with  thefe,  will  bold  Almanzor  face.' 

Exeunt  all  but  the  Ladies. 
An  Alarm  within. 

Almah.  What  difmal  Planet  did  my  Triumphs  light: 
Difcord  the  Day,  and  Death  does  rule  the  Night : 

The  noife,  my  Soul  does  through  my  Sences  wound. 

Lynd.  Me  thinks  it  is  a noble,  fprightly  Sound. 

The  Trumpets  clangor,  and  theclalh  of  Arms ! 

This  noyfe  may  chill  your  Blood,  but  mine  it  warms; 
[shouting  andclajhingof  Swords  within, 

D We 
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We  have  already  pafl:  the  Rubicon. 

The  Dice  are  mine  : now  Fortune  for  a Throne, 

A JJjout  within y and  clajking  of 
fwords  afar  off. 

The  found  goes  farther  oflfs  and  faintly  dies, 

Curfe  of  this  going  back,  thefe  ebbing  cryes! 

Ye  Winds  waft  hither  founds  moreftrong^  and  quick  : 
Beat  farter,  Drums,  and  mingle  Deaths  more  thick, 
rie  to  the  Turrets  of  the  Palace  goe, 

And  add  new  fire  to  thofe  that  fight  below. 

Thence,  Hero-Vikc^  with  Torches  by  my  fide, 

( Farr  be  the  Omn^  though,)  my  Love  Pie  guide. 

No  5 likehisbetter  Fortune  lie  appear : 

With  open  Arms,  loofe  Vayl,and  flowing  Hair,? 

Juft  flying  forward  from  my  rowling  Sphere,  * > - 

My  Smiles  (hall  make  Ahdallamoxtthm  Man  5 

Let  him  look  up  and  perilfi  if  he  can,  [ffxit. 

'An  Alarm^  nearer : then  Enter  Almanzor  5 and  Selin,  in 
the  had  of  theZegrjs^  Ozmyn  Prisoner. 

Ahnanz,  We  have  not  fought  enough^  they  fly  too  foon : 
And  I am  griev’d  the  noble  fport  is  done. 

This  onely  man  of  all  whom  chance  did  bring 
[^Pointing  t^^Ozmyn. 

To  meet  my  Arms,  wa^  worth  the  Conquering.' 

His  brave  refiftance  did  my  Fortune  graces 
So  (low,  fothreatning  forward  he  gave  place, 

H s Chains  be  eafie  and  his  llfage  fair.. 

Selin.  I beg  you  would  commit  him  to  my  care. 

Aim.  Next,  the  brave  Spaniard  free  without  delays 
And  with  a Convoy  fend  himfafe  away, 

a Guardi 

To  them  Hamet  and  others 

ElameK  The  King  by  me  falutes  you : and,  to  fhow 
That  to  your  Valour  he  his  Crown  does  owe. 

Would,  from  your  Mouth  I ftiould  the  Word  receive  5 
Andjthat  to  thefe, you  would  y our  Orders  give, 

’ Atm^ 
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Aim.  He  much  o're-rates  the  little  I have  done. 

KXmzmox  goes  to  the  door ^ afid  there 
fee  ms  to  give  out  Orders 
ing  People feveral  n>.a)s. 

Selin  UOzmin, 

Nowto  revenge  the  Murder  of  my  Son, 

To  morrow  for  thy  certain  death  prepare: 

This  night  I onely  leave  thee  to  defpair. 

Ozmyn.  Thy  idle  Menaces  I do  not  fear : 

My  bufinefs  was  to  die,or  conquer  here. 

Sifter,  for  you  I grievel  could  no  more  : 

My  prefent  State  betrays  my  want  of  pow’r; 

But,  when  true  Courage  is  of  force  bereft, 

Patience,  the  nobleft  F ortitude,  is  left. 

[^Exit  amS^Mn^ 

Alma.  Ah,  what  for  me  remains  . 

But  Death  5 or,  worfe  than  Death,  inglorious  Chains ! 

Ejper.  Madam,  you  muft  not  to  Defpair  give  place  5 
Heav’n  never  meant  misfortune  to  that  Face, 

Suppofe  there  were  no  juftice  inyourcaufe, 

Beauty's  a Bribe  that  gives  her  Judges  Laws. 

That  you  are  brought  to  this  deplor'd  eftate, 

Is  butth’  ingenious  Flatt’ry  of  your  Fate  5 
Fate  fears  her  Succor  like  an  Alms  to  give.- 
And  would,  you,  God4ike  from  your  felfftiould  live^ 
Almah.  Mark  but  how  terrible  his  Eyes  appear  ? 

And  yet  there's  fomething  roughly  noble  there. 

Which,  in  unfaftiion'd  Nature,  looks  Divine  3 
And  like  a Gemm  does  in  the  ^arry  (hinc. 

Almanzor  returns  5 jhe  falls  at  his  feet 
being  veyld^  ' 

(way, 

Almah.  Turn,  Mighty  Conquror,  turn  your  Face  this 
Do  notrefufe  to  hear  the  wretched  pray. 

Almanz.  What  bufinefs  can  this  Woman  have  with  me? 
Almah, . That  of  th*  afflifted  to  the  Deity^ 
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6o  finay  yoiir  Arms  fuccefs  in  battels  find  j # 

So  may  the  Mi  (Iris  of  your  vows  be  kind. 

If  you  have  any  3 or  if  you  have  none. 

So  may  your  Liberty  be  ftill  your  own. 

Alrdanz,  Yes^  I will  turn  my  face  5 but  not  my  mind  t 
Youbane,  and  (oft  deftruftion  ofmankind, 

What  would  you  have  with  me  ? 

Almahide. - 1 beg  the  grace  Q unvejUng* 

You  would  lay  by  thofe  terrours  of  your  face» 
Tillcalmnefs  to  your  ey es  y ou' firfl:  reftore 
I am  afraid,  and  I can  beg  no  more. 

Almanzor  lookjng  fixedly  on  her* 

Well  5 my  fierce  vifage (hall  not  murder  you  r 
Speak  quickly,  woman  5 I have  much  to  do.  ("word, 
Almah*  Where  (hould  I finde  the  heart  to  (peake  one 
Your  voice.  Sir,  is  as  killing  asyourfword. 

As  you  have  left  the  lightning  of  your  eye, 

So  would  you  pleafe  to  lay  your  thunder  by ! 

Alman,  Tme  pleas’d  and  pain'd  fincefirft  her  eyesifaw. 
As  I were  ftungwith  (bme Tarantula.: 

Armes,  and  the  dufty  field  I lefs  admire  5 
And  foften  ftrangely  in  fome  new  defire. 

Honour  burns  in  me,  not  fo  fiercely  bright  5 
But  pale,  as  fires  whenmafter’d  by  the  light. 

Ev’n  while  I fpeak  and  look,  I change  yet  more^ 

And  now  am  nothing  that  F was  before, 
rmnumm’d^and  fix'd  and  fcarce  my  eyeballs move^ 

I fear  it  is  the  Lethargy  of  Love  f 
"Tis  he  5 I feel  him  now  in  every  part  :■ 

Like  a new  Lord  he  vaunts  about  my  Heart,^ 

Surveys  in  ftateeach  comer  of  my  Breft, 

While  poor  fierce  I,  thatwas,amdifpoflerc; 

Fin  bound  5 buti  will  rowze  my  rage  again  : 

And,  though  no  hope  of  Liberty  remained 
Fll;  fright  my  Keeper  when  ® fliake  my  chainci 
Ibw  arC” — — 
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know  I am  your  Captive^Sir  ? 

Alman,  You  are— You  (hall— And  I can  fcarce  forbear-* 

Almah*  Alas  ! 

Almanz,. "Tis  all  in  vain  5 it  will  not  do : ^ajfdco. 

I cannot  now  a feeming  anger  (how  : 

My  Tongue  againft  my  heart  no  aid  affords^ 

ForLove  ftillrifes  upland  choaks  my  words. 

Almah.  In  half  this  time  atempeftwould  be  ftilL 

Almanz^  ’Tis  you  have  rais’d  that  tempeft  in  my  vu\% 
Iwonnot  loveyou,  givemebackmy  heart. 

But  give  it  as  you  had  it,  fierce  and  brave  .* 

It  was  not  made  to  be  a womans  (lave  .• 

But  Lyon-like  has  been  in  defarts  bred  ^ 

AndjUs’d  to  range^  will  ne’ire  be  tamely  ledi 
Reftore  its  freedom  to  my  fetter’d  will 
And  then  I (hall  have  pow’r,  toufeyou  ill. 

Almah.  My  fad  condition  may  your  pity  move  5^ 

But  look  not  on  me  with  the  eyes  of  Love. — 

Iknuftbe  brief,  though  I have  much  to  fay. 

Almanz.  No,  fpeak  .•  for  I can  hear  you  now^  all  day^. 
Her  filing  fooths  me  with  a fecret  pride  r 
A fiippliant  beauty  cannot  be  deni’d  .• 

E v’n  while  I frown,  her  charms  the  furrows  feize  5 
And  I’m  corrupted  with  the  pow’r  to  pleafe. 

Alwah.  Though  in  your  worth  no  caufe  of  fear  Ifee  ^ 

I fear  the  infolence  of  Viftory  : 

As  you  are  Noble,  Str,  proteA  me  then, 

From  the  rude  outrage  of  infulting  men. 

Almar7%^N\io  dares  touch  her  I love  ? Fm  alt  oxe  loves: 
Nay,  I am  Love^  Love  (liot,and(hot  fo  fafl^ 

He  (liot  himfelf  into  my  bred  at  lad.^ 

Almah,  You  fee  before  you,herwho  (houldbeQueer^, 
Since  (he  is  promis’d  to  BoMelw. 

Alf^anz.  Are  you  belov’d  by  him ! O'WretchedTat^, 
Firftthat  I love  at  all  5 then^  love  too  late  f 
Yet,  I mud  love!: 

Al^aL  Alas  it  is  in  vain^ 

Fate  for  each  other  did  not  m ordaii^ 
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The  chances  of  this  day  too  clearly  (how 

That  Heav’n  took  care  that  it  (hould  not  be  fo.  ("day 

Almatiz,  Would  Heav’n  had  quite  forgot  me  this  one 

But  fate’s  yet  hot ' 

I le  make  it  take  a bent  another  way.  \_He  walk/  fwiftly 

. . difcompofedly  jiudjiitig, 

I bring  a claim  whichdoes  his  right  remove: 

You’re  hisby  promifcjbut  you’re  mine  by  I^ove. 

'Tis  all  but  Ceremony  which  is  part  : 

The  knots  to  tie  which  is  to  make  you  fall. 

F ate  gave  not  to  Boabdclin  that  pow’r : 

He  woo’d  you,  but  as  my  Ambafladour. 

Almab.  Our  Souls  are  ty’d  by  holy  Vows  above. 
Almanz,.  He  fign’d  but  his : but  I will  feal  my  love, 
liove  you  better  5 with  more  Zeale  then  he. 

Almah.  This  day — 

. I gave  my  faith  to  him,  he  his  to  me. 

Almanz.Good  Heav’n  thy  book  offatebefore  me  lay. 
But  to  tear  out  the  journal  of  this  day. 

Or,ifthe  order  of  the  world  below 
Will  not  the  gap  of  one  whole  day  allow. 

Give  me  that  Minutewhen  fhemade  her  vow. 

“ That  Minute , ev’n  the  happy,  from  their  blifs  might 
give : 

''  And  thofe  who  live  in  griefe , a (liorter  time  would 
live. 

So  fmall  a link,  if  broke,  th’  eternal  chain 
Would,like  divided  waters,  joy  n again. 

It  wonnot  be  5 the  fugitive  is  gone 
Preftby  the  crow’d  offollowing  Minutes  on  : 

That  precious  Moment’s  out  of  Nature  fled  : 

And  in  the  heap  of  common  rubbilh  layd  , 

Of  things  that  once  have  been,  and  are  decay’d. 

Almah.  Your  paflton,  like  a fright  fufpends  my  pain : 

It  meets,  'ore-powr’s,  and  bears  mine  back  again. 

But,  as  when  tydes  againft  the  Current  flow. 

The  Native  ftream  runs  its  own  courfe  below : 

jt-  So, 


t) 

S05  though  your  griefs  poflefs  the  upper  part. 

My  own  have  deeper  ChanneJs  in  my  heart. 

Almanz.  Forgive  that  fury  which  my  Soul  does  move, 
’Tis  the  EflTay  of  an  untaught  firft  love. 

Yet  rude,  unfafhion'd  truth  it  does  exprcfs : 

’Tis  love  juft  peeping  in  ahaftydrefs; 

Retire,  fair  Creature  to  your  needful  reft  5 
There’s  fomething  noble,  labVing  in  my  brcft  : 

This  raging  fire  which  through  the  Mafs  does  move. 
Shall  purge  my  drofs,  and  (hall  refine  my  Love. 

Exeunt  Almahide,  and. 

Efperanza. 

She  goes  ^ And  I,  like  my  own  Ghoft  appear  : 

It  is  not  living,  when  (he  is  not  here, 

To  him  Abdalla  as  King.attended, 

Ahdal.  My  firft  acknowledgments  toheav’n  are  due  r 
My  next,  Almanzor^  let  me  pay  to  you. 

Aim.  A poor  furprize  and  on  a naked  foe. 

What  ever  you  confefs,  is  all  you  owe. 

And  I no  merit  own  or  underftand 
That  fortune  did  you  juftice  by  my  hand. 

Yet,  if  you  will  that  little  fervicepay 
With  a great  favour,  lean  (hew  the  way. 

Abdal.  I have  a favour  to  demand  ofyou^ 

That  is  to  take  the  thing  for  which  you  fue. ' 

Alman.  Then,  briefly,  thus  5 when  I t\i  Albajzyn  wou^y 
Ifound  the  Beauteous  alone  : 

Whofe  fad  condition  did  my  pity  move : 

And  that  compaflion  did  produce  my  love. 

Abdal.  This  needs  no  fute  > in  juftice,  I declare. 

She  is  your  Captive  by  the  right  of  war. 

Aim.  She  is  no  Captive,  then  y I fet  her  free. 

And  rather  then  I will  her  Jaylour  be, 

’He  Nobly  loofe  her,  in  her  liberty. 

Abdul.  Your  generofity  I much  approve. 

But  your  excefs  of  that,  (hows  want  of  Love*, 

Alml^ 
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th’ejt^ccrs  oflove,which  mounts  Co  high 
That,  feen  far  off,  itleffenstothe  eye. 

Had  I not  lov’d  her,  and  had  fet  her  free 
That,  Sir,  had  been  my  generofity  .• 

But  ’tis  exalted  paflion  when  I (how 
I dare  be  wretched  not  to  make  her  fo. 

And,  while  another  Paflion  fils  her  breft, 

Tie  be  all  wretched  rather  then  half  bleft. 

Abddla.  Mayyourheroique  Adi  fo  profperousbe, 
That  Almct})tde  may  figh  you  fet  her  free. 

EtJter  Zulema. 

Zulema^  Of  five  talltow’rs  which  fortifie  this  Town, 
All  Alhambra  your  dominion  own. 

Now  therefore  boldly  I confefs  a flame 
“Which  is  excus’d  in  Almahrdds  name. 

If  you  the  merit  of  this  night  regard. 

In  her  pofleflion  I have  my  reward. 

Almanz.  She  your  reward ! why  (he’s  a gift  fo  great- 
That  Imy  felfhave  not  deferv’dheryet. 

And  therefore, though  I wonn  her  with  my  fword, 

I have,  with  awe,  my  facrilege  reftor’d. 

Zul.  What  you  deferve — 

He  notdifpute  becaufel  do  not  know, 

This.onely  I will  fay  ,fhe  (hall  not  goe. 

Almanz.  Thou,  fingle,  art  not  worth  my  anfwering, 
But  take  what  friends,  what  armyes  thou  canft  bring  j 
What  worlds  5 and  when  you  are  united  all. 

Then,  I will  thunder  in  your  ears,  --(he  (hall. 

Z;//.  rie  notone  tittle  of  my  right  refign  5 
Sir,  your  implicite  promife  made  her  mine, 
when  I in  general  terms  my  love  did  (how, 

Youfwore  our  fortunes  (hould  together  goe. 

Ahdalla.  The  merits  of  the  caufe  Fie  not  decide, 

But,  likemy  love,  I would  my  gift  divide. 

Your  equal  titles,  then,  no  longer  plead  3 
But  one  of  you,  for  love  of  me  recede. 

Aim.  I have  receded  to  the  utmoft  line , 

When,  by  my  free  confent,  (he  is  not  mine. 
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Then  let  him  equally  recede  with  me. 

And  both  ofus  will  join  tofether  free. 

ZnL  If  you  will  free  your  part  of  her  you  may  ^ 
But^SirJ  love  not  your  Romantique  way. 

Dream  on  5 enjoy  her  Soul  5 and  fct  that  free  5 
Ime pleas’d  her perfon fbould be  left  for  me. 

Ahian.  Thou  (halt  not  wifhher  thkie  ^ thou  (halt  not 
To  befo  impudent^astodefpair.  ('dare 

ZuL  The  Zegrys^  Sir,  are  all  concern’d  to  fee 
How  much  their  merit  you  negieft  in  me. 

Hixrrnt,  Your  (lighting  Znhma^  this  very  hour 
VVilltaketen  thoufand  Subjefts  from  yourpowV. 

Almanzs  What  are  ten  thoufand  fubjeds  (uch  as  they? 
If  I am  fcorn’d — rietakemy  felf  away, 

Abdalla.  Since  both  cannot  poffefs  what  bothpurfuc; 

I grieve,  my  friend,  the  chance  fhould  fall  on  you. 

But  when  you  hear  what  reafonsi  can  urge — 

Almanz.  None,  none  that  your  ingratitude  can  purges 
Reafon  s a trick,  when  it  no  grant  affords : 

It  (lamps  the  face  ofMajeftyonwords. 

AbdaL  Your  boldnefstoyourfervices  Igive: 

Now  take  it  as  your  full  rewarri  to  live. 

Alfnanz.  To  live! 

If  from  thy  hands  alone  my  death  can  be, 

I am  immortal  5 and  a God,  to  thee. 

If  I would  kill  thee  now,  thy  fate’s  fo  low 
That  I mud  (loop  ’ere  I can  give  the  blow. 

But  mine  is  fix’d  fo  far  above  thy  Crown, 

Thatallthy  men 

Pil’d  on  thy  back  can  never  pull  it  down.' 

But  at  my  eafe  thy  deftiny  I fend, 

By  ceafing  from  this  hour  to  be  thy  friend. 

Like  Heav’n  I need  but  onely  to  (land  ftill  5 
And,  not  concurring  to  thy  life,  I kill. 

Thou  canft  no  title  to  my  duty  bring: 

I ’m  not  thy  Subjeft,  and  my  Soul’s  thy  King. 

Farewell,  when  I am  gone^ 

There's 
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There’s  not  a ftarr  ofthirie  dare  ftay  with  thee  .* 
rie  whiftle  thy  tame  fortune  after  me  : 

And  whirl  fate  with  me  wherefoe’re  I fly , 

As  winds  drive  ftorms  before  ’eminthefky. 

Exit, 

Zukma.  Let  not  this  Infolent  unpunilh’d  goc  5 
Give  your  Commands;  your  Juftice  is  too  flow. 

2,nle»ia,Hametstnd  others,  are  going  after  him. 

Abdal.  Stay  .*  and  what  part  he  pleafes  let  him  take ; 

I know  my  Throne’s  too  ftrongforhimto  (hake. 

But  my  fair  Mi(trifs  I too  long  forget  : 

The  Crown  I promis’d  is  not  offer’d  yet. 

Without  her  prefence,  all  my  Joys  are  vain ; 

Empire  aCurfe;  and  life  it  felfa  pain. 

■ , ■ Exeunt., 
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Boahdelin^  Abcnamar^  Gnardr. 

Bodh.  A Dvife,  or  aid,  but  do  not  pity  me  5 

h\  No  Monarch  born. can  fall  to  that  degreecV 
X ^ pjfy  defcends  from  Kings  to  all  below  3 j 
But  can  no  more  then  fountains  upward  flow. 

Witnefs  juft  hea  v’li;,  my  greateft  .grief  has  been 
Icouldnotmakeyour  a Queeh;  f . 

Ahen.  I have  too  long^th’  effeds  of  Forturieknowtii , 
Either  to  truft  her  fmilesj  or  fear  her  frown. 

Since  in  their  firft  attempt  you  were  not  flain^ 
Yourfafety  bodes  .you  yet  a fecond  reign- 
The  people,  like  a headlong  torrent  goe  5 
.And,  every  dam,  they  breaks  or  overflow  : 
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ButjUnoppos’djtliey  either  loofe  their  force,^ 

Or  wind  in  volumes  to  their  former  courfe. 

Boah.  Inwallswemeanlymufl:  our  hopes  incloCe,^ 

To  wait  our  friends,  and  weary  out  our  foes, 

While  Aim  abide 

To  lawlefs  Rebels  is  expos’d  a prey^ 

And  forc’d  the  luftful  Vidor  to  obey. 

Aben.  One  ofmy  blood,  in  rules  of  Vertuebred! 
Think  better  of  her  5 and  believe  (he’s  dead. 

^0  them  Almanzor. 

Boab.  We  are  betray'd  5 the  Enemy  is  here  5 
We  have  no  farther  room  to  hope  or  fear. 

Almanz,  It  is  indeed  Almanzor  whom  you  fee, 

But  he  no  longer  is  your  Enemy. 

Y ou  were  ungrateful,  but  your  foes  were  more  5 
What  your  injuftice  loft  you,  theirs  reftore. 

Make  profit  of  my  vengeance  while  you  may, 

My  t wo-edg’d  fword  can  cut  the  other  way. 

I am  your  fortune  5 but  am  fwift  like  her , 

And  turn  my  hairy  front  ifyou  defer  : 

That  hour  when  you  deliberate  is  too  late  .• 

I point  you  the  white  moment  of  your  fate. 

Aben.  Believe  him  fent  as  Prince  Abdullas  fpy  5 
He  would  betray  us  to  the  Enemy. 

^te^;;.WercI,like  thee,in  cheats  of  State  grown  old, 
( Thofe  publick  Markets  where  for  foreign  gold 
The  poorer  Prince  is  to  the  Richer  fold  5 J 
Then,  thou  might  ft  think  mefit  for  that  low  part : 

But  I am  yet  to  learn  the  Statefman’s  art. 

My  kindnefs  and  my  hate  unmafk’d  I wears 
For  friends  to  truft,and  Enemies  to  fear. 

My  hearts  fo  plain; 

That  men  on  every  paffing  thought  may  look. 

Like  fifties  gliding  ina  Chryftal  brook  : 

When  troubled  moft , it  does  the  bottom  fho  w, 

’Tis  weedlefs  all  above  s'  and  rocklefs  all  below. 

Aben.  ’Ere  he  be  trufted  let  him  firftbetry’d. 

He  may  be  falfe  who  once  has  chang’d  his  fide. 
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Al^anzM  that  you  more  accufe  your  felves  than  me.. 
None  who  are  injur’d  can  unconftant  be. 

You  were  unconftant  5 you  who  did  the  wrong  5 
To  do  me  juflice  does  to  me  belong. 

Great  Souls  bykindnefsonely  can  beti’d  5 
Injur’d  again^  again  i’le  leave  your  fide. 

Honour  is  what  my  felfand  friends  Towe  5 
And  none  can  loofe  it  who  forfake  a foe. 

SincCj  then,  your  Foes  now  happen  to  be  mine  3 . 

Though  not  infriendfnip  we’ll  in  int’reftjoin.. 

So  while  my  lov’d  revenge  is  full  and  high, 

Il’e  give  you  back  your  Kingdom  by  the  by. 

Boabdelm  embracwg  him, 

. That  I fo  long  dclai’d  what  you  defire 

Was  not  to  doubt  your  worth,  but  to  admire. 

Alwatj.  This  Councelloran  old  mans  caution  fhows,^ 
Who  fears  that  little  he  has  left,  to  loofe : r ' 

Age  fets  to  fojtune  3 while  youth  boldly  throw’s.  ^ 
But  let  us  firft  your  drooping  Souldiers  cheere  S ’ 

Then  feek  out  danger,  ’ere  it  dare  appear. 

This  hour  I fix  your  Crown  upon  your  brow^ 

Next  hour  fate  gives  it  3 but  I give  it  now. 

ExennU 

SCENE  JJ. 

Lwdaraxa  alone. 

0 could  I read  the  dark  decrees  of  fate. 

That  I might  once  know  whom  to  love  or  hate  / ' 

Fori  my  felf  fcarce  my  own  thoughts  canghefs^ 

So  much  I find'  ’em  varied  by  fiiccefs. 

Asin  fomewether-glafs  myLove  I hold. 

Which  falls  or  rifes  w'ith  the  heat  or  cold. 

1 will  be  conflant  yet,  if  fortune  can  3 ‘ 

I love  the  King..*  let  her  but  name  the  Man. 

lo  her  Haljima. 

Hah  Madam,  a Gentleman  tome  unknown 
Defires  that  he  may  fpeak  with  you  alone. 

Linday, 


Cj7) 


lind.  SomcMeflage  from  the  King;  let  him  appear. 


Ahdelm.  I fee  you  are  amaz’d  that  l am  here. 

Butletat  once  your  Fear  and  Wonder  end  5 
In  the  Ufurpers  Guard  I found  aFriend^ 

Who  led  metoyou Tafeinthis  Difguife. 

L;W.  Your  Danger  brings  this  Trouble  in  my  Eyes. 
But  what  affair  this  vent’rous  vifit  drew  ? 

Abdd.  The  greateft in  the  worlds  the  feeing  you. 
Lwd.  The  Courage  of  your  Love  Ifo  admire 
That  to  preferve  you,  you  (hall  ftraight  retire. 

[^she  leads  him  to  the  door. 

Go,  Dear,  each  Minute  does  new  dangers  bring  3 
You  will  be  taken  5 l expeft  the  King, 

Ahdal,  The  King  ! the  poor  Ufurper  of  an  Hour^ 

His  Empire’s  but  a Dream  of  Kingly  Pow’r. 

I warn  you,  as  a Lover  and  a Friend^ 

Toleave  him  e’re  his  fhort  Dominion  end. 

The  Soldier  Ifuborn’d  will  wait  at  night  5 
And  (hall  alone  be  confciousofyour  flight. 

Lind.  I thank  you  that  you  fo  much  care  befiow. 
But,if  his  Reign  be  (hort,  I need  notgoe. 

For  why  (houldl  expofe  my  life  andy&urs. 

For  what,  you  fay,  a little  time  aflures  ? 

Abdel.  My  danger  in  th’  attempt  is  very  fmall ; 

And,  if  he  loves  you,  yours  isnoneatall. 

But,  though  his  Ruine  beasfure  as  Fate, 

Your  proof  of  Love  tome  would  come  too  late.' 

This  Try al,  I in  Kindnefswou’dallow3 
’Tis  eafie,  if  you  love  me,  (how  it  now. 

Lind.  It  is  becaufe  I love  you,Irefufe.* 

For  all  the  World  my  Conduft  would  accufe 
If  I (hould  go,  with  him  I love,  away  .• 

And  therefore,  in  ftricl  Vertue,  I will  ftay,‘ 


she Jiarts; 


AbdJ:, 
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Abdel.  You  would  in  vain  diffemble  Love  to  me: 
Through  that-thinn  Veyle  your  Artifice  I fee. 

You  would  expeft  th’  events  and  thendeclare : 
Butdonot,  do  not  drive  me  todefpair. 

For  if  you  now  refufewithme  tofly^ 

Rather  then  love  you  after  this^  Tie  die. 

And  therefore  weigh  it  well  before  you  fpeaks 
My  King  is  fafe  ^ his  force  within  not  weak. 

l/W.  T he  Counfel  you  have  giv’n  me,  may  be  wife  .• 
But,  fince  th’affair  is  great,  I will  ad  vife. 

Abdel,  Then  that  delay, I for  denial  take — (I ^ going. 
Lynd.  Stay  ^ you  too  fwiftan  Expofition  make. 

If  I (hould  go,  fince  Ztdemavfffi  ftay, 

I (hould  my  Brother  to  the  King  betray. 

Abdel.  There  is  no  fear : but,  if  there  were,  I fee 
You  value  fcill  your  Brother  more  than  me. 

Farewell  fome  eafe  I in  your  falfhood  find  5 
It  lets  a Beam  in,  that  will  clear  my  mind. 

My  former  weaknefs  I withfhame,  confels  : 

AndwhenI  fee  you  next  (hall  love  you  lefs. 

(^Is going  again. ^ 

Lynd.  Your  faithlefs  dealing  you  may  blufh  to  tell. 
\jFeeping. 

This  is  a Maids  Reward  who  loves  too  well. 

[^He  looks  back} 

Remember  that  I drew  my  latefl:  breath 
In  charging  your  unkindnefs  with  my  death. 

Q Abdel,  coming  back,. 

Have  I not  anfwered  all  you  can  invent 
Ev’n  the  lead:  (hadow  of  an  Argument  ? 

Lind.  You  want  not  cunning  what  you  pleafe  to  proves 
But  my  poor  Heart  knows  onelyhow  to  Love. 

And,  findingthis,  you  Tyrannize  the  more: 

'Tis  plain,  fome  other  Miftrifs  you  adore : 

And  now,  with  ftudied  tricks  of  fiibtilty. 

You  come  prepar*d  to  lay  the  fault  on  me. 
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\Wnnging  her  hands. 

But  oh,  that  I (hould  love  fo  falfe  a man  ! 

Ahdel.  Hear  me  5 andthendifprove  it,if  youcan. 
Lind,  rie  hear  no  mores  your  breach  of  F aith  is  plain 
You  would  with  Wit,  your  want  of  Love  maintain. 
But,  by  my  own  Experience,  I can  tell. 

They  who  love  truly  cannot  argue  well, 
GoFaithlefsMan  ! 

Leave  me  alone  to  mourn  myMifery  : 

I cannot  ceafc  to  love  you,  but  Fie  die. 

(^Leans  her  Head  on  his  Arm.^ 
f Abdelmelech  weeping. 

What  Man  but  I fo  long  unmov’d  could  hear 
Such  tender  paffion,  andrefufea  Tear! 

But  do  not  talk  of  dying  any  more, 

Unlefs  you  mean  that  I (hould  die  before. 

Lind,  i fear  your  feign’d  Repentance  comes  too  late 
I dye  to  fee  you  (till  thus  obftinate. 

But  yet , in  Death,  my  truth  of  Love  to  (how. 

Lead  me-,  if  I have  ftrength  enough.  Fie  goe. 

Abdel.  By  Heav’n  you  (hah  not  goe ; I will  not  be 
O’recome  in  Love  or  Generofity . 

All  I defire,  to  end  th’  unlucky  ftrrfe. 

Is  bfit  a Vow  that  you  will  be'  my  Wife. 

Lind.  To  tie  me  to  you  by  a Vow,  is  hards 
It  (how’s,  my  Love,  you  as  no  Tie  regard. 

Name  any  thing  but  that,  and  Flc  agree. 

Abdel,  Swear  then,you  never  willmy  Rival’s  be. 
Lind.  Nay,  prithee,  this  is  harder  then  before  s 
Name  any  thing,  good  Dear,  but  that  thing  more. 

Abdel.  Now  I too  late  perceive  I am  undone  : 

Living  and  feeing,  to  my  Death  I run. 

I know  you  falfe  s yet  in  your  Snares  Ifall  s 
Y ou  grant  me  nothing  s and  J grant  you  all. 

Lind.  I would  grant  all  s but  I muft  curb  my  will  - 
Becaufe  1 love  to  keep  you  jealous  (fill. 

In  your  Sufpicionlyour  Paflionfind.* 

But  I will  take  a time  to  cure  your  mind. 

Haljn/a 
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Iklytm,  Oh,  Madam,  the  new  King  is  drawing  neer'! 
Lind,  Haft  quickly  hencedeaft  he  fBould  find  you  here 
Abdel.  How  much  more  wretched  then  I came,  I goe;  ' 
1 more  my.Weaknefs,  and  your  Falfhood  know  j \ 
And  now  muft  leave  you  with  mygreateft  Foe!  S 

Abdelmelech, 

Lynd,  Co;  how  r love  thee  Heav’n  can  onely  , tell. 

And  yet  I love  thee,  for  a Subjeft,well. ; 

Yet,  whatfoever  Charms  a Crown  can  bring, ^ 

A Subjeft’s  greater  thena  little  King. 

I will  attend  till  Time  this  Throne  fecure 
And,  when  I climb,  my  footing  (hall  be  fure. 

[JlLtJtque  without. 

Mufique  1 and  l,  believe,  addreft  to  me. 


SON  a 

I. 

WHerever  I am.^  and  rvhateyer  I doe  • 

My  Phillis  w Jiill  in  my  mind  : 

■When  angry  I mean  not  to  Phillis  to  goe  ^ 

My  Feet  of  themfel'ves  the  n>ay  find : 
^nkporvnio  my  felf  I am jufi  at  her  door^ 

And  when  I would  raile^  l ean  bring  out  no  more. 
Than  Phillis  too  fair  and  unhand ! 

2. 

When  Phillis  I fee,  my  Heart  bounds  in  my  Breajl, 
And  the  Lo<ve  I wouldjifie  is  jhown  : 

But  afleep,or  awakg,  I am  neyer  at  reji 
When  from  my  Eyes  Phillis  is  gone ! 


Some- 
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Smetinies  a fad  Dream  does  delude  my  fad  mind^ 
But^alas^rvben  I waJ\e  and  no  Phillis  I find 
Horv  I ftgh  to  my  felf  all  alone. 


'^V*‘ 


should  jt  King  he  my  Rival  in  her  I adore 
Mepfould offer  hisTreafure  in  ‘vain : 
Diet  me  alone  to  be  happy  and  poor, 
f And  give  me  my  Phillis  again : 

Ifft  Phillis,^e  mine,  and  but  ever  he  kind 
I could  to  aDefsert  with  her  be  confin’d) 

And  envy.no  Monarch  his  Raign. 

•r^iv  ■ *•;  ■ ' '• 

Alas,  I difc^er  too  much  of  my  Love, 


And  d>e  too  well  knows  her  own  power  I 
She  makes  me  each  dafanew  Martyrdom  prove. 
And  makes  me  grow,  jealous  each  hour : 

But  let  her  each  minute  torment  my  poor  mind 
I had  rather  love  Phillis  both  Falfe  andZinkind^ 
'Then  ever  be  freed  from  her  Powf. 


Abdalla  enters  with  Guards. 

Abdal.  Now,  Madam,  at  your  Feet,  a King  you  fee.' 
Or,  rather,  if  you  pleafe,  a Scepter’d  Slave , 

’Tis  juft  you  fhould  poffefs  the  pow’r  you  gave. 

Had  Love  not  made  me  yours,  I yet  had  bin 
But  the  firft  Subjedi:  to  Boahdelin. 

Thus  Heav’n  declares  the  Crown  I bring,  your  due : 
And  had  forgot  my  Title,  but  for  you. 

Lynd.  Heav’n  to  your  Merits  will,  I hope  be  kind 
But,  Sir,  it  has  not  yet  declar’d  its  mind. 

'ris  true,  it  holds  the  Crown  above  your  Head  j 
But  does  not  fix  it  till  your  Brother’s  dead. 


F 
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\Ahdal,  AI4  Alhambra^  is  Within  mypow’f. 

And  that,  my  forces  goe  to  take  this  hour.  (bring 

Lynd.  \Vhen,with  its  Keys,  your  Brothers  Head  you 
I (hall  believe  you  are  indeed  a King. 

Abdal,  Butj  (ince  th’events  of  all  things  doubtful  are, 

• And,  of  Events,  moftdoubtful  thofe  ofWarre, 

I beg  to  know  before,if  Fortune  frown, 

Mufti  thenloofe  yonr  Favour  with  my  Crown  ? 

Ly^d,  You’ll  foon  return  a Conquerour  again  > 

And  therefore,  Sir,  yourqueftionis  in  vain. 

Abdal/.  I think  to  certain  Viftory  I move  5 
But  you  may  more  affure  it  by  your  Love. 

That  grant  will  make  my  arms  invincible. 

Lyr/d,  My  pray’rs  and  wifhes  your  fuccefs  foretell. 

Go  then,  and  fight,  and  think  you  fight  for  me  5 
Iwait  but  to  reward  your  Viftory. 

Abdal.  But  if  I loofe  itj  muft  I loofeyou  too? 

Lyrid,  You  are  too  curious  if  you  more  would  know. 

I know  not  what  my  future  thoughts,  will  be  : 

Poor  womens  thoughts  are  all  Extempre. 

Wife  men,  indeed. 

Before  hand  a long  chain  of  thoughts  produce  3 
But  ours  are  onely  for  our  prefent  ufe. 

Abdal  Thofe  thoughts  you  will  not  know,  too  well 
You  mean  to  waiie  the  final  doom  of  Warr.  (declare 

Lynd.  I finde  you  come  to  quarrel  with  me  now.- 
Would  you  know  more  of  me  then  I allow? 

Whence  are  you  grown  that  great  Divinity 
That  with  fucheale  into  my  thoughts  can  pry  ? 

Indulgence  does  not  with  fome  tempers  fute  3 
I fee  I muft  become  more  abfolute. 

AhdaUa,  Imuftfubn^it^ 

On  what  hard  terms  foe’re  my  peace  be  bought, 

Lynd.  Submit  ! you  fpeak  as  you  were  not  in  fault  ? 
Tis  evident  the  injury  is  mine  3 
For  why  fhould  you  my  fecret  thoughts  divine  i? 

AhdaU  Yet  if  wq  might  be  judg’d  by  Heafons  Laws  / 
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Ljiftd.  Then  yon  would  have  your  reafon  judge  my 
Either  confefs  your  fault  or  hold  your  tongue  5 (' caufe  ^ 
For  I amfure  Tm  never  in  the  wrong. 

Ahdalla.  Then  I acknowledge  it. 

Lynd. -—Then  I forgive. 

Ahdall.  Under  how  hard  a Law  poor  Lovers  live ! 
Whojlike  the  vanqiiifh’dj  mufl:  theif  right  releafe: 

And  with  the  lofs  of  reafon^buy  their  peace. 

Madanij  to  (how  that  you  my  pow  r command, 

I put  my  life  and  fafety  in  your  hand : 

Difpofe  of  the  AHayzin  as  you  pleafe; 

To  your  fair  hands  I here  refign  the  keyes. 

Lyn.  I take  your  gift  becauie  your  love  it  (hows  5 
And  faithful  Selin  fox  Alcalde  choofe. 

Ahdall.  Selin,  from  her  alone  your  Orderstake; 

This  one  requeftj  yet,  Madam^let  me  make 
Thatj  fromthofeturrets^you  th*  allault  will  fee  5 
And  Crowoj  once  more,  my  arms  with  Viftorie. 

Leads  hr  onto 

Selin  remaines  with  Gazul  and  his  Servant So 

Selin*  Gazul^got^W  my  daughter  that  I waiter 
You,  Reduan^bvin^  the  Prisoner  to  his  fate.  Gazul 

'Ere  of  my  charge  I will  poflTeflion  take,  \ and  fleduan. 
A bloody  facrificel  mean  to  make ; 

The  Manes  of  my  fon  (hall  fmile  this  day, 

While  I in  blood  my  Vows  of  Vengeance  pay. 

Enter,  at  one  door  Benzayda  withGdcmlj 
at  the  other  Ozmyn  bounds  with  Reduan. 

Sclyn,  I fent,  Benzaida^  to  glad  your  eies: 

Thefe  rites  we  owe  your  brothers  Gbfequres. 

To  Gazni  and  Reduan. 
You  two  th’  accurft  Ahencerrago  bind, 

You  need  no  more  t*  inftruftyou  in  my  mind. 

They  hind  him  to' one 
corner  of  the  Stage* 

Benz,  In  whatfad  Objed'am  I calfd  to  (hare, 

Tell  me,  what  is  it,  Sir,  you  here  prepare. 

F 2 Selftfo 
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Selin.  'Tis,  what  your  dyingbrother  did  beqiieadr 
A Scene  of  Vengeance,  and  a Pomp  ofdeath.  ^ 

Benz.  The  horrid  Speftacle  my  Soul  does  fright  5 
I want  the  heart  tofee  thedifmal  fight. 

Selin.  You  are  my  principal  invited  gheft; 
Whofeeies  I would  not  onely  feed  but  feaft: 

You  are  to  fmile  at  his  lafl:  groaning  breath. 

And  laugh  to  fee  his  eyc-balls  rowle  in  death : 

To  judge  the  lingring  Souls  convulfive  ftrife^ 

When  thick (liort  breath,  catches  at  parting  life. 

Benz.  And  of  what  Marble  do  you  think  me  made? 
Selin.  What, can  you  be  of  juft  revenge  afraid  .> 
Benz.  He  kill’d  my  Brother  in  his  owndefence^ 

Pity  his  youth,  and  fpare  his  innocence. 

Selin.  Art  thou  fo  foon,to  pardon  murder, won  ? 

Can  he  be  innocent  who  kill’d  my  fon  ? 

Abenamar  fhall  mourn  as  well  as  I 3 
Ozmyn^ox  my  Tari fa  (hall  die. 

But,fince  thou  plead’lt  fo  boldly  • I will  fee 
That  Juftice  thou  woud’ft  hinder,  done  by  thee ; 

Gives  her  his fword„ 

Here,  take  the fword  ; and  doa  Sifters  part  5 
Pierce  his  fond  Girl  3 Or  I will  pierce  thy  heart. 

Ozmyn.  To  his  commands  I joyn  my  own  requeft. 

All  wounds  from  you  are  welcome  to  my  breft  : 

Think  onely  when  your  hand  this  aft  has  done, 

It  has  but  finifh’d  what  your  eies  begun. 

I thought,  with  filence  to  have  fcorn’d  my  doom  3 
But  now  your  noble  pity  has  ore’come : 

Which  I acknowledge  with  my  lateft  breath  5 
The  firft  who  ’ere  began  a love  in  death. 

Benz,  to  Selin. 

Alas,  what  aid  can  my  weak  hand  afford  • 

You  fee  I tremble  when  I touch  a fword  ? 

The  brightnefs  dazles  me  ^ and  turnes  my  fight  : 

Or,  if  I look^  ’tis  but  to  aim  lefs  right. 

Oztny.XXt  guide  the  hand  which  muft  my  death  convay 
My  leaping  heart  (hall  meet  ithalfthe  way. 


Selin> 
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Selin  to  Benz* 

VVaftenot  the  precious  time  in  idle  breath. 

Benz,  Let  me  refign  this  inftrument  of  death. 

giving  the  fword  to  her  father  y 
and  then  fulling  it  haef^ 

Ah  5 no : I was  too  hafty  to  refign  5 
’Tisin  your  hand  more  mortal  then  in  mine. 

To  themHamet, 

Han/.  The  King  is  from  t\i  Alhambra  beaten  back  f 
And  now  preparing  for  a newattacque. 

To  favour  which^  he  wills^j  that^  indantlf^ 

You  reinforce  him  withamew  fupply. 

Selin  to  Benz. 

Think  not,  although  my  duty  calls  me  hence. 

That  with  the  breach  of  yours  I will  difpence.*^ 

’Ere  my  return,  fee  my  commands  you  do  5 
Let  me  find  Ozmin  dead  5 and  kill’d  by  you. 

CazulmA  Redmmtt^nd  her  ftill  3 
And  if  (he  dares  to  fail,  perform  my  will. 

Exeunt  Selin  and  Hamet. 

Benzayda,  lookj  languiping  on  him  with  her  fword  down.. 
Gazul  and  Reduan  ^Jianding  with  drawn  /words  bj> 
her.  ^ 

Ozmin.  Defer  not, fair  Benzaiida^my  death  3 
Looking  on  you— - 

I fhould  but  live  to  figh  away  my  breath. 

My  eyes  have  done  the  work  they  had  to  do  3 
I take  your  Image  with  me,  which  they  drew  3 
And,  when  they  clofe,  I (hall  dye  full  of  you. 

Benz*  When  Parents  their  Commands  unjuftly  lay 
Children  arepriviledg’dto  difobey. 

Yet  from  that  breach  of  duty  I am  clear^ 

Since  I fubmit  the  penalty  to  bear. 

To  dye  or  kill  you  is  th’alternative  3 
Rather  then  take  your  life,  I will  not  live^' 

Qzjnm 


Thisfhowsth*  e^cefs  ofgeneroRty^ 

Eut^  Madam,  you  have  no  pretence  to  die* 

I fhould  defame  t\i  Ahencerrages  Race 
To  let  a Lady  fufFer  in  my  place. 

But  neither  could  that  life  you  would  beftow 
Save  mine  ; nor  do  you  fo  much  pity  owe  X 

To  me^  a fir  anger,  and  your  houfes  foe.  § 

Benz.  From  whence- foe’re  their  Hateour  Houfes  drew^, 
I blufh  to  tell  you,  I have  none  for  you. 

^Tis  a Confeffion  which  I (hould  not  make. 

Had  I more  tim  e to  give,  or  you  to  take. 

But,  fincedeat  h’snear,  and  run’s  with  fo  much  force, 
We  mufl:  meet  firft  and  intercept  his  courfe. 

Ozmyn,  Oh,  how  unkind  a comfort  do  you  give ! 
Now,  I fear  death  again,  andwifh  to  live. 

Life  were  worth  taking  could  I have  it  now,  ^ 

But  'tis  more  good  than  Heav’n  can  e’re  allow,  \ 

To  one  man’s  portion,  to  have  life  and  you.  ^ 

Benz^  Sure,  at  our  Births, 

Death  with  our  meeting  Planets  danc’d  above  3 
Or  we  were  wounded  by  a Mourning  Love  / 

[^shouts  within. 

Redu.  The  noife  returns,  and  doubles  from  behind  3 
It  Teems  as  if  twoadverfe  Armies  joyn’d: 

Time  preffes  us. 

Gaz. .If  longer  you  delay 

We  mu  ft,  though  loath,  yours  Fathers  Will  obey. 

Ozm.  Hafte,  Madam,  to  fulfil  his  hard  Commands  .• 
And  refcue  me  from  their  ignoble  Hands. 

Let  me  kifs  yours,  when  you  my  wound  begin  3 
Then,  eafie  Death  will  Aide  with  pleafure  in. 

Benz,  Ah,  gentle  Soldiers,  fome  (hort  time  allow, 

[to  Gaz.  and  Red. 

My  Father  has  repented  him  e’re  now  3 
Or  will  repent  him  when  he  finds  me  dead  : 

My  clue  of  Life  is  twin’d  WithOzmyns  Thred. 

Red.  'Tis  fatal  to  refufe  her,  or  obey  ; 

But  where  is  our  excufe  ? what  can  we  fay  ? 


Beaz^ 


IBmz.  Say  5 anything 

Say^  that  to  kill  the  Guiltlefs  you  were  loath. 

Orjif  you  didj  fayj  I would  kill  you  both. 

Ga%.  To  difobey  our  Orders  is  to  die : 
rie  do’t^  who  dare  oppofe  it. 

— That  dare  I. 

[Reduan  ftmds  before  Ozinyn^  ar/d fights  with  Gazul.] 

QBenzayda  unbinds  Ozmyn  $ and  gives  him  her  Sword."] 

Benz.  Stay  not  to  fee  the  iflue  of  the  Fight  5]^Red.4^/i’ 
But  hafte  to  fave  your  felf  by  fpeedy  flight,  j Gaz- 
QOzmyn  kneeling  to  kjfs  her  hand,] 

Did  all  Mankind  againfl:  my  Life  confpire 
Without  thisBleflingl  would  not  retire. 

Butj  Madam,  can  I goe  and  leave  you  here? 

Your  Fathers  anger  now  for  you  I fear ; 

Confider  you  have  done  too  much  to  ftay. 

Benz.  Think  not  of  me^  but  fly  your  felf  away.  • 

Red,  Hafte  quickly  hence  5 the  Enemies  are  nigh/- 
From  every  part  I fee  our  Soldiers  fly  5 
The  Foes  notonely  our  Affailants  beat^ 

But  fiercely  fally  outon  their  Retreat  5 
Andj  like  a Sea  broke  loofe^  come  on  amain. 

To  Abenamar  '-^and  a party  with  their  [words 

drawn  : driving  in  fome  of  the  Enemies. 

Ahen.  Traytors,  you  hope  to  fave  your  felves  in  vaiii^ 
Your  forfeit  Lives  fhallforyour  Treafon  pay 3 
And  Ozmyn  s Blood  (hall  be  reveng'd  this  day. 

Ozmynj  kp^ding  to\i\s  Father. 

Ozmyn.  No  Sir^  your  Ozmyn  lives^  and  .lives  to  own  » 
A Fathers  piety  to  free  his  Son. 

f Abenamar  embracing  him, 

A ben.  My  Ozmyn  ! O thou  bleffing  of  my  age  ! 

And  art  thou  fafe  from  their  deluded  rage  I ' 

Whom  mufti  praifefotthy  Deliverancej 
Was  it  thy  Valour  or  the  work  of  Chance? 

Ozmy^?' 
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'%z,myn.  Nor  Chance  nor  Valour  conld  deliver  mcj 

Biit'twas  a noble  Pity  fet  me  free. 

^ My  Liberty  and  Life, 

And  what  your  Happinefs  you’re  pleas’d  to  call, 

‘ We  to  this  charming  Beauty  owe  it  all. 

Q Abenam  *Ao  her. 

Inftrufl:  me,  vifible  Divinity, 

Inftruft  me  by  what  Name  to  worfhipthec. 

For  to  thy  Vertue  I would  Altars  raife : 

Since  thou  art  much  above  all  humane  praifc. 

But  fee — > 

Almanzor,  his  faord  bloody  pleading 
in  Almahide,  attended  by  Efperanza, 

My  other  bleffing,  Alnt abide  is  here : 

He  to  the  King,  and  tellhim  lheisneer. 

Yow  0%myn^  on  your  fair  deliverer  wait : 

And  with  your  private  Joys  thepublick  Celebrate. 

Exeunt. 

Alntanzor^  Almahide^  Efperanza . 

Alman,  The  work  is  done , now,  Madam,  you  arefree^? 
At  leaft  if  I can  give  you  Liberty. 

But  you  have  Chains  which  you  your  felf  have  chofe. 
And,  oh,  that  I could  free  you  too  fromthofe. 

But,  you  are  free  from  force,  and  have  fullpow  r 
To  goe,  and  kill  my  hopes  and  me,  this  hour. 

I fee,  then,  you  will  go  y but  yet  my  toyl 
May  be  rewarded  with  a looking  while. 

Almah.  Almanzor  can  from  every  Subjeft  raife 
New  matter  for  our  Wonder  and  his  Praife. 

You  bound  and  freed  me,  but  the  difference  is, 
Thatfhow’d  your  Valour  5 but  your  Vertue  this; 

Almanz,,  Madam,  you  praife  ^ Fun’ral  Vidory  5 
Atwhofefad  pomp  the  Conquerour  muft  die. 

Almah.  Gonqueft  attends  Almanzor every  where, 
lam  too  fmalla  Foe  for  him  to  fear; 
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But  Heroes  ftill  muft  be  oppos’d  by  fome. 

Or  they  would  want  occafion  to  ore’come, 

Almariz.  MadamJ  cannot  on  bare  praifes  live : 

. Thbfe  who  abound  in  praifes  feldom  give. 

AlmahM\\x\Q  I to  all  the  world  your  worth  make  know% 
May  Heayn  reward  the  pity  you  havefliown* 

AlmanLs  My  Love  is  languiftiing  and  fterv’d  todeath^ 
And  would  you  give  me  charity,  in  breath  ? 

Pray’rs  are  the  Alms  of  Church-men  to  the  Poor.* 

They  fend  to  Heaven  s 5 but  drive  us  from  their  cjoor. 

Almah.  Ceafe  s ceafe  a Sate 
So  vain  to  you  and  troublefome  to  me. 

If  you  will  have  me  think  that!  am  free. 

If  I am  yet  a Slave  my  bo  nds  Tie  bear. 

But  what  I cannot  grant,  I will  not  hear.  i^grant  5 

You  wonnot  hear  ! you  muft  both  Hear  and 
For,  Madam,  there’s  an  impudence  in  want. 

Almah.  Your  way  is  fomlewhat  ftrange  toaskRelief, 
You  ask  with  threatning,  like  a begging  Thief, 

Once  more  Almanzory  tell  me,  am  I free  ? 

Almanz,  Madam,  you  are  from  all  the  World— but  me. 
But  as  a Pyrate,  when  he  frees  the  Prize  \ 

He  took  from  Friends,  fees  the  rich  Merchandize, C 
And  after  he  has  freed  it,  juftly  buys,  y 

So  when  I have  reftcr’d -your  Liberty,.^ — 

But,  then,  alas,  lam  too  poor  to  buy ! 

Almah.  Nay  now  you  ufe  me  ju  ft  as  Pyrats  do  v 
You  free  me  y but  expeft  a ranfome  too. 

Almanz.  YouVeallthefreedorn  that  aPrineecanhave: 
But  Greatnefs  cannot  be  without  aSlave. 

A Monarch  never  can  in  private  move  5 
But  ftill  is  haunted  .with  officious  Love. 

So  fmall  an  inconvenience  you  may  bear, 

*Tis  all  the  Fine  Fate  fets  upon  the  Fair. 

Almah,  Yet  Princes  may  retire  when  ere  theypleafe? 
And  breath  free  Air  from  out  their  Palaces  : 

They  goe  fometimes  unknown  to  (huri  their  State  5 
And  thcn^  ’tis  manners  not  to  know  or' wait. 
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'Almanz.  IfnotaSubjeft  then  a GhoftHe  be^ 

And  from  a Ghoftvjou  know^  no  place  is  free. 

Afleep,  Awakej  He  haunt  you  every  where  5 
From  my  white  fhrowdj  groan  Love  into  your  Ear. 

When  in  your  Lovers  Arms  you  deep  at  nighty 
rie  glide  in  cold  betwixt^  and  feize  my  Right. 

And  is* t not  better  in  your  Nuptial  Bed 
To  have  a living  lover  than  a dead  ? 

Almah.  T can  no  longer  bear  to  be  accus’d. 

As  if  what  I could  grant  you  I refus’d. 

My  Fathers  choice  I never  will  difpute  ; 

And  he  has  chofen  e’re  you  mov'd  your  Sate, 

You  know  my  Cafe,  if  equal  you  can  be,  . 

Plead  for  your felf,  and  anfwer  it  forme.  ; 

Almaffz.  Then,  Madam,inthat  hope  you  bid  me  liveo’^ 

I ask  no  more  then  you  may  juftly  gi  ve : 

But,  in  ftrift  juftice  there  may  favour  be : 

And  may  I hope  that  you  have  that  for  me  ? 

Almah.  Why  do  you  thus  my  fecret  thoughts  purfue^ 
Which  known,  hurt  me,  and  cannot  profit  you  ? 

Your  knowledge  but  new  troubles  does  prepare^ 

Like  theirs  who  curious  in  their  F ortunes  are. 

To  fay  I could  with  more  content  be  yours. 

Tempts  you  to  hope  ^ but  not  that  hope  affures.  . 

For  fince  the  King  has  right. 

And  favour’d  by  my  Father  in  his  Sute, 

It  is  a bloflbm  which  can  bear  no  Fruit. 

Yet,  if  you  dare  attempt  fo  hard  a task. 

May  you  fucceed  5 you  have  my  leave  to  ask.  ' 

Almanz.  I can  with  courage  now  my  hopes  purfue. 
Since  I no  longer  haveto  coiiibate  you. 

That  did  the  greateft  difficulty  bring: 

The  reft  are  finally  a Father,  and  a King  f Cwide, 

Almah.  Great  Souls  difcern  not  when  theleap’s  too 
Becaufe  theyonely  view  the  farther  fide. 

What  ever  you  defire  you  think  is  neer.: 

But,  withmore  reafon^  the  event  I fear. 
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Almanz.  No;  there is'a necefUty  in  Fate, 

Why  ftill  the  brave  bol  d man  is  F ortunate : 

He  keeps  his  objeftever  full  in  fight, 

And  that  affurance  holds  him  firm,  and  right; 

T rue,  ’tis  a narrow  path  that  leads  to  blifs,  ~ 

But  right  before  there  is  no  precipice : C 

Fear  makes  men  look  afidejand  then  their  foo^ng  mifs. 

Almah,  I do  your  merit  all  the  right  lean. 

Admiring  Vertue  in  a private  man : 

I onely  wilh  the  King  may  grateful  be, 

And  that  my  Father  with  my  Eyes  may  fee. 

Might  I not  make  it  as  my  laft  requeft 

(_  Since  humble  carriage  futes  a Suppliant  beft  } 

That  you  would  fomewhatof  your  fiercenefs  hide : 

That  inborn  fire  j I do  not  call  it  pride. 

Almanz.  Born,  as  I am  ftill  to  comiband,  not  fue. 

Yet  you  (hall  fee  that  I can  beg  for  you. 

And  if  your  Father  will  require  a Crown, 

Let  hipi  but  name  the  Kingdom,  ’tis  his  own. 

I am,  but  while  I pleafe,  a private  man  5 
I have  that  Soul  which  Empires  firft  began : 

From  the  dull  crowd  which  every  King  does  lead, 

I will  pick  out  whom  I will  choofe  to  head : 

The  beft  and  braveft  Souls  I can  feleft. 

And  on  their  Conquer’d  Necks  my  Throne  ereflr; 

Exeunt. 
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ACT.  V. 

AhddMdi  alone  , undertke  walls  of  the  Albayzin*. 

Abd.  T Hile  fhe  is  minCj  I have  not  yet  loft  all : 
\/W  But,  in  her  Arms,  (hall  h ave  a gentle  fall/ 

^ Bleft  in  my  Love, although  in  war  o’reicome'^ 

Ifly,like^/?^fe^y'  from  ASlium^ 

To  meet  abetter  Cleopatra  here. 

You  of  the  Wat  eh  : you  of  the  Watch  : appear.. 
[Souldkr  above. 

Who  calls  below  ? What’s  your  demand  ? 

Abdal. ’TisI  J . 

Open  the  Gate  with  fpeed,^  the  F oe  is  nigh. 

Sol.  What  Orders  for  admittance  do  you  bring  ? 
Abdal.Shv^^my  own  Orders^look  and  know  the  King. 
Sold.  I know  youj  but  my  charge  is  fofevere 
That  none,  without  exception,  enter  here. 

Abdal.  Traytor,  and  Rebel,  thou  (halt  ftiortly  fee 
Thy  Orders  are  not  to  extend  tome, 

QLyndaraxa  above. 

What  faucy  flave  fo  rudely  does  exclaim, 

And  brands  my  Subjeft  with  a Rebels  name  ? 

Abdal,  Lyndaraxahz£iQ  3 the  Foespurfue*.' 

Lynd*  My  Lord  the  Prince  Abdalla^  is  it  you  ? 

I fcarcely  can  believe  the  words  I hear : 

Could  youfocourfly  Treat  my  Officer? 

Abdal.  He  forc’d  me,  but  the  danger  nearer  draws^ 
When  I am  enterd  you  (hall  know  the  caufe, 

J^ynd.  Enterd ! Why  have  you  any  biilinefi  here  ? 
■Abdal.  I am  purfu’d  5 the  Enemy  is  neer. 

Lynd.  Are  you  purfu'd  , and  do  you  thus  delay 
To  fave  your  fdf?  make  hafte,  my  Lord,  away. 

AhdrJt 


Abdal.  Give  me  not  caufe  to  think  you  mock  my  griefs 
What  place  have  1,  but  this,  for  my  relief? 

Lynd.  This  favour  does  your  handmaid  much  oblige* 
But  we  are  not  provided  for  a fiege. 

My  Subjeds  few  , and  their  provifion  thin  5 
The  foe  is  ftrong  without, we  weak  within. 

This  to  my  noble  Lord  may  feem  unkind , 

But  he  will  weigh  it  in  his  Princely  mind: 

And  pardon  her,  who  does  aflurancewant 
So  much,fheblu(hes,  when  (lie  cannot  grant.  (weep,' 
jihdal.  Yes,  you  may  blufh  5 and  you  have  caufe  to  • 
Is  this  the  faith  you  promis’d  me  to  keep  ? 

Ah  yet,  if  to  a Lover  you  will  bring 
No  fuccour  ? give  your  fuccour  to  a King. 

Lyvd.  A King  is  he  whom  nothing  can  withftand  5 
Who  men  and  money  can  with  eafe  command : 

A King  is  he  whom  fortune  ftill  does  blels: 

He  is  a King,  who  does  a Crown  poflefs. 

Ifyouwould  have  me  think  that  you  are  he. 

Produce  to  view  your  marks  of  Soveraignty;  - 
But,  if  your  felf  alone  for  proof  you  bring. 

You’re  but  a fingle  perfon  5 not  a King, 

Abdal.  Ingrateful  Maid,  did  I for  this  rebel  ? 

1 fay  no  more , but  I have  lov’d  too  well,  ■ 

Lynd.  Who  but  your  felf  did  that  Rebellion  move  ? 

Did  I ’ere  promife  to  receive  your  Love  ? 

Is  it  my  fault  you  are  not  fortunate?’ 

I love  a King,  but  a poor  Rebel  hate, 

Abdul.  VVho  follow  Fortune  ftill  areinthe  right,-—  - 
But  let  me  be  proteded  here  this  night. 

Lynd.  The  place  to  morrow  will  be  circled  roundj 
And  then  no  way  will  for  your  flight  be  found. 

Abdulla,  I hear,  my  Enemies  juft  coming  on  5 

iram^UngtPithin-,  • 

Proted'me  but  one  hour,  till  they  are  gone. 
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Lind.  Theylknow  you haxre been  hercj  it  cannot be^ 
That  very  hour  you  ftay  will  ruine  me.  ^ 

F or  if  the  foe  behold  our  Enterview  , 

Ifhall  be  thought  a Rebel  too  like  you  : 

Hafte  hence  3 and  that  your flightjmayprofperous  proven 
rie  recommendyou  to  the  pow’rs  above. 

£x/>Lyndaraxa/r<?«^  above. 
AbdaUS\\€s  gone  ^ ah  faithlefs  and  ingrateful  maid  ! 

I fearfome^read  5 and  fear  I ambetrai’d  : 
ril  to  the  Spanifh  King  5 and  try  if  he 
To  countenance  his  own  rights  will  fuccourme;  t 
There  is  more  faith  in  Chriftian  Dogs^  than  thee,  i 
" Exit. 

Ozmyn.  Benzayda.  Abenamar. 

Benz.  — I with 

(Tomerit  all  thefe  thanks^  I could  have  faid 
My  pity  onely  did  his  vertue  aid  : 

*Twas  pity  ^ but  ’twas  of  a LovefickMaid. 

His  manly  fujffering  my  efteem  did  move; 

That  bred  Compaffion  >and  Compaffion;  Love. 

Ozmin.  O bleffingfold  meat  too  cheap  a rate ! 

My  danger  was  the  benefit  of  fate. 

To  his  father. 

But  that  you  may  my  fair  deliverer  know^ 

She  was  not  only  born  our  houfe’s  foe. 

But  to  my  death  by  powerful  reafons,  led^ 

At  lead,  in  juftice  (he  might  wifh  me  dead. 

Aben.  But  why  thus  long  do  you  her  name  conceale  ? 
Ozniyn.  To  gain  belief  for  what  I now  reveal : 

EVen  thus  prepar’d,  you  fcarce  can  think  it  true 
The  Saver  of  my  life,  from  sdin  drew 
Her  birth  > and.  was  his  Sifter  whom  I (lew. 

Aben.  No  more  > it  cannot,  was. not,  muft not  be  : 
Upon  my  bleffing,  fay  not  it  was  (he. 

The  daughter  of  the  onely  man  5 hate  ! 

T wo  Contradi(ftions  twifted  in  a fate ! 
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Ozmyn.  The  mutual  hate  which  you  and  Selin  borcj 
Does  but  exalt  her  generous  pity  more. 

Could  (he  a brothers  death  forgive  to  me. 

And  cannot  you  forget  her  family  .> 

Can  you  fo  ill  requite  the  life  I owe 
To  reckon  her,  who  gave  it,  ftill  your  foe  ? 

It  lends  too  great  a lufter  to  her  line 
To  let  her  vertue,  ours  fo  much  out-(hine. 

Aben.  Thou  giv’ft  her  line  th’  advantage  which  they 
By  meanly  taking  of  the  life  they  gave.  ("have 

Grant  that  it  did  in  her  a pity  Chow, 

But  would  my  Son  be  pity’d  by  a foe 
She  has  the  glory  of  thy  aft  defac’d : 

Thou  kild’ft  her  brother , but  (he  triumphs  lafl: 

Poorly  for  us  our  Enmity  would  ceafe  5 
When  we  are  beateb  we  receive  a peace, 

Benz.  If  that  be  all  in  which  you  difagree, 

I muft  confefs  ’twas  Ozmyn  conquer’d  me. 

Had  I beheld  him  bafely  beg  his  life, 

I Ihould  not  now  fubmit  to  be  his  wife. 

But  when  I faw  his  courage  death  control, 

I paid  a fecret  homage  to  his  Soul , 

And  thought  my  cruel  father  much  too  blame  j 
Since  Ozmyn  s vertue  his  revenge  did  fliame. 

Aben.  What  conftancy  canft  thou  ’ere  hope  to  finde 
In  that  unftable,  and  foon  conquer’dmind  5 
What  piety  canft  thou  expeftfrom  her 
Who  could  forgive  a Brothers  Murderer.^ 

Or,  what  obedience  hop’ft  thou  to  be  pay’d 
From  one  who  firft  her  father  difobey’d  / 

Ozmyn,  Nature  that  bids  us  Parents  to  obey. 

Bids  parents  their  commands  by  Reafon  weigh. 

And  you  her  vertue  by  your  praife  did  own. 

Before  you  knew  by  whom  the  aft  was  done. 

Aben.Yont  reafons  fpeak  too  much  of  infolence. 

Her  birth’s  a crime  part  pardon  or  defence. 

Know^ 
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KnoWj  that  as  Selin  was  not  won  by  theCj 
Neither  will  I by  Selins  daughter  be. 

Leave  her,  or  ceafe  henceforth  to  be  my  Son  .• 

This  is  my  will : and  this  I will  have  done. 

Exit  Abenamnro 

Ozmyn.  It  is  amurdring  will ! 

’That  whirls  along  with  an  impetuous  fway ; 

And  like  chain-fliotj  fweeps  all  thirrgs  in  its  way. 

He  doesmy  honour  wantof  duty  call; 

To  thatjand  love  he  has  no  right  at  all. 

Benz.  Noj  Ozmyn^  no,  it  is  much  lefs  ill 
'To  leave  me  than  difpute  a Fathers  will  • 

If  I had  any  title  to  your  love. 

Your  fathers  greater  right  does  mine  remove : 

Y our  vows  and  faith  I give  you  back  agen  s 
Since  neither  can  be  kept  without  a fin. 

Ozmyn.  Nothing  but  death  my  vows  can  give  me  back: 
They  are  not  yours  to  give,  nor  mine  to  take. 

Benz.  Nay, think  not, though  I could  yo'iirvow5  refign^ 
My  love  or  vertue  could  difpenee  with  mine. 

1 would  extinguifli  your  unlucky  fire. 

To  make  you  happy  in  feme  new  defire  : 

I can  preferve  enough  forme  and  you  : 

And  love,  and  bp^nfortunate  for  two. 

Ozmyn.  In  all  that's  good  and  great, 

Y ou  vanquifti  me  fo  faft,  that  in  the  end 
I (hall  have  nothing  left  me  to  defend. 

Fro  m every  Pod  you  force  me  to  remove  3 
But  let  me  keep  my  laft  retrenchment.  Love.' 

Ben%^  Love  then,  my  Ozmyn^-y  I will  be  content 

[^giving  her  hand. 

To  make  you  wretched  by  your  own  confent: 

Live  poor,  .defpis'd,and  bani(h'dformy  fake: 

And  all  the  burden  of  my  forrows  take. 

For,  as  for  me,  in  what  foe're  eftate^^ 

Wiiil  e I have  you,  I mud  be  fortunate. 

Ozmyn^  Thus  then,fecur  d of  what  we  hold  mod  dear, 
(Each  others  love,}  well  go  — I know  not  where. 
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For  where,  alas,  fhould  we  our  ffight  begin  / 

The  foes  without ; our  parents  are  within. 

Bettx.  rie  fly  to  you  '•>  and  you  (hall  fly  to  me  ; 

Our  flight  butto  each  others  armes  (hall  be. 

To  providence  and  chance  permit  the  reft  > 

Let  us  but  love  enough  and  we  are  bleft. 

Exeunt^. 

Enter  Boabddin,  AbenamarjAbdelfiielecfa,  Guards 
Zulema,  and  Hamet  frifiners. 

Abdel.  They’re  Lindraxa’s  brothers  j for  her  fake 
Their  lives,  and  pardon  my  requeft  Imake. 

Boab.  ThetiZnle/na  and  Hamet  live  5 but  know 
Your  lives  to  Abdelmelechs  fute  you  owe. 

Z»/.  The  grace  receiv’d  fo  much  my  hope  exceeds 
That  words  come  weak  and(hort  to  anfwer  deeds. 
You’ve  made  a venture.  Sir,  and  time  muft  (hOw, 

If  this  great  mercy  you  did  well  beftow, 

Boabd.  YoWyAhdelmelech,  haftc  before  ’tisnightj 
And  clofe  purfue  my  Brother  in  his  flight. 

Exeunt  Abdelmelech, 
Zulema,  Hamet. 

Almanzor,  Almahide,  and  E(peranza. 

But  fee  with  Almahide^ 

The  brave  Almanzor  comes,  whofe  conquering  fword 
That  Crown  it  once  took  from  me,  has  reftor’d. 

How  can  I reeompence  fo  grfeatdefert ! 

Almanz.  I bring  you,  Sir,  perform’d  in  every  part 
My  Promi(emade;  Yourfoesare  fled  or  (lain  ; 

Without  a Rival, abfolute  you  reign. 

Y et,  though  in  jufticc,  this  enough  may  be. 

It  is  too  little  to  be  done  by  me : 

I beg  to  goe 

Where  my  own  Courage  and  your  fortune  calls, 

To  chafe  thefe  Misbelievers  from  our  Walls. 
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I canfiot  breath  wUhin  this  narrow  fpace  5 * 

My  heart’s  too  big  > and  fwells  beyond  the  place. 

Boab,  You  can  perfornijbrave  warrior^what  you  pleafcj 
Fate  liftens  to  your  voice,  and  then  decrees.^ 

Now  I no  longer  fear  the  Spanilh  pow^ rs  > 

Already  we  are  free  and  Conqueroui's. 

Almatiz,  Accept  great  King^tomorrow  from  my  hand,. 
The  captive  head  of  conquer’d  Ferdinand. 
Youfhallnotonly  what  you  loft  regain/ 

Butj  ’ore  the  Byfcayn  Mountains  to  the  Mayn,  > 
Extend  your  fway^  where  never  Moor  did  reign. 

What  in  aWtber Vanity  wouhj  ; v 

Appears  but  noble  Confidence in  him.  ^ 

No  haughty  boafting  ^ but  a mamly  pridel 
A Soul  too  fiery^  and  too  great  to  guide  : ; ^ 

He  movese^tcentrique,  like  a wandring  ftar  5 ? 

Whofe  Mdrtion’^s  juft/though  ’tis  not  regular- 
Boab^^'lt  is  foryoUj  brave  Malij and  only  yOu^ 

Greatly  to  fpeake^^  and  yetmore  greatly  do^ 

But,  ifyourBehefits  toofar  extend^ 

I muftbe  Jeft  ungrateful  in  the  end  / ' 

Y et  fome  what  I would  pay 

Before  niy  debts  above  all  reck’ninggrow  5 

To  keep  me  from  the  (hatne  of  what  lowe. 

But  you 

Are  confeious  to  your  felfoffuchdefert, 

That  of  your  gift  I fear  to  offer  part. 

‘jiUnanz,  WhenT  (hall  have  declar’d  my  high  requeflrj 
So  much prefumption  there  will  be  confeft, 

That  you  will  find  your  gifts  I do  not  fhun  > 

But  rather  much  o re-rate  the  fervice  done. 

Boab.  Gite-Wing40  your  defires  j and  let ’em 
Secure,they  cannot  mounta  pitch toohigh^.  ; > ' . 

So  blefsme>^//j<«  bothiWpeaceand  wai:^  . . ; 

Asl  accord  what ’ere  yoUr  withes  are.*  j 
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Emboldn'd  by  the  promife  of  a Prince 
I a(k  this  Lady  how  with  Confidence. 

Boab.  Youafk  the  onely  thing  I cannot  grant: 

The  King  and  Aben. 

look^amaz^dly  eneach  other, 

Butj  as  a ftrangef  jyoaare  ignorant. 

.Ofwhatby  publick  fame  my  Subjefts  know  S 
SheismyMiftrefs  : 

Aben.  — And  my  daughter  too. 

Alman%.  Belie vCjOld  Man,  that  I her  father  kne  w : 
'What  c\(ei^o\\\dim2k.^/ilmanzor,  kneel  to  you  ^ 

Nor  do  btj)  Sir,  but  your  right  to  her  was  known  : 

F or  hadyou  had  no  claim  but  love  alone, 

I could  produce  a better  of  my  own. 

Almahidefoftlytohim, 

Aln/anzor.,  you  forget  my  laftrequeft: 

Your  words  have  too  muchhaughtinefs.  expreft. 

Is  this  the  humble  way  you  were  to  move  e 
Alfnanzor  to  her, 

I was  too  far  tranfported  by  my  love. 

Forgive  me  5 for  I had  notlearn’d  to  fue  > 

To  any  thing  before,  but  Heav’nandyou. 

Sir,  at  your  feet,!  make  it  my  requeft  — " To  the  King^ 

fir  ft  line  kjteeling:  fecondriftng:  and  boldly. 
Though,  without  boafting  Ideferve  herbeft. 

F pr  you,  her  love  with  gaudy  titles  fought, . 

But  I her  heart  with  blood  and  dangers  bought. 

Boab.  Theblobd  which  you  have  filed  in  her  defence 
Shall  have  in  time  a fitting  fecompence: 

Or,  if  you  think  your  fervices  delai’d^ 

Name  but  your  price,  and  yo.u(hall  foon  be  pafd. 

Alman.  My  price  t why,  King,  you  do  not  think  yd|n 
With  one,  who  fets  his  fervices  to  fale  ? ("deal 

Referve  your  gifts  for  thofe  who  gifts  regard  5 
And  know  I think  my  felf  above  reward. 

Boab,  T hen  fure  you  are  fame  Godheads  and  our  care 
Mufi:  be  to  come  with  locence,  and  with  Pray’r. 

H2  ‘ Alman, 
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Almdnz.  As  little  as  you  think  your  felf  oblig’d , 

You  would  begladtodo’t,  when  next  befieg’d. 

But  lam  pleas’d  there  (hould  be  nothing  due  5 
For  what  I did  was  for  my  felf  not  you. 

Boab.  Youjwith  contempt,  on  meaner  gifts  look  down  5 
And,  aiming  at  my  Queen,  difdain  my  Crown. 

That  Crown  reftor’d,  deferves  no  rccompence. 

Since  you  would  rob  the  faireft  Jewel  thence. 

Dare  not  henceforth  ungrateful  me  to  call. 

What  ’ere  Tow’d  you,  this  has  cancelfd  all., 

call  thee  thanklefs, King  ^ and  perjur'd  both: 
Thou  fwor’ft  by  Alha^y  and  haft  broke  thy  oath. 

But  thou  doft  well : thou  tak’ft  the  cheapeft  way  f 
Not  to  own  fcr vices  thou  canftnot  pay. 

Eeab.  My  patience  more  then  payes  thy  fervice  paft  5 
But  know  this  infolencediall  be  thy  laft. 

Hence  from  my  fight,  and  take  it  as  a grace 
Thou  liv’ft,  and  art  but  banilh’d  from  the  place. 

Where  'ere  I goe  therecanuo  exile  be  j 
But  from  Alwanzors  fight  I banifh  thee  : 

I will  not  now,  if  thou  wouldft  beg  rae,ftay  y 
But  I will  take  my  Almahide  away. 

Stay  thou  with  all  thy  Subjeds  here  .*  but  know 
Welfeive  thy  City  empty  wheawe.ga 

7al{e^  A\mdi\i\dt^shafjd. 

Boahddm.^  Fall  on^  take  5^  kill  the  Tray  tour. 

The  Guards  fall  on  him  : he  makes 
at  the  King  through  the  midji  of 
them  5 and  falls  upon  him  • they 
dsfarm  him  3 and  refine  the 
King, 

Alman%.  — Bafe,  and  poor, 

Blufh  that  thou  AlmanzorsConcpiQXOUV, 

Almahide  rorings  her  hands  : then 
turns  and  veyles  her  face* 

Farewell  my  Almahide ! 

Life  of  it  felf  will  goe,  now  thouart  gone,, 
y ke  flies  in  Winter  when  they  loofe  theSun. 

Ahen, 


Abeoamar  whiff  ers  the  King  a Uttle':,  then  Jpeakj  alowdr 
Men.  Revenge,  and  taken  fo  fecure  a way. 

Are  bleffings  which  Heavn  fends  not  every  day. 

Soak  I will  at  leifure  now  revenge  my  wrong ; 

And,  T raytour,  thou  (halt  feel  my  vengeance  long  ^ 
Thou  (halt  not  dye  Jufliatthy  own  de(ire, 

But  fee  my  Nuptials,  and  with  rage  expire. 

Alman.  Thou  darfl:  not  marry  her  while  I’m  in  fightj 
With  a bent  brow  thy  Prieft  and  thee  Pie  fright, 

And  in  that  Scene 

VVhichall  thy  hopes  and  wi(hes  (houId  content. 

The  thought  of  me  (hallmake  thee  impotenr. 

He  is  led  off  by  Guards^ 

Boahdel.  to  Almahide. 

As  fome  fair  tulip,  by  a ftorm  oppreft, 

Shrinks^up , and  folds  its  filken  arms  to  reft  5 
And,  bending  totheblaft,all  pale  and  dead. 

Hears  from  within,  the  wind  ling  round  its  head  t 
So,  (hrowded  up  your  beauty  difappearsj 
Unvail  my  Love  5 and  lay  alide  your  fears. 

The  ftorm  that  caus’d  your  fright,  is  paft  and  done. 

Almahide  unveyling  and  looking  round  for  Al" 
manzor. 

Soflowr’speep  out  too  foon,  and  mils  the  Sun. 

[turningfrom  him, 

Boab.  What  myft’ry  in  this  ftrange  b Aaviour  lies  ? 
Almah.  Let  me  for  ever  hide  thefe  guilty  eyes 
Which  lighted  my  Almanzor  to  his  tomb  > 

Or,  let  ’emblaze to  (hew  metHere  a room. 

Boab.  Heav’h  lent  their  luftre  for  a Nobler  end  s; 
Athoufaud  torches  muft  their  light  attend 
To  lead  you  to  aTemple  and  a Crown. — 

Why  does  my  faireft  Almahida  frown  ? 

Am  I lefs  pleafing  then  I was  before, 

Or  is  the  infolent  Almanzor,  more  t 

Almah.  Ijuftly  own  that  T fome  pity  bavey 
Not  for  the  Infolent,  but  for  the  Brave, 

Aben.  Though  to  your  King  your  duty  yoa?  negled; 
Know,  Almahide,  I look  for  more  refpeft,  An4i 


And,  if  a Pare^nts  chafge  your  ffiind  can  move. 

Receive  the  blefling  of  a Monarches  love. 

* Almah.  Did  he  my  freedome  to  his  life  prefetj 
And  (hall  I wed  Almanzor's  Murderer  ? 

Noy  Sir  5 I cannot  to  your  will  fubmit  .• 

Your  way'stoo  rugged  for  my  tertdei- fe^t, 

'Abm.  Y ou  muft  be  driv’n  where  you  refufe  to  go : 
And  taughtj  by  force^  your  happinefs  to  know. 

Almahidc  fmilwg  fcorrtfnlly , 

Ilo  force  me,  Sir^is  much  unworthy  you  5 
And,when  you  would^  impoffible  to  do. 

If  force  could  bend  me^you  might  think  with  (hamcj 
That  I debas’d  the  blood  from  whence  I came. 

My  foul  is  foft  ^ which  you  may  gently  lay 
In  your  loofe  palm , but  when  tis  preft  to  ftay, 

Like  water  it  deludes  your  grafp,  and  flips  away 
Boah.  I findel  muft  revoke  what  I decreed  5 
Almanzors  death  my  Nuptials  muft  precede. 

Love  is  a Magick  which  the  Layer  tyes  5 
But  charms  ftUlend^  when  the  Magician  dyes. 

Go  5 let  me  hear  my  hated  Rival's  dead  ^ [To  his  guards. 
And,  to  convince  my  eyesj  bring  back  his  head. 

Almah.  Go  on  5 I wifti  no  other  way  to  prove 
That  I am  worthy  o(Almauzors  love. 

We  will  in  death , at  leaftj  united  be  3 
rie  (hew  you  I can  dye  as  well  as  he. 

Boab.  What  (houldldo  ! when  equally  I dread 
Almanzor  living,  and  Almauzor  dead ! — 

Yet^  by  your  promife  you  are  mine  alone.  ("own  ? 
Almah.  How  dare  you  claim  my  faith,  and  break  your 
Aben.  This  for  your  vertue  is  a weak  defence  ; 

No  fecond  vows  can  with  your  firft  difpence. 

Yet,  fince  the  King  did  to  Almanzor 
And,  in  his  death  ingrateful  may  appear. 

He  ought,  in  juftice, firft  to  fpare  hislife, 

A nd  then  to  daim  your  promife,  as  his  wife. 
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Atmah.  What  ’ere  my  fecret  inclinations  bcj 
To  this,  fince  honor  ties  me^  I agree. 

Tetl  declare  and  to  the  world  will  own  5 
That,  far  from  feeking,  I would  (hun  the  Throne^ 

And,  with  Almanzor^\t2iA  an  humble  life  5 
There  is  a private  greatne fs  in  his  wife. 

Boab.  That  little  love  I have,  1 hardly  buy  5 
You  give  my  Rival  all,  whileyou  deny. 

Yet,  Ahmahide^  to  let  you  fee  your  pow’r, 

Y our  lov’d  Ahtanzor  ftiall  be  free  this  hour. 

Y ou  are  obey’d  ^ but  tis  fo  great  a grace. 

That  I could  with  me  in  my  Rivals  place. 

Exeunt  King  & Abeaamari^ 
Almah.  Howbleft  was  I before  this  fatal  day  ! 

When  all  I knew  of  love,  was  to  obey  / 

^Twas  life  becalm’d  5 without  a gentle  breath  3 
Though  not  fo  cold,  yet  motionlefs  as  death. 

A heavy  quiet  ftate : but  love  all  ftrife, 

All  rapid  5 is  the  Hurrican  of  IJfe. 

Had  love  not  (hown  me,  I had  tiever  feea 
An  Excellence  beyond  Boahdelin, 

I had  not,  ayming  higher,  loft  my  reft  5 
But  with  a vulgar  good  been  dully  blefr. 

But,  in  Almanzor^  having  feen  what’s  rare. 

Now  I have  learnt  too  (harply  to  compare^> 

And,  like  a Fav’rite,  quickly  in  difgraee. 

Juft  know  the  value ’ere  I loofe  the  place. 

To  her  AlrmnTor  bound  and  guarded. 

Almanz.  I fee  the  endfor  which!  ’me  hither  fent  5 

looking  down* 

To  double,  by  your  fight,  my  puniftiment. 

There  is  aftiame  in  bonds,  I cannot  bear  5 
Far  more  than  death,  to  meet  your  eyes  I fe^. 

Almahide  unbinding 

That  fhame  of  long  continuance  (hall  not  be : 

The  King,  at  my  intreaty,  fets  you  free.  ' 

Alman.  The  King  ! my  wonder’s  greater  than  befotc  •* 
How  di^  he  dare  my  freraom  to  reftore  ^ 


HeUkefome  Captive  Lyon  ufes  me  b 
He  runs  away  before  he  fets  me  free: 

And  takes  a fanftuary  in  his  Court : 

111  rather  loofe  my  life  than  thank  him  for’t. 

Aim.  If  any  fubjeft  for  youT  thanks  there  be," 

The  King  expcfts  *em  not  ^ you  ow  'em  me. 

Our  freedoms  through  each  others  hands  have  paft ; 

You  give  me  my  revenge  in  ^vinning  laft. 

Aimanz.  Then  fate  commodioufly  for  me  has  donc^ 
To  loofe  mine  there  where  I would  have  it  won. 

Almah.  Almarjzor^  you  too  foon  will  underftand 
That  what  I win  is  on  anothers  hand. 

The  King  (who  doom'd  you  to  a cruel  fatej 
<3ave  to  my  pray 'rs  both  his  revenge  and  hate  .• 

But  at  no  other  price  would  rate  your  life 
Then  my  confent,  and  oath  to  be  his  wife. 

Almanz. 

Would  you  to  fave  my  life,  my  love  betray? 

Here  3 take  me  3 bind  me  f carry  me  away  3 \ to  the 

Kill  me : I’ll  kill  you  if  you  difobey.  yGuards: 

Almah.  That  abfolute  command  yourlove  does  give 
I take  3 and  charge  you,  by  that  pow'tj  to  live. 

Alman.  W hen  death, the  laft  of  comforts  you  refufc. 
Your  pow'r,  like  Heav’n  upon  the  damn’d,  you  ufe, 

You  force  me  in  my  being  to  remain, 

T o make  melaft,  and  keep  me  frelh  for  pain. 

When  all  my  joys  are  gone 

What  caufe  can  I for  living  longer,  give. 

But  a dull  lazy  habitude  to  live  1 

AlmAh.  Rafti  men,  like  you,  and  impotent  of  will, 

Give  chance  no  time  to  turn  3 but  urge  her  ftilL 
She  wou’d  repent  3 you  pufh  the  quarrel  on, " 

And  once,  becaufefhe  went,(he  muft  be  gone. 

Alman.  She  (ball  not  turn  : what  is  it  (he  can  do 
To  recompence  me  for  the  lofsof  you ! 

Mmahi  Heav'n  will  reward  your  worth  fome' better 
At  lead,  for  me,  you  have  but  loft  one  day.  (way. 

Nor 


Nor  is't  a rcahof^wHieh  youdeplor^j^^  ' • ' 

Yau  fought  a heart  that  was  ingag’d  before. 

*Tw^fwift  love  which  took  you  in  his  way  5 
Flew  only  through  your  heart  but  made  no  ftay. 

’Twas  but  a dream  5 where  truth  had  not  a place: 

A fcene  of  fancy^  mov’d  fo  fwift  a pace 
And.fhifted,  that  you  can  but  think  it  was : 

Let,  then^  the  (hort  vexatious  Vifionpaft. 

Almatj.  My  joyes  indeedare  dreams,  butnot  my  pain 
’T was  a fwift  ruin ; but  the  marks  remain. 

When  fome  fierce  fire  lays  goodly  buildings  waft. 

Would  you  conclude 

There  had  been  none,  becaule  the  burning  s paft? 

Almah.  It  was  your  fault  that  firefeiz  d all  your  breft. 
You  (hould  have  blown  up  fome,  to  fave  the  reft. 

But  tis,at  worftjbut  foconfum’d  by  fire 
As  Cities  are,  that  by  their  falls  rife  high’r. 

Build  Love  a Nobler  Temple  in  my  placej 
You’lfind  the  fire  has  but  inlarg'd  your  (pace. 

Alman.  Love  has  undone  me  5 f am  grown  fo  poor  ^ 
I fadty  view  the  ground  I had  before  ; | 

Butwanta  ftocky  andne’tcan  biiild  it  mdre.  S 

Almah.  Then  (ay  what  Charity  I can  allow  5 
I would  Contribute  s if  I knew  but  how. 

Take  friendfliip  • or  if  that  too  fmall  appear. 

Take  love  which  Sifters  may  to  Brothers  bear. 

Alman.  A Sifters  love  f ‘ thatis  fo  pall’d  a thing  ! 

What  pleafurecan  it  to  a Lbver  bring  ? 

’Tis  like  thin  food  to  men  in  feavours  fpent  $ 

Juft  keeps  alive ; but  gives  nb  nburifliment. 

What  hopes , what  fears,  what  tranfports  can  it  move? 

Tis  but  the  Ghoft  6f a departed  Love. 

Atmah,.  You  like  fome  greedy  Cormorant,  devour 
Allmy  whole  life  can  give  yOu,in  an  hour. 

What  more  I can  do  for  you,  is  to  dy, 

And  that  muft  follow,  if  you  this  deny. 

Since  I gave  up  my  love  that  you  might  liv^e  • 

You,  in  refufing  life,  my  fentence  give. 

I 
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Almdtt.  Far  from  my  breftbefuch  animpioustho\ighK 
Your  death  would  loofe  the  quiet  mine  had  fought, 
ril  live  for  you,  in  fpight  of  mifery  r 
But  you  (hall  grant  that  T had  rather  dye. 
ril  be  fb  wretched , fild  withfuch  defpatr, 

Thatyou  ihall  fee,  to  live,  was  more  to  dare, 

Jlmah.  Adieu,  then,  Omy  Souls  far  better  part 
Your  Image  fticks  fo  clofe 
That  the  blood  follows  from  my  rending  heart. 

A laft  farewel  f 

For  fincea  laft  muft  come,  the  reft  are  vain! 

Likegafpsin  death,  which  but  prolong  our  pain. 

But,  lince  the  King  is  now  a part  of  met 
Ceafe  from  henceforth  to  be  his  Enemy. 

Go  now,  for  pity  go,  for  if  you  ftay 
I fear  I ftiall  have  fomcthing  ftill  to  fay. 

Thus”I  for  ever  fhut  you  from  my  fight.  [yeyUs, 

Alman,  Like  onethruft  out  in  a cold  Winters  night, 
Yet  ftiivering,  underneath  your  gate  Iftayj 
One  look--I  cannot  gobefore  ’tisday — 

f y&e  heckgns  hi>n  to  be  gone* 
Not  one  - Farwell  ; what  ’ere  my  fufferings  be 
Within  j rle  ipeak  Farewell,  as  loud  as  Ihe  .*  | 

I will  not  be  out-done  in  Conftancy.  — S 

[JIh  turns  her  bac^> 

Then  like  a dying  Cqnquerour  I goe  5 
At  feaft  I have  look’t  laft  upon  my  foe. 

I go -but  if  too  heavily  1 move, 

Iwalk  encumbred  with  a weight  of  Lore. 

Fain  I would  leave  the  thought  of  you  behind  ^ 

But  ftill,  the  more  I caft  you  from  my  mind,  X 

You  dafti  jlike  water, back  jWhen  thr.own  againft  the  wind 

Exit* 

As  he  goes  0^ the  King  meets  him  vejth  Abenamar, 
they  Jiare  at  each  other  without  fainting. 

Moabd.  With  him  go  all  my  fears ; a guard  there  wait, 
Aad  fee  him  fafe  without  the  City  gate. 

To  them  Abdemdcch. 

- • ■ Now 
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Now  Al)de>»elech,\s  my  brother  dead  1 

Abdil.  Th’  Ufurper  to  the  Chriftian  Camp  is  fled  j 
Whom  as  Granada 's  lawful  King  they  own  i 
And  voM^jby  force  to  feat  him  in  the  throne. 

Mean  time  the  Rebels  in  th’  Alhayzin  reft  5 
Which  is,  in  Lindaraxas  name,  poffeft. 

Boah.  Haft  ^ and  reduce  it  inftantly  by  force : 

Abdel.  Firft  give  me  leave  to  prove  a milder  courfe. 
She  will,  perhaps,  on  (ammons  yield  the  place. 

Boab.  We  cannot,  to  your  fute,  refufe  her  grace. 

f^One  enterr  hajiily  .and  whijfert  Abenamar. 
Aben.  How  fortune  perfecutes  this  hoary  head ! 

My  Ozmin  is  with  Selins  daughter:  fled. 

But  he’s  no  more  my  Son— 

My  hate  (hall  like  a Zc^rj'  him  purfuej 

Till  I take  back  what  blood  from  me  he  drew. 

Boab,  Let  war  and  vengeance  be  to  morrow’s  care: 
But  let  us  to  the  Temple  now  repair. 

A thoufand  torches  make  the  Mofque  more  bright : 
This  muft  be  mine  and  Almahida’s  night. 

Hence  ye  importunate  affairs  ofState  j 
You  fhouM  not  Tyrannize  on  Love,  but  wake. 

Had  life  no  love , none  would  for  bufinefs  live  j 
Yet  ftill  from  love  the  largeft  part  we  give  : 

And  muft  be  forc’d,  in  Empires  weary  toile» 

To  live  long  wretched  to  be  pleas'd  a while. 


la 


Exeunt. 


Epilogue. 

‘Vccefsy  which  can  no  more  than  beauty  lajt^ 
Malles  our  fad  Poet  mourn  your  favours 
'»  ^ For^fmce  without  defert  he  got  a name^ 

He  fears  to  loofe  it  now  witfo  greater  Jhame, 
Fame,  lih^  a little  Mijirifr  of  the  town. 

Is  gawd  with  eafe  ; but  then /he's  lofi  as foon. 

For,  as  thofe  taudry  Miffes^foon  or  late 
Jilt  fuch  as  kpep  *em  at  the  higheji  rate  i 
{And  oft  the  Lacquey,  or  the  Brawny  Clown, 

Gets  what  h hid  in  the  loofe  body  d gown  ) 

So,  Fame  isfalfe  to  all  that  k^ep  her  long  j 
And  turns  up  to  the  Fop  that's  brish^and young. 
Some  wifer  Poet  now  would  lea^ve  Fame  fir^ : 

But  elder  wits  are  like  old  Lowers  curji 
Who,when  the  yigor  of  their  youth  is  fpent. 

Still  grew  more  fond  as  they  grow  impotent. 

This,  fame  years  hence,  our  Poets  cafe  may  prove:  j 
But, yet,  he  hopes,  he* s young  enough  to  love. 

When  forty  comes,  if' ere  he  live  to  fee 
That  wretched,  fumbling  age  of  poetry  •, 

Twill  be  high  time  to  bid  hk  Mufe  adieu  t 
Well  he  may  pleafe  him  felf,  but  never  you. 


Ti  II  then  be' I do  as  well  as  he  began ; 

And  hopes  you  wtU  not  finde  him  lefs  a man. 
Thinl{  him  not  duller  for  this  years  delay  \ 
He  wasprepardi  the  wo  men  were  away  s 
And  men^  without  their  partSyCan  hardly  play!) 
If  they^  through fckpefsyfeldome  did  appear 
Pity  the  ^virgins  of  each  Theatre  / > 

For-y  at  both  houjeSy  ’twas  a fickly  year  ! / 

And  pity  us  y your  fervantSy  to  whofe  cojly 
In  one  fuch  fickpefSy  nine  whole  Months  are  lofl. 
Their ftayy  he  fears  y has  ruin'd  what  he  writ : 
hong  waiting  both  di fables  love  and  wit. 

They  thought  they  gave  him  leifure  to  do  well  .* 
But  when  they  forc'd  him  to  attendy  hefelli. 

Tet  though  he  much  hasfaildy  he  begs  to  day 
Tou  will  excufe  his  nnperforming  Play : 
Weakpefsfometimes  great  pafsion  does  exprefs , 
He  had  pleas'd  bettety  had  he  lov'd  yon  lefs. 


so3^g. 

Mijptac'd.  SMttgatthe  dattce^or 
Zambra  in  the  third  Aft.- 

1. 

Beneath  a Myrtle  (hade 

Which  Love  for  none  but  happy  Lovers  made,  - 
Iflept,  and  ftraight  my  Love  before  me  brought 
FhiUis  the  objeft  of  my  waking  thought  5 
Undreflf’d  (he  came  my  flames  to  meet. 

While  Love  ftrow’d  flow’rs  beneath  her  feet ; 

Flow  rs,  which  fo  prefs’d  by  her,  became  more  fw;eet» 

2. 

From  the  bright  Vifions  head 
A carelefs  vail  of  Lawn  was  loofely  fpread: 

From  her  white  temples  fell  her  (haded  hair. 

Like  cloudy  fun(hine  not  too  brown  nor  fair; 

Her  hands,  her  lips  did  love  infpire  j 
Her  every  grace  my  heart  did  fire  r 
But  moft  her  eyes  which  languifh’d  with  defire, 

3- 

Ah,  Charming  fair,  faid  I, 

How  long  can  you  my  blifsand  yours  deny? 

By  Natureandby  love  thislonely  (hade 
Was  for  revenge  of  fuffring  Lovers  made  t 
SHence  and  (hades  with  love  agree  .* 

Both  (belter  you  and  favour  me  s 
Y ou  cannot  blu(h  becaufe  I cannot  fee» 


4. 

No,  let  me  dye,  file  faid. 
Rather  than  loofe  the  (potlefs  name  of  Maid : 
Faintly  me  thought  (he  fpoke,  for  all  the  while 
She  bid  me  not  believe  her,  with  afmilc. 

Then  dye,  faid  I,lhe  ftill  deny’d : 

And,  is  it  thus,  thus',  thus'f^e  dry’d 
You  ufe  aharmlefs  Maid,  add  fo  (he  dy’d ! 

5-'.,  , 

I wak'd,  and  firaight  I knew 
I lov’d  fo  welt  it  made  my  dream  prove  true : 
Fancy,  the  kinder  Miftrefs  of  the  two , 

Fancy  had  done  what  rM/// wou’d  not  do  ! - 
Ah,  Cruel  Nymph,  ceafe  your  difdain, 

While  I can  dream  youfdorU  in  vain  V \ - - 
AQeep  or  waking  you  inult  cafe  iny  pain.  ‘ ' 
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THey  tpho  vprite  lU^atid  they  who  ne'r  durjl  write^ 
Turn  Critiques^oHt  of  vieer  Revenge  andSpight: 
A Play-houfe  ^iTje/  'em  Fame  and  up  there Jiarts^ 
From  a mean  F'ifih-rate’Wif  .,  a Man  of  Paris. 

( So  Common  Faces  on  the  Stage  appear  : 

We  take  'em  in  ^ and  they  turn  Beauties  here. ') 

Our  Authour  fears  thofe  Critiques  as  his  Fate : 

And  thofe  he  Fears.^  by  confequence.,  mufi  Hate. 

For  they  the  Trafficque  of  all  Wit.^  in"r>ade ; 
AsScrivneys  draw  away  the  Bankers  Trade. 
Howe're^  the  Poet's  fafe  enough  to  day : 

They  cannot  cenfure  an  unfnijh*d  Play. 

But^  as  when  Vizard  Mafque  appears  in  Pit.^ 

Straight.^  ez/ery  man  who  thinks  himfelfa  Wit, 

his  Comb^  with  grace.^ 
off  his  Nut-brown  Face  •• 


Perks  up-,  and.,  managing 
With  his  white  Wiggfets  i 


That  donti  bears  up  to  ih'fri%e^and'<views  each  timh^ 
To  k^ow  her  by  her  digging  and  her  Trimm : 

Thetiy  the  whole  noife  of  Fopps  to  wagers  go^ 

Pox  on  her,  V nuijl  be  fbe ; and  Damm’ee  no ; 

JiM  fo  1 Prophecy^  tbefe  Wits  to  day^ 

Will  blindly  gnefs  at  otiriinperfe^  play : 

With  what  new  Plots  finr  SecondPart  is  fill’d  j 
Who  wmf  he  kopt^lim^:and.  wko  be  kill’d, 
Andasthofe  Vi%ard  Mafquds  tnainta/n  that  FalhioUj , 
To  footh  and  tickle  fweet  Imagination: 

SOy  our  dull  Poet  k^eps  you  on  with  Mafquing  j 
To  make  you  thinhjherf  s fomething  worth  your  asking: 
But  when  'tkjhowny  that  which  does  now  delight you^ 
Will  prove  a Dowdy  ^ with  a Face  to  fright  you. 


Abiian'x.or 


C75') 

jUmam^r  and  Almahide', 

• Or,  The 

CON  Q_U  E S T 

OF 

Granada 

By  the  STA3^1A%’DS. 

' - ■ - - - - - - - , - 

The  Second  Part. 


ACT.  I. 

S C E N,E  A Camp. 

K/»j:  Ferdinand  ; ^eewYfabel.-  Alonzo  d’Aguilar. 
Attendants  i men  and  rvomen. 


A 


K.Ferd.  ^ T length  the  time  is  come,  when  Spain 
(hall  be 

From  the  long  Yoke  of  MoorKh  Tyrants 
free. 

All  caufes  feem  to  fecond  our  defign  5 

And  Heav’n  and  Earth  in  their  deftruftion  join. 

When  Empire  in  its  Childhood  firft  appears, 

A watchful  Fate’orefees  its  tender  years  j 

K TiU, 


Tillj  grown  more  ftrong,  itthrufts,and  ftretchesoutj 
And  Elbows  all  tbe  Kingdoms  round  about : 

The  place  thus  made  for  its  firfl: breathing  free^ 

It  ipoves  again  for  eafe  and  Luxury : 

Tillj  fwelling  by  degrees^it  has  pofleri: 

The  greater  fpace  5 and  now  crowds  up  the  reft. 

When  from  behind, there  ftarts  fome  petty  States 
And  puflies  on  its  now  unwieldy  fate : 

Then,  down  the  precipice  of  time  it  goes. 

And  finks  in  Minutes,  which  inAgesrofe. 

Qu*  TfabeL  Shouldbold  Columbus m hisfearch  fucceed. 
And  find  thofe  Beds  in  which  bright  Metals  breed  5 
Tracing  the  Sun,  who  Teems  tofteal  away. 

That  Mifer-like,he  might  alone,  furvey 
The  wealth,  which  he  in  Weftern  Mines  did  lay  > 

Not  all  that  fhiningOre  could  give  my  heart 
The  joy,  this  Conquer’d  Kingdom  will  impart : 

Which,  refcu’d  from  thefe  Misbelievers  hands  5 
Shall  now,  at  once  (hake  off  its  double  bands : 

At  once  to  freedom  and  true  faith  reftor’d  : 

Its  old  Religwn,  and  its  antient  Lord. 

K.  Ferd.  By  that  a (fault  which  laft  we  made,  I find. 
Their  Courage  is  with  their  Succefs  declin’d  ; 
j4hmuzers  abfence  now  they  dearly  buy, 

V Vhofe  Conduft  crown’d  their  Armes  with  Vidory, 

Alonzo,  Their  King  himfelf  did  their  la.ft  Sally  guide, 

I faw  him  glift’ring  in  bright  armour,  ride  ? 

To  break  a Lance  in  honour  of  his  Bride.  § 

But  other  thoughts  now  fill  his  anxious  brefts 
Care  of  his  Crown  his  Love  has  difpolfeft. 

Abdalla. 

Q^,lCfaheL  But  fee  the  brother  of  the  Moorifh  King  5 
He  feems  fome  news  of  great  import  to  bring. 

Ferd.  He  brings  a fpecious  title  to  our  fide; 

Thofe  who  would  conquer,  muft  their  Foes  divide. 

Abdak  Since  to  my  Exile  you  have  pity  (hown; 
Andgiv’n  me  Courage,  yet  to  hope  a throne. 


While 
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While  you  withoutjour  Common  Foes  fubdue, 

I am  not  wanting  to  my  felf^  or  you. 

But  hav^^within^  a fadion  ftill  alive  5 
Strong  to^affift,  andfecret  to  contrive: 

And  watching  each  occafion^  to  foment 
The  peopt&  fears  into  a difcontcnt : 

VVhiclj;fr6||  Almatizor  s lofs,  before  were  great 
And  n^  by  their  late  defeat. 

Thefd  Letters¥rom  their  Chiefs,  the  news  affures ; 

V ^ ^ [ogives  Letters  to  theming. 

K,  j^r^.  Be  mine  the  honour  5 but  the  profit  yours. 

To  tl)^'m;the  Duk^epfAvcoSyWith  Ozmyn,  a?id  Benzayda  pri- 
K,ferd\  That  tertia  of  Italians  did  you  guide  [^fomrs^ 
To  take  their  port  upon  the  River  fide? 

Arcos.  All  are  according  to  your  Orders  plac'd : 

My  chearful  Soldiers  the4r  intrenchments  haft. 

The  foot  have  ta'ne  the  upper  ground. 

And  now  the  City  is  beleaguer’d  round. 

Ferd,  Why  is  not  then,  their  Leader  here  again  ? 
Arcos,  The  Mafter  of  Alcantara  isflain : 

But  he  who  flew  him  here  before  youftands; 

It  is  that  Moor  whom  you  behold  in  bands. 

K.  Fer^.  A braver  maul  had  not  in  my  hoft  : 

His  Murd'rcr  fhallnot  long  his  Conqueft  boaft. 

But, Duke  of  y^w/,fay,how  was  he  flain? 

Arcos.  Our  Souldiers  march’d  together  on  the  Plain, 
VVe  two  rode  on,  and  left  them  far  behind, 

Tilhcoming  where  we  found  the  valley  winde, 

VVeefaw  thefe  Moors,  who,  fwiftlyastheycou’d, 

Ran  on,  to  gain  the  Covert  of  the  wood. 

This  vve  obferv’d  5 and,  having  crofs’d  their  way. 

The  Lady,  out  of  breath  was  forc’d  to  ftay  : 

The  Man  then  ftood  and  ftraight  his  fauchion  drew. 

Then  told  us,  vve  in  vain  tlid  thofe  purfue 
Whom  their  ill  fortune  to  defpair  did  drive. 

And  yet,  whom  vve  {hon’d  never  takealive. 
Negleftingthis,  the  Mafter  ftraight  fpurr’d  on  5 
But  th'  aftive  Moor  his  horfes  (hock  did  (hun, 

K2 


And 


And  ’ere  his  Rider  from  his  reach  could  goe, 

Finifh’d  the  Combat  with  one  deadly  blow. 

I,  to  revenge  my  Friend,  prepar’d  to  fight. 

But  now  our  foremoft  Men  were  come  in  fight, 

Who  foon  would  have  difpatch’d  him  on  the  Place, 

Had  I not  fav’d  him  from  a death  fo  bafe  5 
And  brought  him  to  attend  your  Royal  doom. 

K.  Ferd.  A Manly  face  5 and  in  his  ages  bloom. 

But  to  content  the  Sou  Idiers,  he  muft  dye  5 
Go,  fee  him  executed  inftantly. 

^^fabd.  Stay  j I would  learn  his  name  before  he  goej 
You,  Prince  Ahdalla,  may  the  Pris’ner  know, 

Abdalla.  Ozmyns  his  name , andhedefervesbis  fate  5 
vr  His  father  heads  that  faftion  which  I hate: 

But, much  I wonder,  thatl  with  himfee 
The  daughter  of  his  Mortal  Enemy. 

Benz,  ’Tis  true  5 by  Ozmyns  fword  my  Brother  fell  ? 
But  ’twas  a death  he  merited  too  well. 

I know  a fitter  fliould  excufe  his  fault  ? 

But  you  know  too,  that  Oz/w/w’s  death  he  fought. 

Ahdall.  Our  Prophet  has  declar’d,  by  the  Event, 

That  Ozmyn  is  referv’d  for  punifliment. 

For,  when  he  thought  his  guilt  from  danger  clear  > 

He,  by  new  Crimes,  is  brought  to  fuffer  here. 

Benz,  In  Love,  or  Pity,  if  a Crime  you  find  3 
Wetwo  havefin’d  above  all  humane  kind. 

Ozm.  Heav’n  in  my.  punifliment,  has  done  a grace, 

I could  not  fuffer  in  a betters  place  : 

That  I fliould  dye  by  Chrittians,it  thought  good^ 

Tofave  your  fathers  guilt,who  fought  my  blood,  [to  her. 

Benz.  Fate  aims  fo  many  blows  to  make  us  fall, 

That  ’tis  in  vain,  to  think  to  ward ’em  all: 

And  where  misfortunes  great  and  many  are, 

Life  grows  a burden  j and  not  worth  our  care. 

Ozm.  I catt  it  from  me,  like  a Garment  torn. 

Ragged,  and  too  undeeent  to  be  worn. 

Befides,  thereis  Contagioninmy  Fates  [jo  Benz. 

It  makes  your  Life  too  much  unfortunate. 
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But,  fincfe  her  faults  are  not'aUy’d  to  mine; 

In  her  protection  let  your  favour  fhine  .• 

To  you.  Great  Queen,  I make  this  laft  requeft  5 
^Since  pity  dwells  in  every  Royal  Breft) 

Safe,  in  your  care,  her  Life  and  Honour  be  .• 

It  is  a dying  Lovers  Legacy. 

BetTL,  Ceafe,  Ozmjn^  ceafe  fo  vain  a fute  to  move  5 
I did  not  give  you  on  thofe  terms  my  Love. 

Leave  Me,  the  care  ofMe  j for,  when  you  go, 

My  Love  will  foon  inftrud:  me  what  to  do. 

§u.  Ija.  Permit  me.  Sir,  thefe  Lovers  doom  togive  .* 
My  Sentence  is,  they  lhall  together  live. 

The  Courts  of  Kings, 

To  all  Diftrefs*d  fliou’d  SanCtuaries  be. 

But  moft,  to  Lovers  i n Ad verfity. 

Cajiille  and  Arragon 

Which,  long  againft  each  other.  War  did  move, 

My  plighted  Lord  and  I have  joyn’d  by  love  ; 

And,  if  to  add  this  Conqueft  Heav’n  thinks  good,’ 

I would  not  have  it  ftain’d  with  Lovers  blood. 

Ferd.  Whatever  (hall Command 

Shall  always  be  a Law  to  Ferdinand-. 

Ben%,  The  frowns  of  Fate  we  will  no  longer  fear  .• 

Ill  Fate,  Great  Queen,  can  never  find  us  here. 

Jfah.Yonr  thanks  fome  other  time  I will  receive  t 
Henceforward,  fafe  in  my  Protedion  live. 

Cranada,  is,  for  Noble  Loves  renown’d  5 
Hefbeft  defence  is  in  her  Lovers  found. 

Love’s  a Heroique  Pafliion  which  can  find 
No  room  in  any  bafe  degenerate  mind.* 

It  kindles  all  the  Soul  with  Honours  Fire, 

To  make  the  Lover  worthy  his  defire. 

Againft  fuch  Heroes  I fuccefsihouki  fear, 

Had  we  not  too  an  Hoaft  of  Loversherc. 

An  Army  of  bright  Beauties  come  with  me. 

Each  Lady  (hall  her  Servants  adions  fee  ; 
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The  Fair  and  Brave  on  each  fide  (hall  conteft  5 
And  they  fhall  overcome  who  love  the  bed. 

[Exeunt  omnes. 

SCENE  IL 

the  Alhambra^ 

{^Zulema  folus. 

True  5 they  have  pardon’d  me^  but  do  theyknow 
What  folly  *tis  to  truft  a pardon’d  Foe  / 

A Blufh  remains  in  a forgiven  Face  5 
It  wears  the  filent  Tokens  of  Difgrace : 

Forgivenefs  to  the  Injur’d  does  belong  5 

But  theyne’r  pardon  who  have  done  the  wrong. 

My  hopeful  Fortune’s  lofi: ! and  what’s  above 
All  I can  name  or  thiokj  my  ruin’d  Love  ! 

Feign’d  Honelty  fhall  work  me  into  Trufl:3 
And  feeming  Penitence  conceal  rny  Lufi:. 

Let  Heav’ns  great  Eye  of  Providence  now  take 
One  day  of  reft^  and  ever  after  wake. 

Enter  K/;;^Boabdelin,Abenamar  and  Guards. 

Boab.  Loffes  onLoflfes!  as  if  Heav’n  decreed 
Ah/anzors  valour  fhould  alone  fucceed. 

Aben.  Each  Sally  we  have  madefince  heisgone^ 
Serves  but  to  pull  our  fpeedy  mine  on.  ^ 

Boab.  Of  all  Mankind^  theheavieft  Fate  he  bears 
Who  the  laft  Crown  of  finking  Empire  wears. 

No  kindly  Planet  of  his  Birth  took  care:  , 

Heav’ns  Out- cad  5 and  the  Drofs  of  every  Starr  ! 

[a  tumultuous noife  vpithin 

Enter  Abdelmelech. 

What  new  misfortune  do  thefe  Cries  prefage  ? ♦ 

Ahdel.  Thev  areth”tffeds  of  the  mad  Peoples  rage. 

All 
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All  in  defpair  tumultuoufly  thy  fwarm*  ^ 

The  fartheft  Streets  already  taketh’  Alarm  5 
The  needy  creep  from  Cellars^  under-ground. 

To  them  new  Cries  from  tops  of  Garrets  found. 
Theagedfrom  the  Chimneys feek  the  cold  5 
And  Wives  from  Windows  helplefs  Infants  hold. 

Boab.  See  what  the  many-headed  Beaft  demands. 

[^Exit  Abdelmelech« 

Curfl:  is  that  King  whofe  Honour’s  in  their  hands. 

In  Senates,  either  they  too  flowly  grantj 
Or  fa  tidily  refufe  to  aid  my  want : 

And  when  their  Thrift  has  ruin’d  mein  Warr, 

They  call  their  Infolence  my  want  of  Care. 

y4ben.  Curfl:  be  their  Leaders  who  that  Rage  foment 
And  vail  with  publick  good  their  difcontent; 

They  keep  the  Peoples  Purfes  in  their  hands. 

And  Hedor  Kings  to  grant  their  wild  demands. 

But  to  each  Lure  a Court  throws  out,  defcend  5 
And  prey  pnthofe,  they  promis’d  to  defend. 

Zul,  T hofe  Kings  who  to  their  wild  demands  confcnt, 
Teach  others  the  lame  way  to  difcontent. 

Freedom  inSubjeftsisnot  s nor  can  be. 

But  ftill  to  pleafe’em  we  muflcall  ’em  free. 

Propriety  which  they  their  Idoll  make. 

Or  Law,  or  Law’s  Interpreters  can  (hake. 

The  name  of  Common-wealth  is  popular  5 
But  there  the  People  their  own  Tyrants  are : 

Boab.  But  Kings  who  rule  with  limited  Command 
Have  Players  Scepters  put  into  their  Hand. 

Pow’r  has  no  ballance  , one  fide  ftill  weighs  down  3 
And  either  hoyfts  the  Common-wealth  or  Crown. 

And  thofe  who  think  to  fet  the  Skale  more  right. 

By  various  turnings  but  difturb  the  weight. 

Jbeu,  WhilePeopIe  tugg  for  Freedom, Kings  for  Pow% 
Both  fink  beneath  fome  foreign  Conquerour. : 

Then  Subjefts  find  too  late  they  were  unjuft 
And  want  that  pow’r  of  Kings  they  durft  not  truft. 
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[T 9 them  Abdelmelech; 

Ah  del.  The  Tumult  now  is  high  and  dangerous  grown: 
The  People  talk  of  rendringup  the  Town  5 
And  fwear  that  they  will  force  the  Kings  confent 
K.  Eoab.  What  Councel  can  this  rifingftorm  prevent  ? 
Ahdel.  Their  fright  to  no  Perfwafions  will  give  ear : 
There’s  adeaf  madnefs  in  a Peoplesiean 

E^fer  a MeJ/enger, 

Mefs.  Their  fury  now  a middle  courfe  does  take : 

To  yield  the  Town,  or  call  Almanzor  back, 

Boah,  lie  rather  call  my  death. 

G05  and  bring  up  my  Guards  to  my  defence  : 

He  puniftithis  outrargious  Infolence. 

Abefr,  Since  blind  opinion  doeSj  their  reafon  fway^ 
You  muftfubmit  to  cure’em  their  own  Way. 

You  to  their  Fancies  Phyfick  muft  apply  : 

Give  them  that  Chief  on  whom  they  moft  relye^ 

Under  Almanzor  profperoufly  they  fought 

therefore  muft  with  PrayYs  be  brought/ 

Enter  a Second  Mejfenger. 

Sec.MeJJ'.  Hafte  all  you  can  theirfury  to  aflwage: 

Y o u are  not  fa  fe  from  their  rebellious  rage ; 

Enter  a Third  Mejffenger. 

Third  Mef.  7 his  Minute  if  you  grant  not  their  deftrc 
They’ll  feize  your  Perfon  and  your  Palace  Fire. 

Ahdel.  Your  dangerj  Sir,  admits  of  no  delay. 

Boah.  In  tumults,  People  Keign,  and  Kings  obey. 

Go.  andappeafc  ’em  with  the  vow  I make 
That  they  (hall  have  their  lov’d  A^nanzor  back. 

Exit  Abdelmelechj 

u4ln2(inzor  has  th*  Afcendant  o’re  my  Fate : 

Tme  forc’d  to  ftoop  to  one  I fear  and  hate. 

Dif< 
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pifgracMjdifireftjb  exile,  ancf  dohCj 
He’s  greater  then  a Monarch  on  his  Throne, 

Without  a Realm  a Royalty  he  gains  5 
Kings  are  the  Subjeds  over  whom  he  Raigns. 

A put  of-  AcclA^^tion  s within* 

Ahen.  Thefefiiouts  proclaim  the  people  fatisfy’d. 
Boab*  We  for  another  Tempeft  mull:  provide. 

To  promife  his,return  as  I was  loath. 

So  I want  pov/’r  now  to  perform-  my  oath; 

E re  this^  for  Aj}ricq-^e\  fail’d  from  Spain. 

Aben.  The  adverf : vvirids  his  paflage  yet  detain  s 
I heard,  laftnighth'sequipagedidftay. 

At  a fmall  Village  fhort  of  Malaga, 

K^Boab,  Ahenamar^  this  ev’ning  thithetp  haftes 
Defire  him  to  forget  his  ufage  pad; 
life  all  your  Rhet’rique  ^ Promife  5 Flatter  3 Pray  ,• 

T^o  them  K\rn^.*r{\dLQ  attended* 

Ahen,  Good  Fortune  (hows  you  yet  a furer  way 
Nor  Pray’rs  nor  Promifes  his  mind  will  move  > 

’Tis  inacceffibletoall,  but  Love. 

K,  Boab.  Oh,  thou  haft  rows’d  a thought  withia  my  breft^ 
That  will  for  ever  rob  me  of  my  reft. 

Ah,  Jealoufie,  how  cruel  is  thy  fting  f 
I5  in  a lov’d  Rival  bring ! 

And  now,  I think  it  is  anequalftrifc 
f f I my  Grown  fhould  hazard,  or  my  Wife. 

Where,  Marriage  is  thy  cure,  which  Husbands  boaft, 
That,  in  pofleffion,  their  defire  is  loft ! 

Or  why,  have  I alone  that  wretched  tafte 
Which,  gorg’d  and  glutted,  does  with  hunger  laft! 
Cuftomeand  Duty,  cannot  fet  me  freCj 
Ev’n  Sin  it  felf  has  not  a Charm  for.  me. 

Of  marryM  LoversI  am  fure  thefirft. 

And  nothing  but  a King  could  fo  becurft. 

^Almafx,  Whatfadnefsfits  upon  your  Royal  Heart/ 
Have  you  a Grief,  and  rauft  not  I have  part? 

All  Creatures  e!fe  a time  of  Love  poflefs : „ 

Man  onely  clogs  with  cares  his  happiuefs ; ' 
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Jtnd,  while  hefhou’denjojr  his  part  of  Blifs,  • 
Withthoughtsofwhatmay  be,  deftroyswhatis. 

K.  Boab.  You  guefs’d  aright;  lam  opprellwith  grief ; 
And  Yis  from  you  that  I muft  feek  relief. 

[To  the  Cor/If  any. 

Leavens,  to  forrow  there’s  a rev’rence  due  : 

Sad  KingSj  like  Suns  Ecclips’d,  withdraw  from  view/ 

\ The  Attendants goe  off:  a?:d  Chairs 
^ are  fet  for  the  King  and  §^Heen* 
Aim  ah,  So^  two  kind  TurtleSj  when  a ftorm  is  nigh^ 
Look  up ; and  fee  it  gathering  in  the  Skie  : 

Each  calls  his  Mate  tolhelterin  the  Groves, 

Leaving,  in  mur mures^their  un finifh’d  Loves . 

Perch’d  on  fome  dropping  Branch  they  fit  alone. 

And  Cooe,  and  hearken  to  each  others  moam 
[ Boab.  taking  her  by  the  hand. 

Since,  Almahide^  youfeemfo  kind  a Wife, 

What  would  you  do  to  fave  a Husbands  life  ? 

Aln/ah.  When  Fate  calls  on  that  hard  Necelsity, 
fllfufFer  death  rather  than  you  fhall  dye. 

Boab.  Suppofe  your  Countrey  fhould  in  danger  be  5 
What  would  you  undertake  to  fet  it  free  ? 

Almah,  It  were  too  little  to  refign  my  Breath  : 

My  own  free  Hand  fhould  give  me  nobler  Death. 

Boab,  That  Hand,  which  would  fo  much  for  Glory  do, 
Muft  yet  do  more  5 for  it  muft  kTllme  too. 

You  muff  kill  Me,  for  that  dear  Countreys  fake  : 

©r  what’s  all  one,  muft  call  Almanzor  back. 

Altnah.  I fee  to  what  your  Speech  you  now  direft  5 
Either  ray  Love  or  Vertueyou  fufpeft. 

But  know,  that  when  my  perfon  I refign^d, 

I was  too  noble  not  to  give  my  mind: 

No  more  the  fhadow  of  Almanzofit^x^’^ 

J have  no  room  but  for  your  Image,  here. 

Boab.  This,  Almahide  would  make  me  ceafc  to  mourn^ 
Were  that  Alnianzor  never  to  return  .• 

But  now  my  fearful  People  mutiny  3 
Their  clamours  aiW  Almanzor  back,  notL 
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Their  fafety,  through  my  ruinCj  I purfue  s 
He  muftreturn  ^ andmuft  be  brought  by  you. 

Aimak  That  hour  wherr  j my  Faith  to  you  did  plight^ 
Ibani(h*d  him  for  ever  from  my  fights 
His  banifhment  was  to  my  Vertue  due  5 
Not  that  I fear’d  him  for  my  felf,  but  you. 

My  Honour  had  preferv’d  me  innocent: 

But  I would  your  fufpicion  too  prevent. 

Whichj  fincelfee  augmented  in  your  mind, 
yet  more  reafon  for  his  Exile  find. 

1C.  Boab.  To  your  intreaties  he  will  yield  alone  s 
AndjOn  your  doom^depend  my  Life  and  Throne® 

No  longer  therefore  my  defires  withftand  5 
Or,  if  defires  prevail  not,  my  Command. 

^Almah.  In  his  return  too  fedly  I forefee 
Th’effefts  of  your  returning  jealoufie. 

But,  your  Command  I prize  above  my  life  / 

'’Tis  facred  to  a Subjeftand  a Wife  : 

If  I have  pow’r  Almanzor  (hall  return. 

go  her  hand  and jiarting up* 

Curfl:  be  that  fatal  hour  when  I was  born  ! 

You  loves  you  love  him  s and  that  love  reveal 
By  your  too  quick  confent  to  his  repeal. 

My  jealoufie  had  but  too  juft  a ground  s 
And  now  you  ftab  into  my  former  wound. 

^ Almah*  This  fuddain  change  I do  not  underftand^ 
Have  you  fo  foon  forgot  your  own  Command  ? 

Boab.  Grant  that  I did  th*  unjuft  injunftion  lay. 

You  fhould  have  lov’d  me  more  then  to  obey. 

I know  you  did  this  mutiny  defign  s 

But  your  Love-plot  Tie  quickly  countermine. 

Let  my  Crown  go  s he  never  (liall  return  s 
I,  like  a Phoenix  in  my  Neft  will  burn. 

Almah.  You  pleafeme  well  that  in  one  common  Fate 
You  wrap  your  Self  and  Me,  and  all  your  State : 

Let  us  no  more  of  proud  Almanzor  hear : • ' 

’Tis  better  once  to  die,  than  ftill  to  fear. 
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And  better  many  times  to  'dy  than  be 
Oblig’d  paft  payment  to  an  Enemy* 

B(>ab.  *Ti$  better  5 but  you  wives  ftill  have  one  way  : 
When  e re  your  Husbands  are  oblig'd,  you  pay* 

Almah.  ThoUj  Heav’n,  who  know’ll:  it,  judge  my  inn6- 
You,  Sir,  deferve  not  I (hould  make  defence*  (cence> 
Yet,  judgemy  Vertueby  that  proof  I gave, 

When  I fubmitted  to  be  made  your  Slave. 

Boa.b,  If  I have  been  fufpicious  or  unkind. 

Forgive  me  ^ many  cares  diftrad  my  mind. 

Love,  and  a Crown; ! 

T wo  fuch  excufesr  no  one  Man  e re  had  5 
And  each  oPem  enough  to  make  me  mad 
But  now,  my  Reafon  re-alTumes  its  Throne.^ 

And  findsno  fefety  v^)\qx\  Almanz^or*s  gone. 

Send  for  him,  then  5 Tie  be  oblig'd  5 and  Cue  5 
’Tis  a lefs  evil  than  to  part  with  you. 

I leave  you  to  your  thoughts ; but  love  me  ftill ! 

Forgive  my  Paffion,.  and  obey  my 

j^x/tBoabdeliiio 

Almahide  Sola. 

My  jealous  Lord  will  foon  to  Aage  return  5 
That  Fire  his  Fear  rakes  up,  does  inward  burn. 

But  Heav’n  which  made  me  great,  has  chofe  for  me 
I muft  th'  oblation  for  my  People  be. 
rie  cherifti  Honour, then,  and  Life  defpife  7 
What  is  not  Pure,  is  not  for  Sacrifice. 

Yet,  Abmnzor  I in  fecret  mourn  ! 

Can  Vertue,  then,  admit  of  his  return  ? 

Yes^  for  my  Love  I will,  by  Vertue,  fquare> 

My  Heart'snot  mine  5 butallmy  Adions  are*, 
lie,  like  Alman%,or^  aft  3 and  dare  to  be 
As  haughty,  and  as  wretched  too  as  he. 

What  will  he  think  is  in  my  MeiTage  meant ! 

I fcarcely  underftand  my  own  intent : 

But  Si  Ik- worm-like,  fo  long  within  have  wrought. 

That  I am  loft* in  my  own  Webb  of  thought. 

. ' Almahide^ 

ACT 
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SCENE  A Wood. 

OzmjnmdBenzajfda» 

true  that  our  protedion  here  has  been 
i Th’  efFed  ofHonourinthe  Spanifh  Queen<> 
But^  while  I as  a friend  continue  here^^ 

Ijto  my  Country 3 muft  a Foe  appear. 

Ben%>  Think  not  my  3 that  we  here  remain 

As  friends,  but  Prisoners  to  the  Pow’r  of  Sfain. 

Fortune  difpences  with  your  Countryes  right  - 
But  you  defert  your  honour  in  your  flight : 

Ozm.  I cannot  leave  you  here^  and  go  away  5 
My  Honour’s  glad  of  a pretence  to  ftay, 

A noife  within  foil  follow  ^‘follow 

Enter  Selin  5 hk  fword  drawn  5 as  purfied. 

Selin.  I am  purfu’dj  and  now  am  fpent  and  done  5 
My  limbsfufBceme  not  with  ftrength  to  run. 

Andjif  I could,  alas,  what  cani  fave  5 
A y ear^  the  dregs  of  life  too,  from  the  grave. 

[Jfts  down  on  the  ground. 
Here  willlflt,  and  here  attend  my  fate  5 
With  the  fame  hoary  Majefty  and  State 
As  Rome's  old  Senate  for  tht  Galls  did  wait. 

Ben..  It  is  my  father  5 and  he  feems  3iftreft/ 

Ozmyn.  My  honour  bids  me  fuccour  the  oppreft : 
That  life  he  fought,  for  his  Tie  freely  givej 
Well  dye  together  5 or  together  live. 


Beriz.  rie  call  morefuccourj  fiace  the  Gamp  is  near  ^ 
And  fly  on  all  the  wings  of  Love  and  fear, 

£x7^Benz- 

E^ter  Ahemmav  a;jd four  or  Moors.  ^ 

He  looks  • and  finds  Selin, 

Ahen,  Ye  Ve  liv’d^and  now  behold  your  lateft  hour. 
Selin.  I fcorn  your  malicCjand  defy  your  pow  r. 

A fpeedy  death  is  all  lalk  you  now  5 
And  that's  a favour  you  may  well  allow. 

Ozmyn  5 finding  himfelf 
Who  gives  you  death  (hall  give  it  firfl:  to  me  s 
Fate  cannot  fepa  rate  ourdeftiny. 

k}toros  hk father. 

My  father  here ! then  Heay’n  it  felfhaslaid 
Thefnare,  in  which  my  -vertue  is  betray’d. 

Aben.  FortunCjI  thank  thee,  thou  haft  kindly  done^ 
To  bring  me  back  that  fugitive  my  Son. 

In  armestoo  s lighting  for  my  Enemy  ! 
rie  do  a Roman  juftice  5 thou  (halt  dy. 

Ozm.  I beg  not,  you  my  forfeit  life  would  fave : 

Yet  add  one  Minute  to  that  breath  you  gave. 

I difobey’d  you  5 and  deferve  my  fate^ 

But  bury  in  my  grave  two  houfeshate.? 

Let  sdin  live  3 and  fee  your  Juftice  done 
On  me,  while  you  revenge  him  for  his  Son  * 

Your  mutual  malice  in  my  death  may  ceafe. 

And  equal  lofsperfwadeyou  both  to  peace. 

Aben.  to  a Sold. 

Yes  5 juftice  (hall  be  done,, on  him  and  thee : 

Hafte^  and  difpatch  ’em  both  immediately. 

Ozmyn.  If  you  have  honour,  f fince  you  Nature  want) 
For  your  own  fake  my  laft  Petition  grant : 

And  kill  not  a difarmM,  defence!  efs  foe: 

Whofe  death  your  cruelty,  or  fear  will  (how. 

My  Father  cannot  do  an  Aftfo  bafe ; 

My  F ather ! I miftake : I meant,  who  was ! 


Aben. 


Jhen.  Gojthen^difpateh  him  firfl:  who  was  my  Som 
Qzmyn.  Swear  but  to  fave  his  life.  Fie  yield  my  owns 
Ahzn.  Nor  tears,  nor  pray  Vs  thy  life,  or  his  (hall  buy. 
Ozniyn  puttwg  him felf before  Selin, 

Then  Sir ^Benr^ai da  s father  (hall  not  dye. 

And,  fince  he'le  want  defence  when  I am  gone, 

I will, to  fave  his  life,  defend  my  own. 

Aben*  This  juftice  Parricides  like  thee  (hould  have  2 

Aben.  and  hk  party  att a cque  them 
both,  Oimyn  parryes  hk  fathers 
thrujis  3 and  thrujis  at  the  others. 

E;;^er  Benzay da,  Abdalla,f^e  Duk?bf  Arcos  y 

and  Spaniards. 

Benz,.  O help  my  father,  and  my  Ozmyn(diVQ, 

Abdal.  Villains,  that  death  you  have  deferv*d,  is  near. 
Ozmyn  fops  hkhand. 

Stay  Prince  3 and  know  I have  a father  here. 

I were  that  Parricide  of  whom  he  fpoke 
Did  not  my  piety  prevent  your  ftroke. 

Arcos  to  Aben, 

Depart,  then,  and  thank  Heav’n  you  had  a Son : 

Aben.  I am  not  with  thefe  (hows  of  duty  won. 

Ozm,  to  hk father, 

Heav’n  know’s  I would  that  life  you  feek,refign,\ 

But,  while  Benzayda  lives  it  is  not  mine. 

Will  you  yet  pardon  my  unwilling  crime ! 

Aben,  By  no  intreaties  3 by  no  length  of  time 
Will  I be  won : but,  with  my  lateft  breath. 

Fie  curfe  thee  here;  and  haunt  thee  after  death. 

Exif  Abenamar  ir/tA  his  party, 
Ozmyn  kneeling  to  Selin, 

Can  you  be  merciful  to  that  degree 
Asto  forgive  my  Fathers  faults  in  me.^ 

Can  you  forgive 

The  death  of  him  I (lew  in  my  defence  3 ' ' 

Andjfrom  the  malice,  fcparate  th’  offence  ! 


' ' ' 

T can  no  longer  be  your  Enemy : 

In  ftiort,  now  kill  mCjSir^or  pardon  me. 

offers  him  his  Jh^rdc 

In  this  your  filence  my  hard  fate  appears  f 

Selin,  rie  anfwer  you,  when  I can  fpeak  for  tears* 

. Butj  till  I can * 

Imagine  what  muft  needs  be  brought  to  pafs : | Emhra- 

My  neart’s  not  made  of  Marble,  nor  of  Brafs.  \ces  him. 
Did  I for  you  a cruel  death  prepare. 

And  have  you have  you,  made  my  life  your  care! 

'There  is  afliame  contrafted  by  my  faults , 

Which  hinders  me  to  fpeak  my  fecret  thoughts. 

And  I will  tell  you  (when  that  fhame’s  remov’d,} 

Y ou  are  not  better  by  my  Daugher  lov’d. 
Benzaidahtyom's — I can  no  more. 

Ozmyn  embracing  his  kpees, 

Bleft  be  that  breath  which  does  my  life  reftore. 

Benz,  I hear  my.father  now  5 thefe  words  confefs 
That  name*,  and  that  indulgent  tendernefs. 

Selin,  Benzaida,  I have  been  too  much  to  blarney 
But,  let  your  goodnefs  expiate  for  my  fhame  5 
You,  Ozmyns  vertue  did  in  chains  adore  5 
And  part  of  me  was  juft  to  him  before. 

My  Son  ! [^to  him, 

Ozmyn.  My  father  I 

Selin, Since  by  you  Hive, 

I,  for  your  fake,  your  family  forgive. 

Let  your  hard  father  ftillmy  lifepurfuej 
I hate  not  him,  but  for  his  hate  to  you  ; 

Ev’n  that  hard  father  yet  may  one  day  be 
By  kindnefs  vanquifti’d  as  you  vanquifh’d  me. 

Or,  if  my  death  can  quench  to  you  his  rage, 

Heav’n  makes  good  ufe  of  my  remaining  age. 

Ahdal,  I grieve  your  joyes  are  mingled  with  my  cares. 
But  all  take  intereft  in  their^own  affairs: 

And  therefore  I muf  talk  how  mine  proceed. 

Selin,  They  now  are  ripe  5 and  but  your  prefence  need; 

For, 


Tot,Lyndaraxa,  faitWefs  as  the  wind, 

Yettoyour  better  Fortunes  .will  be  kind: 

For,  hearing  that  the  Chriftians  own  your  caufe. 

From  thence  th’  affurance  of  a T hrone  (he  draws. 

And,  fince  Almanzor^  whom  (he  mod:  did  fear 
Is  gone  5 (he  to  no  Treaty  will  give  ear , 

But  fent  me  her  unkindnefs  to  excufe. 

Jbdal.  You  much  fur  prize  me  with  your  pleafing  news- 
Selin.  But,  Sir,  (he  hourly  does  th’  aflault  expcft  .• 
And  muff  be  loft,  if  you  her  Aid  negled.  i 
For  Abdelmhch  loudly  does  declare 
He’ll  ufe  the  laft  extremities  of  War  5 
Since  (he  refus’d  the  Fortrefs  to  refigne. 

Abdd.  The  charge  of  haft’ning  this  Relief  be  mine. 
This,  while  I undertook,  whether  befet 
Or  elfe  by  c\\dince.,Abenamar  I met  5 
Who  feem’d  in  hafte  returning  to  the  Town. 

Abdal.  My  Love  muft  in  my  diligence  be  (hown. 

And  as  my  pledge  of  Faith  to  Spain,  this  hour 
l ie  put  the  Fortrefs  in  your  Malfers  pow’r,  . 


Selin.  An  open  way  from  henceto  it  there  lies. 
And  we  with  eafe  may  fend  in  large  fupplies, 

F ree  from  the  (hot  and  Sallies  of  the  T own , 

Areas.  Permit  me.  Sir,  to  fhare  in  your  renown  j 
Firft  to  my  King  I will  impart  the  news,  . 

And  then  draw  out  what  Succors  we  (hall  u(e. 


Abdal.  Grant  that  (he  loves  me  not,  at  leaft  I fee 

She  loves  not  others,if  (he  loves  not  me. . : : 

’Tis  Pleafure  when  we  reap  the  fruit  of  Pain  5 i 
’Tis  onely  Pride  to  be  belov’d  again, 

Howmany  are  not  lov’d  who  think  they  are. 

Yet  all  are  willing  to  believe  the  Fair : 

And,  though  ’tis  Beauties  known  and  obvious  Cheat, 
Tet  Man’s  felf-love  (fill  favours  the  deceit. 


£To  Arcos. 


Exit  Duke  Arcos. 
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Exit  Abdalla. 
Selin, 


ScltH.  Farewell,  my  Children  5 equally  fo  dear  ' 
That  I myfelf  am  to  my  felf  lefs  neer. 

While  I repeat  the  dangers  of  the  War, 

Your  mutual  fafety  be  each  others  care. 

Your  Father,  Ozmyn^  till  the  War  be  done, 

As  much  as  Honour  will  permit,  I’le  (hun. 

If  by  his  fword  I perilh , let  him  know 
It  was  becaufe  I would  not  be  his  Foe. 

Ozmyn,  Goodnefsand  Vertue  all  your  Aftions  guide; 
You  onely  erre  in  choofing  of  your  fide. 

That  party  I with  Honour  cannot  take; 

But  can  much  lefs  the  care  of  you  forfake. 

I muft  not  draw  my  fword  againft  ray  Prince, 

But  yet  may  hold  a Shield  in  your  defence. 

free  from  danger  here  (hall  flay  ; 
AndforaFather,anda  Lover,  pray. 

Benz,  No,  no ; I gave  not  on  thofe  terms  my  Heart, 
That  from  my  Ozmyn  Khouldever  part. 

That  Love  I vow’d  when  you  did  death  attend 
’Tis  juft  that  nothing  but  my  death  (hould  end. 

What  Merchant  is  it  who  would  ftay  behind. 

His  whole  ftock  ventur’d  to  the  Waves  and  Wind. 

I’le  pray  for  both  j but  both  (hall  be  in  fight; 

And  Heav’n  (hall  hear  me  pray  , and  feeyou  fight. 

Selin.  No  longer,  Ozmyn^  combat  a defign. 

Where  fo  much  Love  and  fo  much  vertue  joyn. 

Ozmyn  to  her. 

Then  Conquer,  and  your  Conqueft  happy  be 
Both  toyourfelf,  your  Father,  and  tome. 

With  bended  knees  our  freedom  we’ll  demand 
Oi  Ifabely  Ferdinand. 

Then,  while  the  paths  of  Honour  we  purfue. 

We’ll  int’reft  Heav’n  for  us,  inright  of  you, 

Exemt 


SCENE 
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Scene.  The  Albay%.in. 

^An  Alarm  within  j then  Soldiers  running 
over  the  stage. 

Enter  Abdeltnelech  viBorious  with  Soldiers: 

Abdel.  ’Tis  wotij  ’ris  won  j and  Lyndaraxa^  now,^ 
Whofcorn’d  to  Treat,  (hall  to  a Conqueft  bowi 
To  every  fword  I free  Commiflion  give  j 
Fallon,  my  Friends,  and  let  no  Rebel  live. 

Spare  onely  Lyndaraxa  j let  her  be 
In  Triumph  led  to  grace  my  Vidlory. 

Since,  by  her  fahhood  (he  betray’d  my  Love, 

Great  as  that  fahhood  my  Revenge  (hall  prove. 

Enter  Lyndaraxa,  as  afrightedj  attended 
by  women. 

Go  take  th'  Enchantrefs,  bring  her  to  me  bound. 

Lynd,  Force  needs  not,  where  re(i(lanceis  not  found; 
I come,  my  felf  to  o(Fer  you  my  hands; 

And,  of  my  own  accord,  invite  your  bands. 
Iwifh’dtobemy  Abdelmelechs  Slave  5 
I did  but  wi(h,  and  eafie  Fortune  gave. 

Abdel,  O,morethen  falfe!  but ’tis  in  vain. 

Can  you  e ’re  hope  to  be  believ’d  again  ? 
rie  fooner  truft  th’  Hyena  than  your  fmile  5 
Or,  than  your  Tears,  the  weeping  Crocodile. 

In  War  and  Love  none  (hould  be  twice  deceiv  d 5 
The  fault  is  mine  if  you  are  now  believ’d. 

Lynd.  Be  overwife,  then,  and  too  late  repent, 

Y our  Crime  will  carry  its  own  puni(hment,' 

I am  well  pleas’d  not  to  be  juftify’d ; 

I owe  no  fatisfadlion  to  your  pride. 
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h will  be  more  advantage  to  my  Fame.’ 

To  have  it  faid^  I never  own’d  a Flame. 

JbdeL  Tis  true  ^ my  pride  has  fatisfy’d  it  felf: 

I have  at  length  efcap’d  the  deadly  fhelf , 

Th’  excufes  you  prepare  will  be  in  vain^ 

Till  I am  fool  enough  to  love  again. 

Lypid,  Ami  not  lov’d/ 

AbdeL  ^ . ImtiftjWith  (hamejavow 

I lov’d  you  once  ^ but  do  not  love  you  now. 

Ljnd.  Havel  for  this  betray’d  Abdallas  Truft ! 

You  are  tome  as  I to  him  unjuft.  [Angrily. 

Abdel.  =Tis  like  you  have  done  much  for  love  of  mCj 
Who  kept  the  Fortrefs  for  my  Enemy. 

Lynd.  ’Tis  true,  I took  theFottrefs  fromhis  hand  ^ 
Butj  fincCj  have  kept  it  in  my  own  Command. 

Abdel.  That  aft  your  foul  Ingratitude  did  (how. 

Lynd.  You  are  th’  un'gratefuljfince  ’twas  kept  for  you.. 
Abdel.  ’Twas  kept  indeed  5 but  not  by  your  intentj 
For  all  your  kindnefsl  may  thank  th’  event. 

Blufh,  Lindaraxa  for  fo  grofle  a cheat  5 
""T was  kept  for  me  when  you  refus’d  to  Treat ! 

[Ironically: 

Lynd.  Blii'id  Man ! 1 knew  the  weaknefs  of  the  place  ; 
It  was  my  plot  to  do  y our  Arms  this  Grace : 

Had  not  my  care  of  your  renown  been  great, 

I lov’d  enough  to  offer  you  to  Treat. 

She  who  is  lov’d  mufl:  little  Letts  create. 

But  you  bold  Lovers  are  to  force  your  Fate. 

This  force  you  us’d  my  Maiden  blufh  will  favey 
Y ou  feem’d  to  take  what  fecretly  I gave. 

I knew  we  muft  be  Conquer’d  ^ but  I knew 
What  Confidence  I might  repofe  in  you. 
r knew  you  vvere  too  grateful  to  expofc  ^ 

My  Friends  and:SoldierSvtp  be  us’d  like  Foes.  , 

Abdel.-  Well  5 thoughi  love  you  not, their  lives  (hall  be 
Spar’d  out  of  Pity  and  Humanity.  [^Lo  a soldier. 

r r Alftrez,  '. 
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Alferez^  Goc,  and  let  theOaiighter  ceafc. 

Thenmuft  I to  your  pity  owe  my  peace/ 

Exit  the  Alferez;* 

Is  that  the  tender’ft  term  you  can  afford  ! 

Time  was^  youwou'd  have  us'd  another  word. 

Abdel.  Then^  for  your  Beauty  I your  Soldiers  fpare  5 
For  though  I do  not  love  you^  your  are  fair. 

Lyrid,  That  little  Beauty^  why  did  Heav’n  impart 
To  pleafeyour  Eyes^  but  not  to  move  your  Heart ! 
rie  (hrowd  this  Gorgon  from  all  humane  view  3 
And  own  no  Beauty,  fince  it  charms  not  you ! 

Reverfe  your  Orders,  and  our  Sentence  give  5 
My  Soldiers  (hall  not  from  my  Beauty  live.  - ("gain 
Abdel.  Then,  from  our  Friendfhipthey  their  lives  (hall 
Though  love  be  dead, yet  friend(hip  does  remain.  ( fhoot, 
Lynd.  That  friendfhip  which  from  wither  d Love  does 
Like  the  faint  Herbage  of  a Rock,  wants  root. 

Love  is  a tender  Amity,  refin’d  : 

Grafted  on  friendfhip  it  exalts  the  kind . 

But  when  the  Graff  no  longer  does  remain 
The  dull  Stock  lives  5 but  never  bears  again.  (prove,  , 
Abdel.  Then,  that  my  Friendfliipmay  net  doubtful 
(Fool  that  I am  to  tell  you  fo,^  I love. 

You  would  extort  this  knowledge  from  my  Breft y 
And  tortur'd  me  fo  long  that  I confefl:.- 
Now  l expeftto  fuffer  for  my  Sin  y 
My  Monarchy  muft  end  5 and  yours  begin. 

Lj'^^/.Confefsnot  Love,  but  fpare  your  felf that  (hame.*‘ 
And  call  your  Paffion  by  fome  other  name. 

Call  thisaffault,  your  Malice,  oryour  Hate  3 
Love  owns  no  afts  fo  difproportionate. 

Love  never  taught  this  infolence  you  (how,  [^Alferez, 

To  Treat  your  Miftrifs  like  a conquer'd  Foe, 

Is  this  tlf  obedience  which  my  Heart  fliouldmove  !* 

This  ufage  looks  more  like  a Rape  than  Love. 

Abdel  What  proof  of  Duty  would  you  I fhould  give^f 
Lynd.  'Tis  Grace  enough  to  let  my  Subjedslivc  : 


Let  yourrudeSouldiers'keep  poffeflion  ftillj 

Spoil,  riflle,  pillage,  any  thing  but  kill. 

In  fhort,  Sir,  ufe  y our  fortune  as  you  pleafe  > 

Seen  re  my  Caftle,  and  my  perfon  feize  - 
Let  vour  true  men  my  Rebels  hence  remove » 

Khali  dream  on  5 and  think  Vis  all  your  love,  ("powr. 

Abdel.  You  know  too  well  my  weaknefs  and  your 
Why  did  Heav’n  make  a fool  a Conquerour  ! 

She  was  my  flave  5 till  (he  by  me  was  (hown 
How  weak  my  force  was,  and  howftrong  her  own. 

Now  (lie  hasbeat  my  powY  from  every  partj 

Made  her  way  open  to  my  naked  heart:  [To  a Sold. 

GOjftriftly  charge  my  Souldiers  to  retreat: 

Thofe  countermand  who  are  not  enter’d  yet. 

On  peril  of  your  lives  leave  all  things  free. 

Exit  Sonldier, 

Now, Madam,  love  Abdalla  more  than  me. 

I only  a(k,  in  duty,  you  would  bring 
The  keys  of  our  Albazin  to  the  King  : 
rie  make  your  terms  as  gentle  as  you  pleafe. 

Trumpets  found  a charge  within} 
and  Souldiers  fseut. 

What  (houts , and  what  new  founds  of  war  are  thefe  ? 

Lind.  Fortune,  I hope,  has  favour’d  my  intent  [aftde. 
Ofgaining  time , and  welcome  fuccours  fent. 

Enter  Alferez. 

Alf.  All’s  lofl:  '■)  and  you  are  fatally  deceiv’d : 

The  foe  is  enter’d  .•  and  the  place  reliev’d. 

Scarce  from  the  walls  had  rdrawn  off  my  men 
When,  from  their  Camp,the  Enemy  rufh’d  in  : 

And  Prince  Abdalla  enter’d  lirftthe  gate. 

Abdel.  I am  betray’d;  and  find  it  now  too  late. 

When  your  proud  Soul  to  flatt’ries  diddefeend, 

I might  have  known  it  did  fome  ill  portend. 
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The  wary  Seaman  ftormy  weather  fears, 

When  winds  (hift  often,  and  no  caufe  appears. 

You,  by  my  bounty  live— - 

Your  Brothers,  too,  were  pardon’d  for  my  fake. 

And  this  return  your  gratitude  does  make. 

Lind.  My  Brothers  befi:  their  own  obligements  know  7 
Without  your  charging  me  with  what  they  owe. 
Butjfinceyou  think  th’obligement  is,fo  great, 

Il’e  bring  a friend  to  fatisfie  my  debt.  looking  behind.. 

Abdel.  Thou  (halt  not  triumph  inthy  bafe  defign, 
Though  not  thy  fort,  thy  perfon  (hall  be  mine. 

He  goes  to  take  her  \ Jhe  runs  and  cries  help  : 

Enter  Abdalla,  Arcos , Spaniards.  Abdelmelech  re- 
treats  fighting  : and  is  purfued  by  the  adverje 
party  off  the  Stage. 

An  Alarm  roithin. 

Enter  again  Abdalla  and  the  Duke  of  Arcos. 
with  Lyndaraxa, 

Arcos.  Bold  Abdelmelech  twice  our  Spaniards  fac’d  j 
Though  much  outnifmbred  ; and  retreated  laft. 

Abdalla  to  Lyndar. 

Your  Beauty,  as  it  moves  no  common  (ire , 

So  it  no  common  courage  can  infpire. 

As  he  fought  well,fo  had  he  profper’d  too. 

If,  Madam,  he  like  me,  had  fought  for  you. 

Lind.  F ortune,  at  laft  has  chofen  with  my  eiesj 
And,  where  I would  have  giv’n  it,  plac’d  the  prize; 

You  fee,  Sir,  with  whathard(hip  I have  kept 
This  precious  gage  which  in  my  hands  you  left. 

But  ’twas- the  love  ofyou  which  made  me  fight.. 

And  gave  me  Courage'to  maintain  your  right 
Now,  by  Experience  you  my  faith  may  find , 

And  are  to  thank  me  that  I feem’d  unkind. 

When  your  malicious  fortune  doom’d  your  fall' 

My  care  reftrain’d  you,  then,  from  loofing  all. 

Againft  your  deftiny  I (hut  the  Gate- 
And  Gather’d  up  the  Ship  wracks  ofyour  fate. 


like: 
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% like  a frleiidj  did  ev*n‘your  felf  withftahdj 
From  throwing  all  upon  a loofing  hand. 

JbdaL  My  love  makes  all  your  Afts  unqueftion*d  go: 
Andfets  a Soveraignftamp  on  all  you  doe. 

Your  Love,  I will  believe  with  hoodwink’d  eyes, 
Infaith^much  merit  irl  much  blindnefslies. 

But  noWj  to  make  you  great  as  you  are  fair,  ^ 

The  Spaniards  an  Imperial  Crown  prepare.  ? 

L7«.That  gift's  more  welcqme,which  with youIfhare:5 
Let  us  no  time  in  fruitlefs  courtftiip  loofe. 

But  fally  out  upon  our  frighted  Foes. 

No  Ornaments  ofpow’r  fo  pleafe  my  eies 
As  purple,  which  the  blood  of  Princes,  dies. 

Exemt,  He  leadwgher^ 


Scene,  The  Alhambra. 

^eahdeUn^  Ahemmar^Almahide  % Gmr  'ds^  ^c. 

ihe  Slneen  wearing  a Scarf  e* 

Abenamar.  My  little  journey  has  fuccelsfull  been  > 

The  fierce  Alntanzor  will  obey  the  Queen. 

I found  him,  \ Achilles  on  the  fhore, 

Penfive, complaining  much,  but  threatningmore. 
AndTikethat  injur'd  Greek,  he  heard  our  woes/ 
Which,  while  I told,  a gloomy  fmile  arofe 
From  his  bent  browse  and  ftill,the  more  he  heard, 

A more  fevere  and  fullen  joy  appear'd. 

But,  when  he  knew'  we  fo  defpair  were  driv'n,’ 

Betwixt  his  teeth  he  mutter'd  thanks  to  Heav'n. 

Howl  difdain  this  aid  \ which  I muft  take 
No  for  my  own,  but  Almahidas  fake. 

Ahcn,  But,  w!ien  he  heard  it  was  theQueenwho  fent5 
That  her  command  repeal'd  his  banifhment. 

He  took  the  funmonsv/ith- a greedy  joy, 

And  afe*d  me  Lc  vr  file  would  hisfword  employ  ? 

Then 


Then  bid  me  fay,  her  humbleft  flave  would  aome 
From  her  fair  mouth  with  joy  to  take  his  doom. 

Eoab.  Oh  that  I had  not  fentyou  ! though  itcoft 
My  Crown  5 though  I and  it,  and  all  were  loft ! 

While  I to  bring  this  news, came  on  before, 

I met  with  Setm 

Boab.  .1  can  hear  no  more. 

Enter  Hamet. 

Hamt.  Almanzor  is  already  at  the  gate 
And  throngs  of  people  on  his  entrance  wait. 

Boab.  Thy  news  does  all  my  faculties  ftirprize. 

He  bears  twoBafililks  in  thofe  fierce  eyes. 

And  that  tame  Demon, which  ftiould  guard  my  throne. 
Shrinks  at  a Genius  greater  than  his  own. 

Exit  Boabdelin,  with 
Aben.  andGnardr. 

Enter  Almanzor  5 fiing  Alraahide  approach  hm^  he 
/peaks. 

Almm.  So  Venus  moves  when  to  the  thunderer 
. In  fmiles  or  tears  the  would  fome  fute  prefer. 

When  with  her  Ceftos  girt 

And  drawn  by  Doves,  (Be  cuts  the  liquid  (kies. 

And  kindles  gentle  fires  where ’ere  (he  flies : 

Toeveryeye  aGoddefsisconfeft : 

By  all  the  Heav’nly  Nation  (he  isbleft. 

And  each  with  fecret  joy  admits  her  to  his  bre(t. 

Vo  her  bowing. 

Madam,  your  new  Commands  I come  to  know : 

If  yet  you  can  have  any  where  I goe  : 

If  to  the  Regions  of  the  dead  they  be. 

You  take  thefpeedieftcourfe,  to  fend  by  me. 

Almah.  Hea v’n  has  not  deftin’d  yon  fo  foon  to  reft: 
Heroes  muft  live  tofuccour  thediftreft . 
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Aimafiz.  To  ft'fvefuch  beauty  al'I  mankind  fhould  livei 
And,  in  our  ferviccj  our  reward  you  give  i 
But^  ttay  me  not  in  torture,  to  behold 
And  ne’re  enjoy  : as  from  anothers  goId> 

TheMifer  haftensin  his  ov/n  defence, 

Andrtiunsthe  fight  of  tempting  excellence  5 
So,having  feen  you oncefo killing  fair, 

A fecond  fight  were  but  to  move  defpair. 

I take  my  eies  from  what  too  much  would  pleafe. 

As  men  in  feavors  famifh  their  difeafe. 

Almah.  No  5 you  may  find  your  Cure  an  eafier  way. 

If  you  are  pleas'd  to  feek  it  ^ in  your  ftay. 

All  objefts  loofeby  too  familiar  view. 

When  that  great  charm  is  gone  of  being  new. 

By  often  feeing  me,  you  foon  will  find 
Defefts  fo  many  in  my  face  and  mind. 

That  to  be  free’d  from  Love  you  need  not  doubt, 

And,.^  youlook’d  itin,you1l  look  it  out. 

Al^nz>»  I,  rather,  like  weak  armies  Qiould  retreat  > 
And  fo  prevent  my  more  entire  defeat. 

For  your  own  fake  in  quiet  let  me  goe : 

Prefs  not  too  far  on  a defpairingfoe.- 
I may  turnback  5 and  arm’d  againft  you  move 
With  all  the  furious  trayn  of  hopelefs  love. 

Almah,  Your  honour  cannot  to  ill  thoughts  give  wayy 
And  mine  can  run  no  hazard  by  your  ftay. 

Almanz.  Do  you,  then,  think  I can  with  patience^  fee 
That  fov’raign  good  pofleft,  and  not  by  me^ 

No  ; I all  day  (hall  languifh  at  the  fight. 

And  rave  on  what  I do  not  fee,  all  night. 

My  quick  imagination  will  prefent 
The  Scenes  and  Images  of  your  Content  t 
When  to  my  envy’d  Rival  you  difpence 
Joyes  too  umruly,  and  too  fierce  for  fence.  ('yields 
^/«^/j/^/e,Thefe  are  the  day-dreams  which  wild  fancy 
Empty  as  fhaddows  are,  that  fly  o’re  fields. 

O,  whether  would  this  boundlefs- fancy  move ! 

’Tisbut  the  raging  Calenture  of  Love, 

Like 
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'Like  the  diftrafted  PafTengeryou  ftand  j 
Atid  feej  in  Seas^  imaginary  Land. 

Cool  GroveSj  and  Flow  rs  Meads,  and  while  you  thiak 
To  walkj  plunge  in,,  and  wonder  that  you  fink. 

Alman.  Love's  Calenture  too  well  I underftands 
Butfure  your  Beauty  is  no  Fairy  Land  ! 

Of  your  own  Forfn  a Judge  you  cannot  be  , 

For^  Glow-worm-like,  you  (hine,  and  do  not  fee.* 
Almah.  Can  you  think  this,  and  would  you  go  away? 
Alman.  What  recompencc  attends  me  if  I (lay  i 
Almah.  You  know  I am  from  recompence  debarr’d  \ 
But  I will  grant  you  merit  a reward. 

Your  Flame’s  too  noble  to  deferve  a Cheats 
And  I too  plain  to  praftife  a Deceit. 

I no  return  of  Love  can  ever  make  s 
But  what  I askis  for  my  Husband’s  fake, 

He,  I confefs,  has  been  ungrateful  too  5 
But  he  and  I are  ruin’d  if  you  goe. 

Your  Vertue  to  the  hardeft  proof  I bring : 

Hnbrib’d,  preferve  a Miftrefs  and  a King. 

Alman.  Tie  ftop  at  nothing  that  appears  fobrave  s 
rie  do’t : and  now  I no  Reward  will  have. 

You’ve  given  my  Honour  fuch  an  ample  Field 
That  I may  dye,  but  that  (hall  never  yield. 

Spight  of  my  felf  lie  Stay,  Fight,  Love,  Defpair  s 
And  lean  do  all  this,  becaufe  I dare. 

Yet  I may  own  one  fuit. 

That  Scarfe,which  fince  by  you  it  has  been  born 
Is  Bleft,  like  Relicks,  which  by  Saints  were  worn  : 

Almah.  Prefents  like  thismy  Vertue  dur ft  not  make 
But  that  ’tis  giv’n  you  for  my  Husbands  fake. 

[Gives  the  Scarfe. 

Alman.  This  Scarfe,  to  Honourable  Raggs  He  wear  ; 
Asconquring  Soldiers  tatterUEnfignsbear, 

But  oh  how  much  my  F ortune  I defpife. 

Which  gives  me  Conqueft,  while  (he  Love  denies. 

Exeunt. 
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Scene,  The  Alhambra^ 

Mm  abide ^ Ejferama. 

Ejpe.  A FF  efted  Modefty  has  much  of  Pride  ^ ('ny^  r 
That  fcarfe  he  begg’dj  you  could  not  have  de* 
T ^Nordtoesitftiockthe  VertueofaWifcj 
When  giv*n  that  man^  to  whom  you  owe  your  life. 

Almah.  Heav  n knows  from  ail  intent  ofill'twas  free: 
Yet  it  may  feed  my  Husbands  jealouficj 
And,  for  that  caufe^  I wifhit  were  not  done. 

[lothem  Boabdelin  5 andvcdkj  aparU 
See  where  he  comes  all  penfive  and  alone  5 
A gloomy  Fury  has  o"re-fpread  his  Face : ' 

"Tis  fo  ! and  all  my  Fears  are  come  to  pafe#^ 

QBoabdelin  a(tde. 

Marriage^  thoucurfeofLove,  and  fnareofLife, 

That  firfl:  debas’d  a Miftrefs  to  a Wife  ! 

Love,  like  a Scene,  at  diftance  fhould  appear  5 
But  Marriage  views  the  grofs-daub’d  Landfehape  neer. 
Loves  naufeous  cure ! thou  cloy  ft  whom  thou  (houdftpleal^ 
And, when  thou  cur'  ft,  then  thou  art  the  difeafe. 

• When  Hearts  are  loofe,  thy  Chain  our  bodies  tyes  5 
Lovecouples  Friends  v but  Marriage  Enemies, 

If  Love,  like  mine,  continues  after  thee, 

Tis  foon  madefowr,  and  turn’d  by  Jealoufie. 

No  fign  of  Love  in  jealous  Men  remains 

But  that  which  fick  men  have  of  life  ^ their  pains; 

QAlmahidc  vpalkjjag  to  him. 

Has  my  dear  Lord  fome  new  affliftion  had'" 

Havel  done  any  thing  that  makes  him  fad  > 
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IBoab,  YoUj  nothings  You ! but  let  me  walk  alone! 
Almah.  I will  not  leave  you  till  the  caufe  be  known  : 
My  knowledge  of  the  ill  may  bring  relief^ 

Boah,  Thank  ye:  You  never  faile  to  cure  my  grief! 
Trouble  me  not  5 my  grief  concerns  not  you. 

While  I have  life  I will  your  fteps  purfue; 

Tme  out  of  humour  now  5 youmuft  not  ftay. 
Almdh.  I fear  it  is  that  Scarfe  I gave  away. 

BoaL  No  j *tis  not  that:  — but  fpeak  of  it  no  more: 
Go  hence  ^ I am  not  what  I was  before. 

Almah.  Then  I will  make  you  fo : give  me  your  hand  ! 
Canyon  this  preffing,  and  thefe  Tears  withftan(f? 

QBoab  fghwg  and  going  o^from  her 

0 Heav’Oj  were  (he  butmine^  or  mine  alone! 

Ah,  why  are  not  the  Hearts  of  Women  known 
Falfe  Women  to  new  joys,  unfeen  can  move: 

There  are  no  prints  left  in  the  paths  of  Love. 

All  Goods  befides  by  publick  marks  are  known  s ' 

But  what  we  moft  defire  to  keep^  has  none, 

[ A1  mah.  approaching  him. 

Why  will  you  in  your  Breft  your  paffion  croud 
Like  unborn  Thunder  rowling  in  a Cloud  ? 

Torment  not  your  poor  Heart  5 but  fet  it  free  s 
And  rather  let  its  fury  break  on  me. 

1 am  not  married  to  a God , I know, 

Men  muft  have  Paflions,  and  can  bcarfrooi  youj 
I fear  th’  unlucky  Prefen 1 1 have  made ! 

Boah.  O pow’r  ofGuiltj  how  Confeience  can  upbraid  ! 
It  forces  her  not  onely  to  reveal ' 

But  to  repeat  what  (he  would  moft  conceal ! 

Almah.  Can  fuch  a toy,  and  giv’n  in  publick  too — = — - 
Boab.  Falfe  Woman,  you  contriv’d  it  (hould  be  fo.  • 
That  publick  Gift  in  private  was  defign’d. 

The  EmBlerae  of  the  Love  you  meant  to  bind.  > 

Hencige 
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Hence  from  my  fight^  ungrateful  as  thou  arts 
Andj  when!  can^  Fie  bani(h  thee  my  heart. 

[/jemej?So 

To  them  Almanzor  wearing  the  fcarfe  : 
he  fees  her  weep. 

Almanz.  What  precious  drops  are  thofe 
Which;,  filently^each  others  track  purfue. 

Bright  as  young  Diamonds  in  their  infant  dew  > 

Your  luftreyou  (houldfree  from  tears  maintain  s 
Like  Egypt,  rich  without  the  help  of  rain. 

Now  cur^jt  be  he  who  gave  this  caufe  of  grief  > 

And  douole  cur  ft  who  does  not  give  relief. 

Almah.  Our  common  fears^  and  publick  miferies 
Have  drawn  thefe  tears  from  my  afflifted  eies. 

Alman.  Madam^  I cannot  eafily  believe 
It  is  for  any  publick  caufe  you  grieve. 

On  your  fair  face  the  marks  of  forrowlie  5 
But  I read  fury  in  your  Husbands  eye. 

And,  in  that  pafBonJ  too  plainly  find 
That  you’r  unhappy  s and  that  he’s  unkind. 

Aim  ah.  Not  new-made  Mothers  greater  loveexprefe 
Than  he  s when  with  firft  looks  their  babes  they  blefs. 
Not  Heavh  is  more  to  dying  Martyrs  Kind  s 
Nor  guardian  Angels  to  their  charge  afignM. 

Boab,0  goodnefs  counterfeited  to  the  life  ! 

O the  wellafted  vertue  of  a wife. 

Would  you  with  this  my  juft  fufpitions  blind? 

Y ouVe  given  me  -great  occalion  to  be  kind ! 

The  marksj  too^ofyourfpotlefs  loveappears 
Witnefs  the  badge  of  my  diftionor  there. 

Pointing  to  Almonzor’s  fcarfe, 
Alman%,  Unworthy  owner  of  a gemme  fo  rare  ! 
Heavhs,  why  muft  he  poftefs,  and  I defpair ! 

Why  is  this  Mifer  doom’d  to  all  this  ftore  : 

He  who  has  all,  and  yet  believes  he’s  poor  ^ 

Almah,  to  Almanz. 

You’r  much  too  bold,  toblameajealoulyj 
So  kind  in  him,  and  fo  defir’d  by  me. 

The 
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The  faith  of  wives  would  unregarded  prove^ 

Without  thofe  juft  obfervers  of  our  love. 

The  greater  care  the  higher  paffionfhowss 
We  hold  that  deareft  we  moft  fear  to,  loofe, 

Oiftruft  in  Lovers  is  too  warm  a Sunj 
But  yet  ’tis  Night  in  Love  when  that  is  gone. 

Andj  in  thofe  Clymes  which  moft  his  fcorching  knoWp^ 
He  makes  the  nobleft  fruits  and  Metals  grow. 

Alman.  Yes^ there  are  mines  of  Treafure  in  your  breft^ 
Seen  by  that  jealous  Sun  5 butnotpoffeft. 

Hc;,  like  a dev’l  among  the  bleft  above^  • ^ 

Can  take  no  pleafure  in  your  Heaven  of  love.  > 

G05  take  her  5 and  thy  cauflefs  fears  remove  5 the  Ko 
Love  her  fo  well  that  I with  rage  may  dy  : ^ 

Dull  husbands  have  no  right  to  jealoufie  ; r 
If  that’s  allow’dj  it  muft  in  Lovers  be.  ^ 

Boab.lihe  fuccor  which  thou  bring’ft  me  makes  theebold^ 
But  know,  without  thy  ayd,  my  Crown  Lie  hold.. 

Or,  if  1 cannot,  I will  fire  the  place: 

Of  a full  City  make  a naked  fpace. 

Hence,  then,  and  from  a Rival  fet  me  free  ; 
rie  do  5 rie  fuffer  any  thing,  but  thee. 

Almanz.  I wonnot  goe  3 Fie  not  be  forc’d  away  t 
I came  not  for  thy  fake  3 nor  do  I ftay. 

It  was  the  Queen  who  for  my  ayd  did  fend  5 » 

And  ’tis  I only  can  the  Queen  defend  : 

L for  her  fake  thy  Scepter  will  maintain  7 
And  thou, by  me,  in  Ipight  of thee,  (halt  raign, 

Boab.  Had  I but  hope  I could  defend  this  place  i 
Three  daies,thou(houd*ftnotlivetomy  difgrace.  ' 

So  fmall  a time 

Might  I poffefs  my  Almhhide^  alone, 

I would  live  ages  out ’ere  they  were  gone. 

Ifhould  not  be  oflove  or  life  bereft  3 

All  (hould  befpent  before  3 and  nothing  left.. 

Almahide  to  Boabdelw. 

As  for  your  fake  I for  Almanzor  fent, 

So,  when  you  pleafe,  he  goes  to  banilhmcnt. 

You 


Youfhallyat  ladjiny  Loyalty  approve  t 
I will  refufe  no  tryal  of  my  love, 

Boab,  How  can  I think  you  love  me,  while  I fee 
That  trophee  of  a Rivals  Vidory  ? 

rie  tear  it  from  his  fide, * 

Almanz.  — -He  hold  it  fail 

As  life:  and,  when  life’s gone^ He  hold  this  lafl. 

And,  if  thou  tak'ft  it  after  I am  flain, 

Tlcfend  my  Ghoft  to  fetch  it  back  again. 

Almah.  When  I beftow’d  that  fcarf,  I had  not  thought 
Or  not  confider’d,  it  might  be  a fau’t. 

But,  fince  my  Lord’s  difpleas’d  that  I (hould  make 
So  fmall  a prefent,  I command  it  back. 

Without  delay  th’  unlucky  gift  reftore  s 
Or,  from  this  minute,  never  fee  me  more. 

Almanz.  fuUitjg  it  of  'hafiily^  and  frefenting  itte  her. 
The  (hock  of  fuch  a curfe  I dare  not  ftand. 

Thus  I obey  your  abfolute  command . 

\jShe  gives  it  the  King. 

Mufl:  he  thefpoilsoffcorn  d Almanzor  wq2lx} 

May  "turmis  fate  be  thine  5 who  dar’d  to  bear 
The  belt  of  murder’d  Valias  3 from  afar 
Mayft  thoubeknowns  and  be  the  markofW^*. 

Live  juft  to  fee  it  from  thy  (boulders  torn 
By  common  hands,  and  by  fome  Coward  worn. 

An  Alarm  within. 

Enter  Abdelmelech,  Zulema,  Hamet,  Abenamar ; their 
/words  drawn, 

Ahdelm.  Is  this  a time  for  difeord  or  for  grief? 

We  p^i(b,Sir,  without  your  quick  relief. 

I have  been  fool’d,  and  am  unfortunate. 

The  foes  purfue  their  fortune  3 and  our  fate. 

ZuL  The  Rebels  with  the  Spaniards  are  agreed. 
^^?^^.Take breath;  my  guards  Qiall  to  the  fight  fucoeed. 
Ahenam,  to  Alman^^ 

Why  (lay  you.  Sir,  the  conqu’ring  foe  is  near  : 

Give  us  their  courages  and  give  them  our  fear. 


jjdntet.  Take  Arms,  or  we  muft  perlfh  in  your  fights 
Ah/ af^A^csiYQ  not  r,  peri (h  5 for  I will  not  fight. 

I wonnot  lift  an  arm  in  his  defence  : 

And  yet  I wonnot  ftir  one  foot  from  hence. 

I to  your  Kings  defence  his  town  refign^ 

This  onely  fpot  whereon  I ftand,  is  mine,  [^to  the  • 
Madam^be  fafe  s and  lay  a fide  your  fear. 

You  are,  as  in  a Magique  Circle,  here. 

' Boat?.  T o our  own  Valour  our  fuccefs  we*l  owe. 

Hoifk, Ha/f/et^  with  Abem///ar  to  go  ^ 

You  two  draw  up,  with  all  thefpeed  you  may. 

Our  laftreferves , and,yet  redeem  the  day. 

Exeunt  Hamet  and  Abena- 
mar,  one  way , the  King  the 
other ^with  Abdelmelec^, 

' \^Alarm  withint 

Enter  Abdelmelech,  his  fworddrawn. 

Ahdel.  Granada  is  no  more  / th*  unhappy  King 
Venturing  too  far,  "ere  we  could  fuccour  bring. 

Was,  by  the  Duke  oiArcos^  Prisoner  made  5 
And, pafl:  relief,  is  to  the  F ort  convey’d. 

Almanz.  Heav*n,thou  art  juft!  go, now defpife  my  aid. 
Almah,  Unkind  Almanzor^  how  am  I betray’d ! 
Betray’d  by  him  in  whom  I trufted  moft ! 

But  I will  ne’er  outlive  what  I have  loft. 

Is  this  your  fuccour,  this  your  boafted  love  ! 

I will  accufe  you  to  the  Saints  above  ! 

Ah/anzor  vow’d  he  would  for  honour  fight  5 
And  lets  my  husband  perifti  in  my  fight. 

Exeunt  Almahide  ^^//^Efperanza. 
Almanz.  0,Ihaveerr’d5  butfury  made  me  blind  •• 
And,  in  her  juft  reproach,  my  fault  I find  ! 

I promis'd  ev’n  for  him  to  fight,  whom  I — 

—But  fince  he’s  lov’d  by  her  he  muft  not  dye. 

Thus,  happy  fortune  comes  to  me  in  vain  ^ 

Whenlmyfelf  muft  mine  it  again. 
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taKim  Abenamarj  Abdelmelech,  Zulemaj 

Soldiers. 

Ahen.  The  foe  has  enter  d the  Vermillion  towr"s.> 

And  nothing  but  th’^/A^«?£r^  now  is  ours. 

Al^an.Ev'n  that’s  too  miich^except  we  may  have  morej 
You  loft  it  all  to  that  laft  ftake  before : 

Fate,  now  come  back  *,thou  canft  not  farther  gctrj 
The  bounds  of  thy  libration  here  are  fet. 

Thou  knowft  this  place, — 

And,  like  a Clock  wound  up,  ftrik’ft  here  for  me  3 
Now,  Chance  5 affert  thy  own  inconftancy  .• 

And,  Fortune,  fight,  that  thou  maift  Fortune  be. 

They  come  3 here,favour’dby  the  narrow  place,  noife 

r can,  with  few,  their  grofs  Battalion  face.  "^roithhu. 

By  the  dead  wall,  yoUyAbdelmelech^WmA  3 
Then,  charge  5 and  their  retreat  cut  off  behind. 

An  Alarm  within^  Exeunt.- 

Enter  Almanzor  andhis  farty^  with  AbdallaPr//2?^en 
Alman.  to  Abdal, 

You  were  my  friends  and  to  that  name,  I owe 
The  juft  regard,  which  you  refus’d  to  (how^ 

Your  liberty  I frankly  would  reftore  3 
But  honour  now  forbids  me  to  do  more; 

Yet,  Sir,  your  freedom  in^your  choice  (hall  be  3 
When  you  command  tofet  your  Brother  free.  ("takes 
Abdal/a.  Th’  exchange  which  you  propofe,  v/ith  joy  I 
An  offer,  eafier  then  my  hopes  could  make. 

Tour  benefits  revenge  my  crimes  to  you : 

For,  I my  (bame  in  that  bright  Mirrour  , view. 

Alman.  'Ho  more  5 you  give  me  thanks  you  do  not  ow^ 
l have  been  faulty ; and  repent  me  nowv 
lut,  though  our  Penitence  a vertue  bcj 
- Mean  Souls  alone  repent  in  raifery. 

The  brave  own  faults  when  goodfuccefs  is  giv’h  : 

For  then  they  come  on  equal  terms  to  Heav’n. 

Fxennfi 
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SCENE  The  Albayz.in. 

Oztnyn  and  Benzayda. 

Benz  I fee  there Vfomewhat  which  you  fear  to  tell  j 
Speak  quickly,  is  my  father  well  ? — 

— Why  crofs  you  thus  your  arms  j and  (hake  your  head? 
Kill  me  at  once,  and  tell  me  he  is  dead, 

Ozmyn.  I know  not  more  than  you;  but  fear  not  lefsj 
Twice  finking,  twice  I drew  him  from  the  prels. 

But  the  viftorious  Foepurfu’dfo  faft, 

That  flying  throngs  divided  us  at  laft. 

As  Seamen,  parting  in  a gen’ral  wreck , 

When  firft  the  loofening  planks  begin  to  crack 
Each  catches  one  i and  ftraight  are  far  disjoind  , 

Some  born  by  tydes  and  others  by  the  wind. 

So,  in  this  mine,  from  each  other  rent, 

With  heav’d  up  hands  we  mutual  farewells  fent  j 
Methought  his  Eyes,  when  juft  I loft  his  view, 

Were  looking  bleffings  to  be  fent  to  you. 

Benz.  Blind  Queen  ofGhance,  to  Lovers -too  fevisre. 
Thou rul’ft Mankind,but  art  aTyrant  there  1 
Thy  wideft  Empyre’s  in  a lovers  breft.- 
Like  open  Seas  we  feldomare  at  reft. 

Upon  thy  Coafts  our  weak  h is  daily  caft  j 
And  thou,  like  Py  rates, mak’ft  no  peace  to  laft. 

Tt?  tbemLyndaraxa,Dn^e  o/Arcos,  and  Guards. 

D.  Jr  cos.  We  were  furpriz’d  when  leaft  we  did  fufpeft 
And  juftly  lufFer’d  by  our  own  negleft. 

Lynd.  No  ; none  but  I have  reafon  to  complain. 

So  near  a Kingdom,  yet 'tis  loft  again  ! 

O,how  unequally  in  me  were  joynd 
A creeping  fortune,  with  afoaring  mind  ! 

O Lottery  of  fate  ! where  ftill  the  wife 

Draw  blanks  of  Fortune;  and  the  fools  the  prize  ! 
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Thefe  Crofsill-fhuffled 'lots  from  Heav'n  are  fent^ 

Yet  dull  Religion  teaches  us  content. 

Butj  when  we  afk  it  where  that  blefling  dwells, 

Irpoints  to  Pedant  Colleges,  and  Cells. 

There^  (hows  it  rude,  and  in  a homely  drefs  •, 

And  that  proud  want  miftakes  for  happinefs. 

A Trumpet  wHhitn 

E;;/er  Zulema, 

Brother ! wTiat  ftrange  adventure  brought  you  here  ? 

XuL  TheNewsI  bringwill  yet  more  ftrange  appear. 
The  little  care  you  of  my  life  did  (how. 

Has  of  a Brother  juftly  made  a foe. 

And  Abdelf^felech^'who  that  life  didfave 
As  juftly  has  deferv’d  that  love  he  gave : 

L;W.  Your  bufinefs  cools,  while  tedioufly  it  (lays  ' 
On  the  low  Theme  o f Adelm  decks  praife. 

Z;//.  This, I prefent  from  Prince  AhdaUashmds: 

[^Delivers  a letter  which Jhe  reads ^ 
Lind.  He  has. propos’d,  (to  free  hiinfrom  his  bands,) 
That, with  his  Brother,an  Exchange  be  made. 

Areas,  It  proves  the  fame  defigrt  which  we  had  laid . 
Before  the  Caftle  letabarbe  fet  5 
And,  when  the  Captives  on  each  fide  are  met. 

With  equal  Numbers  chofen  for  their  Guard, 

Juft  at  the  time  the  pa(Tage  is  unbarr’d. 

Let  both  at  once  advance,  at  once  be  free. 

Lind.  Th’Exchangelwillmy  felfin  perfonfee. 

Benz.  I fear  to  a(k,  yet  would  from  doubt  be  freed. 

Is  Selin  Captive,  Sir,  or  is  he  dead  ? 

Zul.  I grieve  to  tell  you  what  you  needs  muft  know  5 
He  is  a Prisoner  to  his  greateft  F oe. 

Kept, with  ftrong  guards, in  the  Almamhra  Tour  5 
Without  the  reach  ev’n  of  Almanzor  s pow’r. 

Ozmyn.  With  grief  and  (hame  I am  at  once  oppreft. 
Zul.  You  will  be  more,  when  I relate  the  reft. 

To  you  I from  Abenamar  am  fent ; \To  Ozmyn. 

Andyou  alone  can  Selin's  death  prevent. 

Give 
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Give  up  your  felf  a Prisoner  in  his  ftead  5 
Or,  e're  to  morrow^’s  dawn,  believe  him  dead* 

Bmz.  E’re  that  appear  I (hall  expire  with  grief. 

ZhU  Your  aftion  fwift,  your  Council  mu(1:  be  brief 
Ljtid.  While  for  Abdalla ’s  freedom  we  prepare^ 

You,  in  each  others  Breft  unload  your  care. 

Exeunt  all  but  Ozmyn  and  Benzayda. 
Benz.  My  wi(hes  contradiftions  muft  imply  5 
You  muft  not  goe  5 and  yet  he  muft  not  dye. 

Your  Reafon  may,  perhaps,  th’  extremes  unites 
But  there’s  a mi(t  of  Fate  before  my  fight. . 

Ozm.  The  two  Extremes  too  diftant  are  to  dole  5 
And  Human  Wit  can  no  mid-way  propofe. 

My  duty  therefore  (hows  the  neereft  way, 

To  free  your  Father  s and  my  own  obey,  fblame^ 

Benz.  Your  Father,  whom  fince  yours,  I grieve  to 
Has  loft,  or  quite  forgot  a Parents  name. 

And,  when  at  once  polTeft  of  him  and  you, 

Inftead  of  freeing  one,  will  murder  two. 

Ozm.  Fear  not  my  Life  s but  fufFer  me  to  goe ; 

What  cannot  onely  Sons  with  Parents  do  ! 

* r is  not  my  death  my  Father  does  purfue  s 
He  onely  would  withdraw  my  Love  from  you. 

Benz,  Ozmyn.  now  your  want  of  Love  I fee 

For,  would  you  goe,  and  hazard  loofing  me  ? 

Ozm,  I rather  would  ten  thoufand  Lives  forfake. 

Nor  can  you  e’re  believe  the  doubt  you  make. 

-This  night  I with  a chofen  Band  will  goe  3 

And,by  furprize,  will  free  him  from  the  Foe. 

What  Foe!  ah  whether  would  your  Vertue  fall  I 
It  isyour  Father  whom  the  Foe  you  call. 

Darknefs  and  Rage  will  no diftindion  makes 
And  yours  may  perifh  for  my  Fathers  fake, 

Ozm.  Thus,  when  my  weaker  Vertue  goesaftray^. 
Yours  pulls  it  backs  and  guides  me  in  the  way; 
I’lefend  him  word,  my  being  (hall  depend 
Gn  Selina  Life  and  with  his  Death  (hall  end. 


Benz^ 


(no) 

Ben%.  *Tisthatindeed  Would  glut  your  Fathers  rage  : 
'Revenge  on  Youth,  and^eZ/Vsage, 

Ozm.  What  e’re  I plot^  like  Sifyphus^  in  vain 
1 heave  a ftone  that  tumbles  down  again  ! 

Bevz.  This  Glorious  work  is  then  referv’d  far  me  5 
He  is  my  Father  3 and  He  fct  him  free. 

Thefe  Chains  my  Father  for  my  fake  does  wear : 

I made  the  fault  3 and  I the  pains  will  bear, 

0%m.  Yes  3 you  no  doubt  have  merited  thofe  pains : 
Thofe  hands  3 thofe  tender  Limbs  were  made  for  chains. 
Did  I not  love  you,  yet  it  were  too  bafe 
To  let  a Lady  fuffer  in  my  place. 

Thofe  proofs  of  Vertue  you  before  did  fhow 
1 did  admire  : but  I muft  envy  now. 

Your  vaft  ambition  leaves  no  Fame  for  me 
But  grasps  at  univerfal  Monarchy. 

Benz.  Yes,  Ozmyn^  I (hall  ftill  this  Palm  purfue3 
I will  not  yield  my  Glory,  ev*n  to  you. 

I'le  break  thofe  bonds  in  which  my  Fathers  ty’d  : 

Or,  if  I cannot  break  "’em.  Fie  divide. 

What  though  my  Limbs  a Womans  weaknefs  (how  3 
I have  a Soul  as  Alafculine  as  you. 

And, when  thefe  Limbs  want  ftrength,my  Chains  towear3 
My  Mind  (hall  teach  my  body  how  to  bear. 

ExH  Benzayda, 

Ozm.  What  I rcfolve  I mufl:  not  let  her  know  3 
But  Honour  has  decreed  (he  muft  not  goe. 

What  (he  refolves  I muft  prevent  with  care  3 
She  (hall  not  in  my  Fame  pr  Danger  (hare. 

He  give  drift  Order  to  the  Guards  which  wait  3 
That,  when  (he  comes,  (he  (hall  not  pafs  the  Gate. 
Fortune,  at  I aft,  has  run  me  out  of  breath  3 
I have  no  refuge,  but  the  arms  of  death  : 

T o that  dark  Sanft uary  I will  goe  ; 

She  cannot  reach  me  when  I lie  fo  low. 


SCENE 
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Scene  The  Albay%in. 


Enter  §n  the  one  fide  Almanzor,  Abdalla^  Abdelme- 
lech,  Zulema,  Hamet.  On  the  other  fide  the  Duke  of 
Areos,  Boabdelin,  Lyndaraxa^  and  their  party. 
After  which  th  Barrs  are  opened  3 and  at  the  fame 
Boabdelin  and  Abdalla  pafs  by  each  other ^eacb 
to  his  party:  when  Abd2L\\ei  is  paji  on  the  other  fide'^the 
Duke  of  Atcos  approaches  the  Barrs^and  calls  to  Al* 

manzor. 


Arc.  The  hatred  of  the  bravCj  with  battailsjcnds 
AndFoeSjwho  fought  for  Honour,  theoj  are  Friends. 
Hove  thee,  brave  Almanzor^  and  am  proud 
To  have  one  hour  when  Love  may  beallowd. 

This  hand,  in  fign  of  that  efteem,  I plight: 

We  (hall  h ave  angry  hours  enough  to  fight,, 

[Giving  his  hand. 

Almanz.  The  Man  whodares,likeyou,infieldsappear^. 
And  meet  my  Sword , (hall  be  my  Miftrifs  here, 
rfr  am  proud.  Vis  onely  to  my  Foes  ^ 

Rough  but  to  fuch  who  Vertue  would  oppofe.^ 

If  I fomefiercenefs  from  a Father  drew, 

A Mothers  Milk  gives  me  fomefoftnefstoo. 

Arcos.  Since,  firft  you  took,  and  after  fet  me  free^, 
(^Whether  a fence  of  Gratitude  it  be, 

Orfomemore  fecret  motion  of  my  mind. 

For  which  I want  a name  that’s  more  thenkindj 
Khali  be  glad,  by  what  eVe  means  l ean  s 
To  get  theffiendfliip  of  fo  brave  a man : 

And  would,  your  unavailing  valour,  call 
•From  aiding  thofe  whom  Heav’n  has-doom'd  to  fail: 


C"i) 

We  owe  you  that  refpeft 

Which  to  the  Gods  of  Foes  befieg’d  was  fliown  • 

To  call  you  out  before  we  take  your  Town. 

Alman^,.  Thofe  whom  welove^we  (hould  efteem  ’em  too^ 
And  not  debauch  that  Vertue  which  we  wooe. 

Yet,  though  you  give  my  Honour  juft  offence, 

Tie  take  your  kindnefs  in  the  better  fence. 

And,  finceyou  for  my  fafety  feem  to  fear, 

I,  to  return  your  Bribe,  fhould  wifh  you  here. 

But,  fince  I loveyoumore  then  you  do  me, 

Inall  events  preferve  your  Honour  free.* 

For  that’s  your  own^  though  not  your  deftiny. 

Areas,  Were  you  oblig’d  in  Honour  by  aTruft, 

I (hould  not  think  my  own  propofals  juft. 

But,  (ince  you  fight  for  an  unthankful  King, 

Whatlofs  of  Fame  can  change  of  parties  bring 

It  will,  and  may  with  juftice  too,  be  thought, 
Thatfome  advantage,  in  that  change  I fought. 

And,  though  Ltwice  have  chang’d,  for  wrongs  receiv’d, 
That  it  was  done  for  profit,  none  believ’d. 

The  Kings  Ingratitude  I knew  before  5 
So  that  can  be  no  caufe  of  changing  more. 

If  now  I ftand,when  no  reward  can  be  5 
^Twill  (how  thefaultbeforc  wasnotin  me. 

Areas.  Yet,ther2  is  one  reward  to  valour  duc; 

And  fuch  it  is,  as  may  be  fought  by  you. 

That  beaut’ous  Queen : whom  you  can  never  gain. 
While  you  fecure  her  Husbands  Life  and  Raign. 
Alwanz,  Then  be  it  fo  .*  let  me  have  no  return 

^ Here  Lyndaraxa  cames 
\ ncer  and  hears  them. 

From  him  but  Hatred,and  from  her,but  Scorn. 

There  is  this  comfort  in  a noble  Fate, 

That  I deferve  to  be  more  fortunate. 

You  have  my  laftrefolve  5 and  now  farewell^ 

My  boding  Heart  fomeMifehief  does  foretell  : 

But,  what  it  is,  Heav’n  will  not  let  me  know  5 
I’mefad  to  death,  thatlmuft  be  yourFoe. 


Arcos^ 
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Jrm,  Heav’iij  when  we  meetp  if  fatal  it  muft  be. 

To  onto  fparehim  s andcaftthe  Lot  on  me. 

JjThejf  retiree, 

Lynd.  Ahp  what  a noble  Conqueft  were  this  Heart  ? 

T am  refolv'd  He  try  my  utmoft  Art : 

In  gaining  him^  I gain  that  Fortune  too 

Which  he  has  Wedded,  and  which  Ibut  Wooe. 

rie  try  each  fecret  paflage  to  his  mind  5 

And  Loves  foft  Bands  about  his  Heart- ftrings  wind* 

Nothis  vow’d  Conftancy  (hall  fcape  my  fnarc  3 j 

While  he,  without,  reliftance  does  prepare,  ? 

rie  mek  into  him  e're  his  Love’s  aware.  ^ ^ 

she  mal{esageJinreof  inviUtionto  Almanzor 
vpho  returns  again, 

Lynd.  You  fee.  Sir,  to  how  ftrange  a remedy 
A pcrfecuted  Maid  is  forc’d  to  fly. 

Who,  much  diftreft,  yetfcarce  has  confidence. 

To  make  your  noble  pity  her  defence. 

Almanz.  Beauty,  like  yours,  can  noprotedionnced 
Or,  if  it  files,  is  certain  to  fucceed. 

To  whate’re  Service  you  ordain  my  hand, 

Nameyoiir  Requcft,  and  call  it  your  ^Command. 

Lynd.  You  cannot,  Sir,  but  know,  that  my  ill  Fate 
Has  made  me  lov’d  with  all  th’  effefts  of  Hate; 

One  Lover  would,  by  force,  my  perfon  gain  3 
Which  one  as  guilty  would  by  force  detain. 

Ra(h  Abdelmelechs  LoVe  I Cannot  prize  3 
And  fond  Abdullas  paffion  Idefpife. 

As  you  are  brave,  fo  you  are  prudent  too, 

Advife  a wretched  Woman  what  to  do. 

Alnnmz,  Have  courage, Fair  one  3 put  your  truftin  0103 
Y ou  (liall  at  leaf:  from  thofe  you  hate , be  free. 

Refign  yoiirCaftleto  the  King’s  Command  3 
And  leave  your  Love-concernments  in  my  hand. 

Lynd*  The  King,  likethem,  is  fierce,  and  faithlefstoo  .* 
How  can  I truft  him,  who  has  injur’d  vou  ? 

P ^ Keep 
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Keep  for  your  felf  5 (and  you  can  grant  no  lefs) 

What  you  aloneare  worthy  to  pollefs, 

Enter,  brave  Sir  5 for,  when  you  fpeak  the  word^, 

Thefe  Gates  wili  open  of  their  own  accord. 

The  Genius  of  the  place  its  Lord  will  meet ; 

And  bend  itstow’ry  forehead  to  your  feet. 

That  little  Cittadel,  which  now  you  fee. 

Shall  then,  the  head  of  Conquer'd  Nations  be  .• 

And  every  Turret,  from  your  coming,  rife 
The  Mother  of  fome  great  Metropolis.  hear, 

Almanz.  Tis  pity  words  which  none  bur  Gods  (houid 
Should  loofe  their  fweetnefs  in  a Soldiers  Ear  .• 

I am  not  that  Almanzor  whom  you  praife  : 

But  your  fair  Mouth  can  fair  Idea's  raife: 

I am  a wretch,  to  whom  it  is  deny'd 
T’  accept,  with  Honour,  what  I wifh  with  Pride. 
Andfincel  fight  not  for  my  felf,  muft  bring 
The  fruits  of  all  my  Conquefts  to  the  King. 

Lytid.  Say  rather  to  the  Queen  •,  to  whofe  fair  Name 
I know  you  vow  the  Trophies  of  your  Fame. 

I hope  (he  is  as  kind  as  fhe  is  fair: 

Kinder  then  unexperienc'd  Virgins,  are 

To  their  firft  Loves  5 ( though  fhe  has  lov'd  before) 

And  that  firft  innocence  is  now  no  more  .*) 

But,  in  revenge,  fhe  give^you  all  her  Heart  ^ 

(For  you  are  much  too  brave  to  take  a part.) 

Though  blinded  by  a Crown  fhe  did  not  fee 
Almanzor  than  aKing  could  be, 

I hope  her  Love  repairsher  ill  made  choice  / 

Almar^zor cmnothQ  deluded,  twice. 

Almanz.  No  5 not  deluded^  for  none  count  their  gains, 
Who,  like  Almanzor:,  franckly  give  their  pains. 

Lynd.  Almaf7zor^  do  not  cheat  your  felf,  nor  me  5 
Your  Love  is  not  refin'd  to  that  degree. 

For,  fince  you  have  defires  5 and  thofe  not  bleft, 

Your  Love  s uneafie,  and  at  little  reft. 

Almai7Z.  'Tis  true  5 my  own  unhappinefs  I fee : 

But  who,  alas,  can  my  Phyfician  be  > 


Love 


Love,  like  a lazy  Ague  I endure. 

Which  fears  the  Water  5 and  abhors  the  Cure. 

Lj/ffd.  ’Tisa  Confumption^whichyour  life  does  vvafte: 
Still  flatt  ring  you  with  hope  till  help  bepaft. 

~ But,  fince  of  cure  from  her  you  now  dd'pair ; 

You,  like  confumptive  Men,  (hould  change  your  Air, 
Lovefome-whereelfe,  Vis  a hard  remedy. 

But  yet  you  owe  your  felf  fo  much,  to  try. 

My  Love's  now  grown  fo  much  a part  of  me, 
That  Life  would,  in  the  Cure,  endanger’d  be. 

At  leaft  it  like  a Limb  cut  off,  would  (liow^ 

And  better  dye  than  like  a Cripple  goe. 

L)nd  Y ou  mull:  be  brought  like  mad  Men  to  their  cures 
And  darknefs  firfl:  and  next  new  Bonds  endure.* 

Do  you  dark  abfence  to  your  felf  ordain  : 

And  I,  in  Charity,  will  find  the  Chain. 

Alman%.  Love  is  that  madnefs  which  all  Lovers  haves 
But  yet  'tis  fweetandpleafing  foto  Rave. 

’Tis  an  Enchantment  where  the  reafon’s  bound: 

But  Paradice  is  in  th’  enchanted  ground. 

A Palace  void  of  Envy,  Cares  and  Strife  .• 

Where  gentle  hours  delude  fo  much  of  Life. 

To  take  thofe  Charms  away  s and  fet  me  free 
Is  but  to  fend  me  into  mifery. 

And  Prudence  of  whofe  Cure  fo  much  you  boaft, 

Reftores  thofe  Pains,  which  that  fwect  Folly  loft. 

Lyt7d,  I would  not,  like  Philofophers,  remove. 

But  fbow  you  a morepleafing  fhape  of  Love* 

You  a |ad,fullen,f reward,  Love  did  fees 
He  (how  himkind,  and  full  of  gayety. 

In  ^oxt^Almanzor it  (hall  be  my  care 
To  (how  you  Love  • foryoubutfawDefpair. 

Almufiz,  I in  the  (hape  of  Love  Defpair  did  fee : 

You,  in  his  fhape,  would  (how  Inconftancy, 

Lynd.  There’s  no  fuch  thing  as  Conftancyyou  calk* 
Faith  ties  not  Hearts  s Vs  Inclination  all. 

Some  Wit  deform’d  or  Beauty  much  decay’d/ 

Firft,  conftancyin  Love,  a Vertue  made. 
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From  Friendfhip  they  that  Landmark  dld  remove5^ 

Andy  falfly,  plac’d  it  on  the  bounds  of  Love, 

Let  th’  effefts  of  change  be  onely  try’d  : 

Court  me,  in  jell:  5 and  call  me  Almahide^. 

But  this  is  onely  Council  I impart  s 

Fori,  perhaps,  fhould  not  receive  your  heart. 

Al^an%y  Fair  though  you  are 

As  Summer  mornings,  and  your  Eyes^  more  bright 
Than  Starrs  that  twinckle  in  a winters  night. 

Though  you  have  Eloquence  to  warm,  and  move 
Cold  age  ^ and  praying  Hermites  into  Love  5 
Though  Almahidey  with  fcorn  rewards  my  care  5 
Yet  V than  to  change.  Vis  nobler  to  defpair. 

My  Love's  my  Soul  5 and  that  from  Fate  is  free  • 

’’Tis  that  unchang’d  5 anddeathlefs  partofme. 

Lynd.  The  Fate  of  Conftancy  your  Love  purfue! 

Still  to  be  faithful  to  what’s  falfe  to  you. 

[Turns from  and  goes  of  angrily* 

.Alman%,  Ye  Gods,  why  are  not  Hearts  firft  pair’d  above  j, 
But  fome  ftill  interfere  in  others  Love  / 

E're  each,  for  each,  by  certain  marks  are  known. 

You  mould ’em  off  in  hafte,  and  drop  ’em  dowm 
And  while  we  feek  what  carelefly  you  fort, 

Youfit  in  State  5 and  make  our  pains  your  Iport. 

[Exeunt  on  both  fdeiy 
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ACT.  IV. 

SCENE 

Ahnamaty  and  fervants. 

**11  Aft  3 and  conduftthe  Prisoner  to  my  fight. 

Exit fervant^^and  immediately, 
JL  JL  enters  with  Selin  hound. 

'Ahen.  Did  yoUjaccording,  to  my  orders, write  Selini, 
And  have  you fummon’d  Ozmynto  appear? 

Selin.  I am  not  yet fo  much  a flave  to  fear^ 

Nor  has  your  Son  deferv'd  fo  ill  of  me 
That,  by  his  death  or  bonds,  I would  be  freej 

Aben.  Againft  thy  life  thoudoft  thcfentence  giver 
Behold  how  fhort  a time  thou  haft  to  live. 

Selin.  Makehafte,  and  draw  the  Curtain  while  you* 
You  but  fhut  out  the  twilight  ofmy  day : C^ay  r 

Beneath  the  burden  ofmy  age  I bend  3 
^ You,  kindly  eafe  me ’ere  my  Journey’s  end. 

To  them  a fervant^  with  Ozmyn 
Oimynknecls^ 

Aben,  to  Selin. 

It  is  enough  ,*  my  promife  makes  you  free : ' 

Religa  your  bonds  3 and  take  your  liberty. 

Ozmyn.  Sir->  you  are  juft  3 and  welome  are  thefe  bandss  • 
’Tis  all  th*  inheritance  a fon  demands, 

Selin.  Your  goodnefs,0  my  Ozmyn^  is  too  great  r • 

I am  not. weary  of  my  fetters  yet: 

Already  when  you  move  me  to  refign  : 

Ifeel’em  heavier  on  your  feet  than  mine. 

Another  Souldier  or  Servant, 

Sold,  A youth  attends  you  in  the  cutter  room  5 
Who Teems  inhaft3anddoes  homOzmyn  come. 

Ahen^ 


(h8) 

:Aben.  Conduct  him  in : — • 

S^nt  from  Benzajida  I fear  to  me- 

[Tothem  Benzayda/V?//?^  habH  of  a man. 
Benz.  My  Ozmjn  htrcl  _ 

Ozmjin. Benzaida  ! ’tis  (he ! 

Go,  youth  5 I have  no  bufinefs  for  thee  here : [to  her., 

Go  to  th’  Albayzin  5 and  attend  me  there, 
rie  not  be  long  away  •,  I prithee  goe , 

By  allour  Love  and  frindQiip 

Ben,  r—^Ozmyn^ViO. 

I did  not  take  on  me  this  bold  difguife. 

For  ends  fo  low  to  cheat  your  watchmens  eies. 

When  I attempted  this  ^ it  was  to  doe 
An  Aftion,  to  be  envy’d  ev’n  by  you ; 

But  you,  alasj  have  been  too  diligent, 

And,  what  I purpos’d,  fatally  prevent ! 

Thofe  chains,  which  for  my  father  I would  bear^ 

I take  with  lefs  content,  to  find  you  here. 

Except  your  father  will  that  mercy  (how, 

That  I may  wear  'em  both  for  him  and  you. 

Aben.  I thank  thee,  fortune  5 thou  haft,  in  one  hour^ 
Put  all  I could  have  afk’d  thee  in  ray  pow  r. 

My  own  loft  wealth  thou  giy’ft  not  only  back^ 

But  driv'ft  upon  my  Coaft  my  Pyrats  wrack. 

Selin.  With  Oz>^/^j;?j'kindnefs  I was  griev'd  before  5 
But  yoiirs,  Benzaida^  has  undone  me  more. 

Aben.  to  Sold, 

Go  fetch  new  fetters,  and  the  daughter  binde 

Ozm.  Be  juft,  at  lead,  Sir,  though  you  are  not  kind. 
Betfzayda^  is  not,  as  a Pris'ner,  brought  5 * 

But  comes  to  fuffer  for  anothersfau't. 

Aben.  Then  Ozmyn.^  mark  j that  juftice  which  I doe^, 
I,  as  feverely  will  exaft  from  you. 

Thefiitheris  not  wholly  dead  in  me: 

Or  you  may  yet  revive  it,  if  it  be. 

Like  tapers  new  blown  out,  the  fumes  remain 
To  catch  the  light  rand  bring  it  back,  again  . 

Ben 
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^Ba^^zaida  gave  you  life,  and  let  you  free  5 
For  that  I will  reftore  her  liberty. 

Ozntyn.  Sir^  on  my  knees  I thank  you. 

Ahen. Oxmyn  hold 

One  part  of  what  I purpofe  is  untold : 

Confider^  then^  it  on  your  part  remains^ 

When  I have  broke^  not  to  refume  your  chains. 

Like  an  Indulgent  father^I  have  pai’d 

All  debtSj  which  you,  my  Prodigal,  havemade. 

Now  you  are  clear,  break  off  your  fond  defign  3 
K.tnoxix\CQ  Berizaida  and  be  wholly  mine. 

Ozmyn.  Are  thefe  the  termes  / is  this  the  liberty  ? 
Ah,  Sir,  how  can  you  fo  inhumane  be  ? 

My  duty  to  my  life  I will  prefer  5 
But  life  and  duty  mufl:  give  place  to  her. 

Abeti,  Confider  wbat  you  fay  3 for,  with  one  breathy 
You  difobey  my  will  3 and  give  her  death. 

Ozmyn,  Ah,  cruel  father,  what  do  you  propofc! 

Muft  I,  then,  kill  Benzaida^  or  muft  loofe  ? 

I can  do  neither  5 in  this  wretched  ftate 
The  lead  that  I can  fuffer  is  your  hate : 

And  yet,  that's  worfe  than  death : Ev'n  while  Ifue, 

And  choofe  your  hatred,  I could  dye  for  you. 

Break  quickly,  heart  ^ or  let  my  blood  befpilt 
By  my  own  hand,  to  five  a fathers  guilt. 

Benz.  Hear  me,  my  Lord,  and  take  this  wretched  life. 
To  free  you  from  the  fear  of  Ozmytis  wife. 

I beg  but  what  with  eafe  may  granted  be  3 
To  fpare  your  fon  3 andkill  your  Enemy. 

Or,  if  my  death’s  a grace  too  great  to  give  3 
Let  me,  my  Lord,  without  my  OzmynYwc. 

Far  from  your  fight, and  Ozmin\  let  me  goe. 

And  take  from  him  a Care  3 from  you  a foe. 

Ozmyn.  HoWjmy  Benzaida  ! can  you  thus  refign 
That  love,  which  you  have  vow’d  fo  firmly  mine  < 

Can  you  leave  me  for  life  and  liberty  ? 

Mm.  What  I have  done  will  fho  w that  I dare  dy. 


But 


'But Tie  twice fufler death;  and  go  away  ^ 

Rather  than  make  you  wretched  by  my  ftay; 

By  this  my  father’s  freedom  will  be  won  ; 

And  to  yourfather  I reftore  a Son. 

Selin.  Ceafcj  ceafe^  my  children,  your  unhappy  ftrife.' 
Selin  will  not  be'ranfom’d  by  your  life. 

Barbarian,  thy  old  foe  defy es  thy  rage  ; [to  Ahen* 

Turn  from  their  Youth  thy  malice  to  my  Age. 

Ben.  F orbear,  dear  father,  for  your  Ozmyn"^  fake : 
Donot-Tuch  words  to  Ozmyn\  father  fpeak. 

Ozm.  Alas,  *tis  counterfeited  rage ; heftrives 
But  to  divert  the  danger  from  our  lives. 

For,I  can  witnefs,  Sir,  and  you  might  fee 
How  in  your  perfon  he  confider’d  m^e. 

He  ftill  declin’d  the  Combate  where  you  were  ; 

And  you  well  knbw  it  was  not  out  of  fear. 

Ben.  Alas,  my  tord,  where  can  your  vengeance  fall; 
Your  juftice  will  not  let  itreach  us  all  : 

Selin  and  Ozrnin  both  would  fuff’rers  be  5 
And  punifhment’s  a favour  done  tome. 

If  we  are  foes : fince  you  have  pow’r  to  kill 
*Tis  gen’rous  in  you  not  to  have  the  will. 

Butare  we  foes?  look  round,  my  Lord  5 andfee; 

Point  out  that  face  which  is  your  Enemy. 

Would  you  your  hand  \n  Selins  blood  embrue  ? 

Kill  himtinarm’d,  who, arm’d,  (hun’d  killing  you/ 

Am  I your  foe  ? fince  you  detefl:  my  line. 

That  hated  name  of  Zegry  I refign  .* 

For  you,  Benzayda  will  her  felffilfclaim : 

Call  me  your  daughter,  and  forget  my  name. 

Selin.  This  vertue  woif  d even  Savages  fiibdue ; 

And  fliall  it  want  the  pow’r  to  vanquifli  you  ^ 

Ozrnyn.  It  has,  it  has:  I read  it  in  his  eyes  ; 

"Tis  now  not  anger  • ’tis  but  fliame  denyes. 

A (bame  oferrour;  that  great  fpirits  find. 

Which  keeps  down  vertue  ftrugling  in  the  mind. 

Aben.  Yes;  I am  vanquifh’d  ! the  fierce  conflift’s  paft: 
And  (hame  it  felfis  novv  ore’come  at  la  ft. 

Twas 
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'Twas  long  before  my  ftubborn  Mind  was  won  i 
But,  melting  once,  lonthefuddainrun. 

Norcan  I hold  my  hcadlong'kindnefs,  more 
Then  I could  curb  my  cruel  Rage  before. 

to  Benz,  arid  embraces  her. 

’twas  your  Vcrtuevanquilh'd  me: 

That  could  alone  furmount  my  Cruelty. 

Runs  to  Selin,  and  unbinds  him. 

Forgive  me,  my  negleft  of  you ! 

But  men,  juft  waking,  fcarce  know  what  they  do. 

Ozm.  O Father  ! 

Benz,. .Father  ! 

jiben, Dare  I own  that  name  1 

Speak  5 fpeak  it  often,  to  remove  my  (hame ! 

\^lhey  all  embrace  him. 

0 Selin  O my  v hiidren,let  me  goel 

1 have  more kindnefs  then  I yet  can  (how. 

For  my  recov’ry,  I muft  (hunyour  fight; 

Eyes, us’d  to  darknefs, cannot  bear  the  light. 

(^He  runs  in^  they  foUovoing  him. 

Scene  The  Albay%in. 

Almanzor^  Abdelmekch,  Soldiers, 

Almanz.  ’Tis  War  again  5 and  I am  glad  ’tis  (b  5 
Succefs,  (hall  now  by  force  and  courage  goe. 

T reaties  are  but  the  combats  of  the  Brain, 

Where  dill  the  ftrongerloofe,  and  weaker  gain. 

Abdel.  On  this  Affaultjbrave  Sir,  which  we  prepare, 
Depends  the  Sum  and  Fortune  of  the  War. 

Encamp’d  without  the  Fort  the  Spaniard  lies  j 
And  may, in  fpightof  us,  fend  in  fupplies. 

(fonfiderytt,  e’re  we  attacque  the  place. 

What  ’tis  to  ftorm  it  in  an  Armies  face. 

Almanz.  The  minds  of  Heroes  their  own  meafures  are. 
They  (land  exempted  from  the  rules  of  Wa  r. 

Q- 


One 
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One  LoofcjOtie  Sallye  of  the  Heroes  Soul^ 

Does  all  the  Military  Artcontroul. 

While  tim’rous  Wit  goes  round,  orfoords  the  (here  5 
Hefliootsthe  Gulph;  and  is  already  ore. 

And,  whenth’  Enthufiaftique  fit  is  fpent^- 
Looks  back  amaz’d  at  what  he  underwent. 

Alarm  r^thm.  Exeunt, 

Enter  Almanzor  and  Abdelmelech  with  their  Soldiers. 

Abdel;».  They  fly,  they  fly  5 takebreath  and  charge  agen. 

(men 

Almanzi.  Make  good  your  entrance,  and  bring  up  more 
I fear’d,  brave  Friend,  my  Aid  had  been  too  late, 

Abdelm.  You  drew  us  from  the  jaws  of  certain  Fate. - 

At  my  approach 

The  Gate  was  open,  and.  the  Draw-bridge  down  5 
But,  when  they  faw  I flood,  and  came  not  on. 

They  charg’d  with  fury  on  my  little  Band 
Who,much  ofle-powr’d, could  fcarce  the  (hock  withftand. 

Almanz.  E’re  night  we  (hall  the  whole  Albaj/zin  gain. 
But  fee  the  Spaniards  march  along  the  Plain, 

To  its  relief:  you  Abdelmelech^  goe 
And  force  the  refl,  w;hile  I repulfe  the  Foe. 

Exit  Almanzor.', 

Enter  Abdalla,  etudfomofevc  Soldiers  who feem fearful. 

Abdal,  Turn,  Cowards,  turn  , there  is  no  hope  in  flighty 
You  yet  may  live,  if  you  but  dare  to  fight. 

Come,you  brave  few,  who  onely  fear  to  fly  * 

We’re  not  enough  to  Conquer  but  to  Dye. 

Abdelm , No,  Prince  5 that  mean  advantage  I refufe : 
’Tis  ill  your  pow’r  a nobler  , Fate  to  choofe. 

Since  we  are  Rivals,  Honour  does  command, , 

We  Qiould  not  dye  but  by  each  others  hand, 

[To  his  men. 

Retire  5 and  if  it  prove  my  defliny 
To  fall  j r charge  you  let  the  Prince  goe  free. 


Soldiers 
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{The  Soldiers  depart  on  bothjldes. 

Ahdal.  O,  Abdelmelech,  that  I knew  fomeway 
This  debt  of  Honour  which  I owe,  to  pay. 

But  Fate  has  leftthis  onely  means  for  me, 

To  dye , and  leave  you  Lyndaraxa  free, 

Abdelm.  He  who  isvanquifh’d  and  isflain,  isbleft: 
The  wretched  Gonquerour  can  ne’re  have  reft; 

But  is  referv’d  a harder  fate  to  prove  , 

C Bou  nd  in  the  F etters  of  diflembled  Love() 

Abdal.  Now  thou  art  bafe  j and  I deferve  her  more  t 
Without  complaint  I will  to -death  adore. 

Dar’ft  thou  fee  faults:  and  yet  doft  Love  pretend  ? 

I will,  ev’n  Lyndaraxa's  Crimes  defend. 

Abdelm.  Maintainher  caufe,then,  better  than  thy  own. 
Than  thy  ill  got,  and  worfe  defended  Throne. 

[They  fight,  hhdzWafalls. 

Abdelm.  Now  ask  your  life. 

Abdal.  ^’Tisgonej  thatbufy  thing 

Tke  Soul,  is  packing  up  ^ and  juft  on  wing.  ^ 

Like  parting  Swallows, when  they  feek  the  Spring,  j 
Like  them,  at  its  appointed  time,  it  goes , 

And  fiies  to  Countreys  more  unknown  than  thofe. 

Enter  Lyndaraxa  hafiily,  fees  them,  and  is  going 

ottt  again. 

Abdelmelech  flopping  her. 

No  5 you  ftiall  ftay  •,  and  fee  a Sacrifice  , 

Not  offer’d  by  my  Sword  but  by  your  Eyes.* 

From  thofe  hefirft  Ambitions  poyfon  drew  , 

And  fwell’d  to  Empire  for  the  love  of  you, 

Accurfed  fair ! 

Thy  Comet-blaze  portends  a Princes  fate  •, 

And  fuff’ring  Subjefts  groan  beneath  thy  weight. 

Abdal.  Ceafe  Rival,  ceafe  1 
I would  have  forc’d  you  j but  it  wonnotbe  ; 

I begyou  now,  upbraid  her  not  for  me.  [to  Lynd. 

You  faireft,  to  my  memory  be  kind  .• 

Lovers  like  me  your  fex  wiU  feldom  find. 


When 
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When  I ufurp’d  a Crown  for  love  of  you, 
then^  did  more  than  dying  now  I do. 

Tme  ftill  the  fame  as  when  my  love  begun  : ^ 

And  could  I now  this  fate  forefee  or  (hun  5 i d^es. 
Would  yet  do  all  I have  already  done.  y 

puts  her  handk^rchuf 
to  her  eies, 

Ahdelm^Ntt^oni^  weep  on^  for  it  become'syou  now: 
Thefe  tears  you  to  that  love  may  well  allow. 

His  unrepenting  Soulj  if  it  could  move 
Upwardj  in  Crimes^flew  fpotted  with  your  love. 

And  brought  Contagion  to  the  bleft  above. 

He’s  gone  5 and  peace  go  with  a conftant  mind  ; 

His  love  deferv’d  I fhould  have  been  more  kind. 

But  then  your  love  and  greater  worth  I knew : 

I was  unjufl:  to  himj  but  juft  to  you, 

Ahdelm.  I was  his  Enemy  and  Rival  too  5 
Yet  I feme  tears  to  his  misfortunes  owe : 

You  owhim  more*,  weep  then  ^ and  join  with  me/ 

So  much  is  due  ev  n to  Humanity. 

Lynd.  Weep  for  this  wretch^  whofe  memory  I hate  ! 
Whofe  folly  made  us  both  unfortunate ! 

Weep  for  this  fool^  who  did  my  laughter  moves 
This,  whining,  tedious,  heavy  lump  of  Love  ! 

HadFortune  favour'd  him^and  frown’d  on  nie,-^ 

I then  had  been  that  heavy  h'lol,  not  he  : > 

Juft  this  had  been  my  fun’ra!  Elegy.  ^ 

Thyans  and  falthoodl  before  did  know  3 
But  this  laft  bafenefs  was  conceal'd  till  now. 

And ’t  was  no  more  than  needful  to  be  known  h 
J could  be  cur’d  by  fuch  an  ad  alone. 

My  love,  halfblafted,yet  in  time  would  (hoot  5 
But  this  laft  tempeft  rends  it  to  the  root. 

Lyn.  Thefe  little  picques, which  now  your  Anger  move, 
Willvaniflis  and  areonely  figncs  oflove. 


You’ve 
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YouVe  have  been  too  fierce  , and  at  Tome  other  time^ 

I (hould  not  with  fuch  eafe  forgive  your  Crime. 

But,  in  a day  of  publick  joy,  like  tMs, 

I pardon  3 and  forget  what  ere's  amifs.  (more: 

Abdelm,  Thefe  Arts  have  oft  prevail’d  5 but  muft  no 
Thefpell  is  ended  5 and  th’  Enchantment ’ore. 

You  have  at  laft  deftroy’d,with  much  adoe^ 

That  love,  which  none  could  have  deftroy'd,  but  you. 

Mydove  was  blind  to  your  deluding  Art  5 

But  blind  men  feel,  when  fta bb’d  fo  neer  the  heart. 

Lynd,  I muft  confeft  there  was  fome  pity  due  .• 

But  I conceal’d  it  out  of  Love  to  you. 

Abddm,  No^Ljndaraxa  5 ’tis  at  laft  too  late: 

Our  loves  have  mingled  with  too  much  of  fate. 

I would  5 but  cannot  nowmy  felf  deceive  : 

O that  you  ftill  could  cheat,  and  I believe  ! 

Lj/rid,  Do  notfo  light  a quarrel  long  purfue: 

You  grieve  your  Rival  was  lefs  lov’d  than  you, 

’Tis  hard,  when  men,  of  kindnefs,  muftcomplain ! 

Abdel,  I ’m  now  awake,and  cannot  dream  again ! 

Lynd.  Yet  hear 

Abdel  No  more:  nothing  my  heart  can  bend  : 

That  Queen  you  fcorn’d,  you  (hall  this  night,  attend: 
Your  life  the  King  has  pardon’d  for  my  fake; 

But,  on  your  Pride,  I fome  revenge  muft  take. 

See  now  th’ejffeftsofwhat  your  Arts  defign’d.* 

Thank  your  inconftant,  and  ambitious  Mind. 

’Tis  juft  that  (he  who  to  no  Love  is  true. 

Should  befor  aken,  and  contemn  d,  like  you. 

Lynd.  All  Arts  of  injur’d  Women  I will  try  : 

Firft  T will  be  reveng’d  and  then  Tie  die. 

But  like  fome  falling  Tow'r  — 

Whofe  feeming  firmnefsdoes  the  fight  beguile. 

So  hold  I up  ray  nodding  head  awhile  5 
Till  they  come  under,  and  referve  my  fall  5 
That  with  my  mines  I may  reach  ’em  all. 

AbdeL  Condudl:  her  hence. 

Ea^’/^Lyndaraxa  gmrdecf.. 

Enter 


Enter  a Soldier. 

sMd.  Almamor  is  viftorious  without  fight  • 

%The  Foes  retreated  whenhecaniein  fight. 

Illnder  the  Walls,this  night, his  men  are  drawn  5 
And  meantofeek  the  Spaniard  with  the  dawn. 

Abdel.  The  Sun’s  declin’d : 

'Command  the  Watch  be  fet  without  delay; 

And  in  the  Fort  let  bold  Eenducar^izy  : 
TlehaftetoCourt,  where  Solitude  Tie  fly  5 {jtjtde. 
And  heardjlike  wounded  Deer,  in  company: 

But  oh,  how  hard  is  paflionto  remove, 

Whenl.rauft  ftiunmy  felf  to  ’fcape  from  Love.' 

Exit. 

'Scene. 

The  Aiha/nhra^-  or  a Gallery. 

Zuletna,Hamet: 

I thought  your  paffionfor  the  Queen  was  dead? 
Or  that  your  love  had,  with  your  hopes,been  fled. 

Zulema.  ’-Twas  like  a fire  within  a furnace  pent: 

1 fmother’d  it,and  kept  it  long  from  vent. 

But  (fed  with  looks ; and  blown  with  fighs,  fo  faft) 

It  broke  a paflage  through  my  lips,  at  laft. 

Where  found  you  confidence  your  fait  to  move? 
Our  broken  fortunes  are  not  fit  to  love. 

Well  5 you  declar’d  your  love : : what  followM  then  ? 

Zulema.  She  look’d  as  Judges  do  on  guilty  men.- 
When  big  with  fate  they  triumph  in  their  doomes, 
Andfmile  before  tl|ie  deadly  fentence  comes. 

•Silent  I flood  as  I were  thunder — iflrooke; 

Condemn’d  and  executed  with  a look. 

Uamet.  You  mufl,with  hafle,  fome  remedy  prepare : 
Now  you  are  in,youmuft  break  through  thefnare. 

tulma. 
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Zulem.  She  faidfhe  would  my  folly  yet  conceal’. 

But  vow’d  ray  next  attempt  (he  would  reveal. 

Hamet.  ’Tisdark,  and,  in  this  lonely  Gallery,, 
(Remote  from  noyfe,and  (hunning  every  eye } 

One  hour  each  Evening  (he  in  private  mourns, 

And  prayes,  and  to  the  Cercle  then  returnes* 

Now,  if  you  dare,  attempt  her  pafling  by.— 

Zulema,  Thefe  lighted  tapers  (how  the  timeis  nigt 
Perhaps  my  Court(hip  will  not  be  in  vain. 

Atleaft  few  women  will  of  force  complainv 

At  the  other  end  of  the  Gallery,  Enter  Almanzor 
and  Efperanza. 

Hamet.  Almanzor  and  with  him 

The  favourite  (lave  of  the  Sultana  Queen  : 

Zul.  E’re  they  approach, let  us  retire  unfeen. 

And  watch  our  time  when  they  return  agen 
Then  force  (hall  give,  if  favour  does  deny  5 
And,  that  once  done,  weTl  to  the  Spaniards  fly. 

Eeieunti- 

AlmanzlHovt  ftandjth’  Apartment  of  the  Queen  is  neerj. 
And,  from  this  place  your  voice  will  reach  her  ear. . 

[Efperanza  out. 


Song,  In  two  Pam.  , 

He.  T*  *T0n?  unhappy  a Loyer  am  I 

1_  X I my  Phillis  in  'vam  ', ' 

AH  my  hopes  of  Delight 
Are  another  mans  Righ'f 

Who.k  happy  while  I am  in  pain  / 

•2-.'-  Sh'5: 
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2. 

Since  her  Honour  allorot  no  Relief, 

But  to  pity  the  pains  laohich  you  bear, 
’T«  the  Beji  of  your  Fate, 

(In  a hope  left  Efate,) 

Togi<z/e  ore,  and  betimes  to  defpair. 

He,  J ha>ve  try  d the  falfe  Med' cine  in  yain  j 
For  I xrifh  what  I hope  not  to  win : 
From  without,  mv  defire 
Has  no  Food  to  its  Fire, 

But  it  burns  and  confumes  me  within. 

She.  Yet  at  leaf  'tis  apleafure  to  h^ow 
That  you  are  not  unhappy  alone  : 

For  the  Hymphyou  adore 
Is  as  wretch'd  and  more, 

And  accounts  all  your  fuff' rings  her  own. 

$• 

He.  Oyc  Godsy  let  me  fufferfor  both ; 

At  the  feet  of  my  Phillis  ; 

Vie  reftgn  up  my  Breath, 

And  take  pleafure  in  Death , 

To  be  pity’ d by  her  when  I dye. 

6. 

She.  What  her  Honour  deny  d you  in  Life 

In  her  Death Jhe  willgiiee  to  your  Love. 
Such  a F lame  as  is  true 
After  Fate  will  renew. 

For  the  Souls  to  meet  clofer  aboye. 


Enter  Erperanza  again  after  the  Song, 

Alntanz.  Accept  this  Diamondj-till  I can  prefent 
Something  more  worthy  my  acknowledgement. 

And  now,  farewell  5 1 will  attend.aloncj 

Her,  coming  forth,  and  make  my  fufF’rings  known. 

solus.  Exit  Efperanza/ 

A hollow  wind  comes  whiftling  through  that  door  j 
And  a cold  {hivering  feizes  me  all  o’re. 

My  Teeth,  too,  chatter,  with  afuddain  fright : 

Thefe  are  the  raptures  of  too  fierce  delight ! 

The  combate  of  the  Tyrants,  Hope  and  Fear  5 
Which  Hearts,  for  want  of  Field-room,  cannot  bear. 

I grow  impatient,  this,  or  that’s  the  room : 
rie  meet  her  j now,methinks,I  hear  hercorae. 

, He  goes  to  the  door  j theChoji  of  his 

Mother  meets  him^he,fiarts  backj 
theChoJi  Jiandsiftthe  door. 

Almanz*V7G\\  mayftthoumakethyboaftjWhate’re  thou 
Thou  art  the  firfl:  e re  made  Almanzor  ftart. 

My  Legs  - — 

Shall  bear  me  to  thee  in  their  own  defpight  : 
rie  rufh  into  the  Covert  ofthy  Nighty 
And  pull  thee  backward  by  thy  (hrowd^to  light. 

Or  elfe  Tie  fqueeze  thee,  like  a Bladder,  there : 

And  make  thee  groan  thy  felf  away  to  Air. 

[The  Ghoji  retires. 

So  s art  thou  gone ! thoucanft  no  Conqueft  boaft  : 

I thought  what  was  the  courage  oFa  Ghoft.—  — 

— Thegrudgingof my  Agueyet  remains: 

My  blood,  like  Yficles,  hangs  in  my  veins. 

And  does  not  drop : be  mafter  of  that  door,  ’ 

We  two,  will  not  difturb  each  other  more. 

Jerr  d a little,  but  extremes  may  joyn^ 

That  door  was  HelFsi  butthis  is  Heav’ns and  mine.' 

Goes  to  the  other  door  ai^dis 
met  again  by  the  Ghoji. 

R Again! 
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by  Heav’n  Ido  coo  jure  thee,  fpeak. 

What  art  thou,  Spirit;  and  what  doft  thou  feek? 

"the  Ghofi  comes  on^  feftly,  after  the  Conjuration  ; md 
Alraanzor  retires  to  the  middle  of  the  Stage. 

Chof  ? I am  theGhoftof  her  who  gave  thee  birth." 

The  Airy  (hadow  of  her  mouldring  Earth. 

Love  of  thy  Eather  me  through  Seas  did  guide  5 
On  Sea’s  I bore  thee,  and  on  Sea’s  I dy’d. 
f dy’dj  andfor  my  Winding-flieet,  a Wave 
I had  5 and  all  theOeean  for  my  Grave. 

But,  when  my  foul  to  blifsdid  upward  move; 

I wander’d  round  the  Chryftal  walls  above  ; 

But  found  th’  e ter na!  fence  fo  fteepy  hi^, 

That,  when  I mounted  to  the  middle  Sky, 

1 flagg’d,  and  flutter’d  down,  and  cduld  not  fly. 

Then,  from  the  Battlements  of  th’  Hteav’nly  Tow’r, 

A Watchman  Angel  bidmewaite  this  hour; 

And  told  me  I had  yet  a task  aflign’d, 

'To  warn  that  little  pledge  I left  behind  ; 

And  to  divert  him,  e’reit  were  too  late, 

From  Crimes  unknown;  and.errors  of  his  Fate. 
QAlmanzor  bowing. 

Speak,  Holy  Shade  ; thou  Parent  form,  fpeak  cm.? 

Inftruft  thy  mortal  Elemented  Son ; 

( Forherel  wanderto  my  felf unknown.^ 

But  oh,  thou  better  part  of  H^av’nly  Air  , • 

T each  me,  kindfpirit,  ( fincel  am  ftill  thy  care.} 

My  Parents  names ! 

If  I have  yet  a Father;  let  meknow 
To  whofe  old  age  my  humble  youth  muft  bow  5 
Andpay  its  duty,  if  he  mortal  be, 

©r  Adoration,  ifa  Mind  like  thee. 

Chofl.  Then,  what  I may,  rie  tell. — — 

From  antient  Blood  thy  Fathers  Linage  fprings; 

Thy  Mothers  thou  deriv’ft  from  ftemms  of  Kings. 

A Chriftian  born,  and  born  again,  that  day, 
Whenfacred,  Water  walh’d  thy  fins  away. 

Yet 


Yet  bred  in  errors  thou  doft  mif-iraplojr 

That  ftrength  Heav’n  gave  thee,  alnd^tts  flock  deftroy^ 

Almanz.  ByReafon,  Man  aGodhcadmay  difcern: 
But,  how  he  would  be  worfhipt,  cannot  learn. 

Chojl.  Heav’n  does  not  now  thy  Ignorance  reprove  i 
But  warns  thee  from  known  Crimes  of  lawlefsLove. 
That  Crime  thou  know’ft,  and  knowing,  doft  notfhua. 
Shall  an  unknown,  and  greater  Crime  pull  on: 

But,  if  thus  warn’d,  thou  leav’ft  this  curfed  place, 

Then  (halt  thou  know  the  Author  of  thy  Race. 

Once  more  Tie  fee  thee:  when  my  charge  is  done, 

Far  hence,  upon  the  Mountains  of  the  Moon 
Is  my  abode,  where  Heav’n  and  Nature  fmile  > 

And  ftrew  with  Flowers  the  fecret  bed  of  Nyte. 

Bleft  Souls  are  there  refin’d,  and  made  more  bright. 
And,  in  the  ftiades  of  Heav’n,  prepar’d  for  light. ' 

ExitChe^, 

Almanz.  Oh  Heav*n,how  dark  a Riddle's  thy  Decree, 
Which  bounds  our  Wills,  yet  fcems  to  leave  ’em  free  I 
Since  thy  fore-knowledge  cannot  be  in  vain. 

Our  choice  mu  ft  be  what  thou  didft  fir  ft  ordain : 

Thus,  like  a Captive  in  an  Ifle  confin'd, 

Man  walks  at  large,  a Pris’ner  of  the  Mind : 

Wills  all  his  Crimes,  while  Heav’n  th’Indidfment  drawsj 

And,  pleading  guilty,  juftifies  the  Laws.^ 

Let  Fate  be  Fate  5 the  Lover  and  the  Brave 
Are  rank’d,  at  leaft,  above  the  vulgar  Slave : 

Love  makes  me  willing  to  my  death  to  run ; 

And  courage  fcorns  the  death  it  cannot  (bun. 

Enter  Almahide  wHh  a 7aper, 

Altnab.  My  Light  will  fure  difcoverthofe  who  talk} — 
Who  dares  to  interrupt  my  private  Walk  ? 

Almanz.  He  who  dares  love;  and  for  that  love  muft  dy. 
And,  knowing  this,  dares  yet  love  on,  am  I. 

Almah.  That  love  which  you  can  hope,  and  I can  pay 
May  be  receiv’d  and  gi v’n  in  open  day  j 
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My  praife  and  my  efteem  you  had  before : — 

And  you  have  bound  your  felfto  afk  no  more* 

Alma^z.  Yes  ^ I have  bound  my  felf)  bu^  will  you  take 
The  forfeit  of  that  bond  which  force  did  make? 

Almah.  You  know  you  are  from  rccompence  debarr’dj 
But  pureft  love  can  live  without  reward. 

Pure  love  had  need  be  to  it  feTf  a feaft  5-v 
For^  like  pure  ElementSp  ’twill  nourifh  leaft. 

Almah.  It  therefore  yields  the  only  pure  content  3 
For  it,  like  Angels,  needs  no  Nourifhment. 

T o eat  and  drink  can  no  perfeftion  be  5 
All  Appetite,  implies  Neceffity; 

Almatjz.  ’Twere  well,  if  I could  like  a fpirit  live ; 

But  do  not  Angels  food  to  Mortals  give.  — — 

What  if  fome  Daemon  (bould  my  death  forelhow. 

Or  bid  me  change,  and  to  the  Chriftians  goe. 

Will  you  not  think  I merit  fome  reward. 

When  I my  love  above  my  life  regard  ? 

Almah.  Infuch  a cafe  your  change  mufl:  be  allow’d  5 
I would,  my  felf,difpencewith  what  you  vow’d. 

Almanz.  Were  I todye  that  hour  when  I poflefs^ 

This  minute  (hould  begin  my  happinefs.  [^remove. 

Almah.  The  thoughts  or  death  your  paffion  would 
Death  is  a cold  encouragement  to  love ! 

Alman.  No  5 from  my  joyes  I to  my  death' would  run  y 
And  think  thebufinefs  of  my  life  well  done* 

But  I (hould  walk  a difcontented  Ghofi:, ' 

If  fle(h  and  blood  were  to  no  purpofc  lofl:. 

Almah,  You  love  me  not,  Almanzor  5 if  you  did  , 

You  would  not  afk  what  honour  muft  forbid.  ? 

Alman.  And  what  is  Honour,  but  a Love  well  hid.<?^ 
Almah.  Yes^  ’tis  the  Confcience  of  an  Afl:  well  done  " 
Which  gives  us  pow’r  our  own  defiles  tofhun. 

The  ftrong,  and  fecret  curb  of  headlong  Will  y 
Thefelfrewardofgood^  andlhame  ofilh 

Almanz,.  Thefe,  Madam,  are  the  Maximes  of  the  Day,. 
When  Honour’s  prefent,  and  when  Lev’s  away. 

The: 
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The  duty  of  poor  Honour  were  too  hard^ 

In  Arms  all  day^  at  night  to  mount  the  Guard, 

Let  him  in  pity^  noWj  to  reft  retire  5 

Let  thefe  foft  hours  be  watch’d  by  warm  defire. 

Almah.  Guards^  who  all  day  on  painful  duty  keep. 

In  dangers  are  not  priviledg’d  to  fleep. 

Alman,  And  with  what  dangers  are  you  threaten’d  here? 
Am  L alas,  a /oe  for  you  to  fear  ? 

See,  Madam,  at  your  feet  this  Enemy  : [kneels. 

Without  your  pity  and  your  Love  I die. 

Almah,  Rife,  rife  .*  and  do  not  empty  hopes  purfue  r 
Yet  think,  that  I deny  my  felf  hot  you.- 
Alman.  A happinefs  fo  nigh,  I cannot  bear: 

My  loves  too  fierce  5 and  you  too  killing  fair. 

I grow  enrag’d  to  fee  fuch  Excellence; 

If  words  fomuchdiforder’d,  giveoffeniie. 

My  love’s  too  full  of  zeal  to  think  offence. 

Be  you  like  me  i dull  Reafbn  hence  remove  5 
And  tedious  formes  3 and  give  a loofe  to  lovco 
Love  eagerly  > let  us  be  gods  to  night  5 
And  do  not,  with  half  yielding,  da(h  delight. 

Almah.  Thou  ftrong  Seducer,  Opportunity  C 
Of  womankind,  half  are  undone  by  thee  / 

Though  I refolve  I will  not  be  mifled, 

I wi(h  I had  not  heard  what  you  had  fed  i 
I cannot  be  fo  wicked  to  comply  3 
And,  yet, am  moft  unhappy  to  deny ! 

Away:  ' ’ 

Alman.  — ^ I will  not  move  me  from  this  place  : 

I can  take  no  denial  from  that  face  ! 

Almah,  If  I coiild  yield  > ( but  think  not  that  I will :) 
You  and  my  felf,  I in  revenge,  ftiould  kill. 

For  I fhould  hate  us  both,when  it  w^ere  done ; 

And  would  not  to  thefhame  of  life  be  wonn. 

Alman.lJive  but  to  nighty  and  truftto  morrows  mind  r 
’Ere  that  can  come, there’s  a whole  life  behind. 

Methinks already  crown’d  withjoyes,!  lie  3 
Speechlefs and  breathlefs  in  an  Extafie^^ 
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Not  aljfentin  one  thought : I am  all  there : 

Still  clhfsj  yet  wifhing  ftill  to  be  more  near. 

Almh.  Deny  your  own  defires : for  it  will  be 
Too  little  now  to  be  deni’d  by  me. 

Will  he  who  does  all  great, all  noble  feem. 

Be  loft  and  forfeit  to  his  own  Efteem  ? 

Will  he,  who  may  with  Heroes  claim  a place. 

Belie  that  fame,  and  to  himfelf  be  bafe  ? . 

Think  how  Auguft  arid  god-like  you  did  look 
When  my  defence, yunbrib’d  you  undertook. 

But,  when  an  A6tfo  brave  you  difavow, 

How  little,  andThowmercenary  now ! 

Almafiz,.  Are,  then,  my  Services  no  higher  priz’d  ? 

Arfd  can  I fallfo  low  to  be  defpis’d  ? 

Almah.  Yes  j for  whatever  may  be  bought,  is  low  , 
And  you  your  felf,  who  fell  your  felf,  are  fo. 

Remember  the  gr^t  Aft  you  did  this  day  •• 

How  did  your  Love  to  Vertuethen  give  way  > 

When  you  gave  freedom  to  my  Captive  Lord  j 
That  Rival, vvho  pofleft  what  ^ ou  ador’d. 

01  fuch  a deed  what  price  can  there  be  made? 

Think  well:  is  that  an  Aftion  to  be  paid r 
It  was  a Myracle  ofVertue  (hoyvn: 

And  wonders  are  with  vvondet  paid  alone. 

And  would  you  all  that  fecretjoy  of  mind 
Which  great  Souls  onely  in  great  aftions  find. 

All  that,  for  one  tumultuous  Minute  loofe  ? 

Alma77.  I wou’d  that  minute  before  ages  choofe. 
Praife  is  the  pay  ofHeav’n  for  doing  good  , 

But  Lovesthe  beft  return  for  flelh  and  blood. 

Almah.  You’ve  mov’d  my  heart,  fo  much,  I can  deny 
T^o  more  5 but  know,  Almanzor^  I can  dye. 

Thus  far,  my  vertue yields,  iflhave  Ihown 
Mcrre  Love,  than  whatl  ought, let  thisattone. 

[CcmgUfJlab  herfelf. 

Almauz.  Hold,  hold  ! 

Such  fatal  proofs  oflove  you  (hall  not  give: 

Denyme  jhatemej  CbotharejuftJ  but  live! 
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Your  Vertue  Twill  ne*r  difturb  again : 

Nor  dare  to  atk,  for  fear  I (hould  obtain. 

Alimh.  *Tis  gen’rous  to  have  conquer'd  your  defire? 
You  mount  above  yoar  wilh  5 and  loofe  it  nigher. 
There’s  pride  in  vertue^  and  a kindly  heat : 

Not  feverifti,  like  your  love  5 but  full  as  great. 

Farewell  5 and  may  our  loves  hereafter,  be. 

But  Image-like,  to  heighten  piety. 

Atmanx,.  ’Tis  time  I (hould  be  gone ! 

Alas  I am  but  half  converted  yet : 

All  I rdblve,  T with  one  look,  forget. 

And,  like  a Lyon  whom  no  Arts  ca^  tame  3 
Shall  tear,  ev’h  thofe,  who  would  my  rage  reclaim©.' 

Exeunt  feverally. 

Zulema  and^xai^watch  Almanzw:  ruhen  he  if 

gMCygo  in^terthe  ^ec». 

Enter  Aklelmelech  Lyndaraxa. 

Ljnd.  It  is  enough  5 you’ve  brought  me  to  this  place ; 
Here  flop : and  urge  no  further,  my  dilgrace. 

Killme:  in  death  your  mercy  will  be  feen. 

But  make  inenot  a Captive  to  the  Qyeen : 

Abdelm.’Tis  therefore  Ithis  punilhment  provide; : 
This  only  can  revenge  me  on  your  pride. 

Prepare  to  fuffer  what  you  (hun  in  vain. 

And  know,  you  now  are  to  obey,  not  raign. 

Enter  Almahide  5 Jchrkkjng : her  hair  loofe  5 Jhs  runs  ■ 
over  the  feage, 

Almahi  Help  3 help : oh  hcav’n , fome  help. 


Enter. 
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Enter  Zulerna  kndMkmeU 


Ztil. — — Makehafte  before, 

And  intercept  her  paflage  to  the  door  j 
Abdelm.  Villains, what  Adi:  are  you  attempting  here  ! 
Almah.  I thank  theCjheav’n;  fomefuccour  does  appear. 

As  Abdelmelech  is  going  to  help  the  ^een: 
LyndaraxapKZ^xo«/  his  Sword:  andholds  it: 
Abdelm.  With  what  ill  fate,  my  good  defign  is  curft  ! 
ZnL  We  have  no  tinie  to  think  ; difpatch  him  firft. 
Abdelm.  Oh  for  a fword  ! 

They  make  at  Abdemelech : he  goes  ojf tt  one 
door,  while  the  ^een  efcapes  at  the  other. 
Zul.  Ruin’d ! . 

Hamet.  — —Undone! 

Lynd.  . — ^And  which  is  worft  of  all 

Heefcap’d: 

Zul. 1 hear ’em  loudly  call. 

Lynd.  Your  fear  will  loofe  you : call  as  loud  as  they. 

I have  not  time  to  teach  you  what  to  lay : 

The  Court,  will  in  a moment,  all  be  here. 

But  fecond  what  I fay,  and  do  not  fear. 

Call  help;  run  that  way , leave  the  reft  to  me. 

Xulema  andHzmetretire,  and 
within  cry  help. 


Enter  at  fever  al  doors,  the  King,  Abenamar  , Selin , 
Ozmyn,  Almanzor,  with  guards  attending  Boah- 
delin. 


Boab.  What  can  the  caijfe  of  all  this  tumult  be  ? 

And  what  the  meaning  of  that  naked  fword  ^ 

Lynd,  rie  tell,  when  fear  will  fo  much  breath  afford. 

The  Queen  and  Abdelmelech. .T’will  notout — 

Ev’nl,  who  fawit,  ofthe  truth  yet  doubt, 

It  fecms  fo  ftrange. 


Almanz. 


■ ■ — Did  fhe  not  name  the  Qiiecn ! 

Hafte^  fpeak: 

, Lynd.  How  dare  I fpeak  what  I have  feen! 

With  Hamct^  and  with  went 

To  pay  both  theirs,  and  my  acknowledgement 

"Xo  Aim  abide and  by  her  Mouth  implore  ^ 

Your  Clemency,  our  Fortunes  to  reftore. 

We  chofe  this  hour,  which  we  believ’d  moft  free, 

When  fhe  retir’d  from  noifeand  company. 

The  Antichamber  paft,  we  gently  knockt, 

( Unheard  itfeems ) but  found  the  Lodgings  lockt. 

In  dutious  filence  while  we  waited  there. 

We,  firfl:  a noife,  and  then  long  whifpers  hear : 

Y et  thought  it  was  the  Queen  at  Pr ay  rs  alone, 

Till  (he  diftinftly  faid, — If  this  were  known 
My  Love,  what  fhame,  what  danger  would  enfue ! 

Yet  I ( and  figh'd  ) could  venture  more  for  you ! 

Boab.O  Heav*n,what  do  Ihear,(^/;%^^;;z,.}Let  her  go  on.;> 
Lyr^d.  And  how,  (then  murmur’d  in  a bigger  tone,  x 

Another  voice)  and  hov/fhould  it  be  known  ? ' 

This  hour  is  from  your  Court  Attendants,  free: 

The  King  Alma^zor ; but  not  me. 

[Zulema,  at  the  door. 

I find  her  drift  : Barnet  be  Confident  5 
Second  her  words  5 and  fear  not  the  event. 

Zulema  and  Hamet  Enter.  The  King  embraces  them. 

Boak  Welcome, my  onely  Friends,  Behold  in  me 
O Kings,  behold  th’  effefts  of  Clemency  ! 

See  here  the  gratitude  of  pardon’d  foes ! 

That  life  I gave  ’em,  they  formeexpofe! 

Hamet.  Though  Abdelmelech  was  our  Friend  before, 
When  Duty  call’d  us  he  wasfonomore, 

Almanz.  Damn  your  delay,  you  Torturers  proceed, 
Iwill  not  hear  one  word,  but  Almahide. 

Boak  When  you, within, the  Traitors  voice  did  hear, 
What  did  you,  then  f 

Znl.  — 1 durfl:  not  truftmyEar: 
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Butj  peeping  throtigh  the  Key-hole^  I efpy 'd 
The  Queens  andy^/><?/e/^e/e(:/)byherfide  : 

She  on  the  Couch,  he  on  her  bofom  lay,  p 

Her  Hand,  about  his  Neck,  his  Head  did  ftay,  ^ 

And,  from  his  Forehead  wip’d  the  drops  away.  ^ 

Boab.  Go  on,  go  on  my  friends,  to  clear  my  doubt 
I hope  I (hall  have  life  to  hear  you  out. 

Xnl.  What  had  been.  Sir,  you  may  fufped  too  well 
What  follow’d,  Modefty  forbids  to  tell  : 

Seeing,  what  we  had  thought  beyond  belief. 

Our  hearts  fofwell’d  with  anger  and  with  grief. 

That,  by  plain  force,  we  ftrove  the  door  to  break 
He,  fearful,  and  with  guilt,  or  Love,  grown  weak, 

Juft  as  we  enter’d,  fcap’d  the  other  way : 

Nor  did  th’  amazed  Queen  behind  him  ftay  : 

His  fword,  info  much  hafte  he  could  notmind:^ 
Butleftthis  witnefs  of  his  Crime  behind.  x 

Boab.  O proud, ingrateful,  faithlefs,  womankind  / 3 

How  chang’d,  and  what  a Monfter  am  I made! 

My  Love,  my  Honour,  ruin’d  and  betray’d  1 
Almanz,  Your  Love  and  Honour  I mine  are  ruin’d  worfe: 
Furies  and  Hell  what  right  have  you  to  curfe  ! 

Dull,  Husband  as  you  are, 

What  can  your  Love,  or  what  your  Honour  be!  , 

Lam  her  Lover,  and  (he’s  falfe  to  me. 

Boah,  Goe,  when  the  Authors  of  my  (hame  are  found. 
Let  ’em  betaken  inftantly,  and  bound: 

They  (hall  be  punifli’d  as  our  Laws  require: 

”Tis  juft,  that  Flames  (hould  be  condemn’d  to  fire. 

This,  with  the  dawn  of  morning  (hall  be  done. 

Abcn.  You  hafte  too  much  her  Execution. 

Her  Condemnation*  ought  to  be  deferr’d  : 

Withjuftice,  none  can  be  condemn’d  unheard.' 

Boab,  A formal  Procefs,  tedious  island  long: 
Belidesjtheevidenceisfallandftrong. 

Lyf:d.  The  Law  demands  two  witnefles  s andfhe 
caft  s (for  which  Heay’n  knows  I grieve J by  three. 


Ojc^.  Hold;,  Sir  ^ fincc  you  fo  far  infifl:  on  Law  ^ 

We  carij  from  thence^  one  juft  advantage  draw  s 
That  LaWj  which  dooms  Adultrefles  to  die. 

Gives  Champions,  too,  to  flander’d  Chaftity. 

Almanz.  And  how  dare  you,  who  from  my  Bounty 
Intrench  upon  my  Loves  Prerogative. 

Your  courage  in  your  own  concernments  try  , 

Brothers  are  things  remote  while  I am  by. 

Ozm.  I knew  not  you  thus  far  her  caufe  v/ould  own^ 
And  muftnotfuffer  you  to  fight  alone  : 

Let  two  to  two  in  equal  combat  joyn> 

You  vindicate  her  Perfon,  I her  Line. 

Lynd.  Ofall  Mankind  Almanzor  has  leaft  right 
In  her  defence,  who  wrong’d  his  Love,  to  fight- 
Almanz,*  ’Tisfalfe  5 (he  is  not  ill,  nor  can  (he  be  ^ 

She  muft  be  Chafte,  becaufe  (he’s  lov’d  by  me. 

Z;//.  Dare  you,  what  Sence  and  Reafon  prove,  deny  ? 
AJmanz,  When  (he’s  in  queftipn,Sence  and  R.eafon  iye., 
Zul,  F or  T ruth,  and  for  my  injur  d Soveraign , 

What  Ihavefaid,  I will  to  death  maintain. 

Ozm.  So  foulafalfhood,  who  e'r  juftifies 
Isbafelyborn-,  and, like  a Villain,  lies. 

In  witnefs  of  that  Truth,  be  this  my  Gage. 

\Tal{es  a Rwgfrom  hk fingers 
Barnet^  I take  it;  and  defpifeaTraytors  Rage. 

Bonh,  The  Combat’s  yours  5 a Guard  the  Lifts  furrounds 
Then  raife  a Scaffold  in  th’ incompaft  ground : 

And,  by  it,  piles  of  Wood  5 in  whofe  juft  fire. 

Her  Champion’s  (lain,  th’  Adultrefs  (liall  expire. 

Ahen.  We  ask  no  favour,  but  what  Arms  will  yidld  : 
Boah,  Choofe  then  two  equal  Judges  of  the  Field, 
Next  morning  (hall  decide  the  doubtful  ftrife  5 
Condemn  th’  unchafte,  or  quit  the  vertuous  Wife. 

Alnianz.  But  I am  both  vvayes,  curft.— 

For  Almahide  muft  dye,  if  I am  flains 
Or,  for  my  Rival,  I the  Conqueft  gain. 
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Almanzor  Selus. 

THave  out-fac*dmy  felf.-  and  juftify’d 
What  Iknew  falfe  to  all  the  Worlds  befide. 

She  was  as  faithlefs  as  her  Sex  could  be  : 

And  now  I am  alone,  (he’s  fo  to  me. 

She’s  fain  ! and  now  where  (hall,  we  vertuefind  5 
She  was  the  laft  that  flood  of  Woman-kind  : 

Could  (he  foholily  my  flames  remove  5 
And  fall  that  hour  to  Abdelmelechs  Love  ? 

Yet  her  proteftion  I muft  undertake  5 

Not  now  for  Love ; but  for  my  Honours  fake. 

That  mov’d  me  firfl,  and  muft  oblige  me  ftill^ 

Mycaufe  is  good,  however  hers  be  ill5 
rie  leave  her, when  (he’s  freed  5 and  let  it  be 
Her  punifhment,  (he  could  be  falfe  to  me, 

I^Ti?  Abdelmelech,^//4r^e^, 

Abdelm.  Heav’n  is  not  Heav’n^  nor  are  there  Deities. 
There  is  fome  new  Rebellion  in  the  Skies, 

All  that  was  Good  and  Holyj  is  dethron’d, 

AndLuft,  and  Rapine  arefor  juftice  own’d. 

Almanz*  ’Tistrue-,  what  juftice  in  thatHeav’n  can  be 
Which  thus  affronts  me  with  the  fight  of  thee ! 

Why  mufti  be  from  juft  Revenge  debarr’d  ! 

Chains  are  thy  Arms,  and  Prifons  are  thy  Guard.* 

The  death  thou  dy'ft  may  to  a Husband  be 
A fatisfaftion  y but  ’tis  none  to  me. 

My  Love  would  juftice  to  it  felf  afford  5 
But  now  thou  creep’ft  to  Death,  below  my  Sword. 
>rWe//;/.Thisthreat’ning  would  (how better,  werel  free, 
wer’t  thouTreed,!  wouldnotthreatenthee. 

This 
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This  armefhould  then. — But  now  it  is  too  late/  

I could  redeem  thee  to  a nobler  Fate. 

As  fome  huge  Rock 

Rent  fromnts  Quarryj  does  the  Waves  divide^ 

So  Ij 

W’ould  fowze  upon  thy  guards,  and  da(h  'em  wide : 
Then,  to  my  rage  left  naked  and  alone^ 

Thy  too  much  freedome  thou  fhouldft  foon  bemoan  : 
Dat'd,  like  a Lark,  that  on  the  open  plain 
Purfu’d  and  cuffd,  feeks  (belter  now  in  vain  : 

So  on  the  ground  wou'dft  thou  expefting  lye. 

Not  daring  to  afford  me  viftory. 

But,  yet  thy  fate’s  not  ripe:  it  is  decreed 
Before  thou Almahideht  freed. 

My  honour  firft  her  danger  (hall  remove, 

And  then, revenge  on  thee  my  injur'd  love. 

Exeunt  fiver  ally 

7‘he  Scene  changes  to  the  Vivarambla  3 and  appears  fild 
with  Spectators : A fcafiold  hung  vpith  blacf^y  6cc, 

Enter  the  ^een^,  guarded^  with  Efperanza. 

Almah.  See  how  the  gazing  people  crowd  the  place: 
All  gaping  to  be  fill'd  with  my  difgrace. 

f A JImt  within^- 

That  (bout,  like  the  hoarfe  peals  of  Vultures  rings^ 
When , over  fighting  fields,  they  beat  their  wings. 

Let  never  woman  truft  in  Innocence. 

Or  think  her  Chaftity  its  own  defence ; 

Mine  has  betray’d  me  to  this  publick  (hame  :: 

And  vertue,  which  Iferv'd,  is  but  a name. 

Effer.  Leave  then  that  (haddow,  and  for  fuccor  fly 
T o him,  we  (er ve,  the  Chriftians  Deity. 

Vertue’s  no  god,  nor  has  (he  power  divine : 

But  heprotefts  it  who  did  firft  enjoyn. 
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TvuPc^  then,  in  him>  and  frhm  his  gi'ace,  implore 
Faith  to  believe  what  rightly  we  adore, 

Almah.  Thou  Pow’r  unknown  5 if  I have  err’d  forgive: 
My  infancy  was  taught  what  I believe. 

But  if  thy  Chriftians  truely  worfhip  thee^ 

'Let  me  thy  godhead  in  thy  fuccour  fee : 

So  fhal!  thy  Jufticc  in  my  fafety  (hine,. 

.And  all  my  dayes^  which  thou  (halt  add^  be  thine. 

Enter  the  King,  Abenamar,  Lyndaraxa  ^ Benzayda  : 
then  AhdtlmdGch  gmrded.  And  after  him  , Selin  ^ 
and  h\2h^z,  as  Judges  of  th^ field. 

Boah,  You  Judges  of  the  fieldj  firft  take  your  place: 
Theaccufers  and  accus’d  bring  face  to  face.  , 

Set  guards,  and  let  the  Lifts  be  open’d  wide. 

And  may  juft  Heav’n  aflift'the  jufter  fide. 

Almah.  Whatnot  one  tender  look^  one  pafllng  word  5 
Farewel  5 my  muchunkind^  but  ftill  lov’d  Lord ! 

Y our  Throne  was  for  my  humble  fate  too  high  ^ 

And  therefore  Heav’n  thinks  fit  that  I fhould  dye. 

My  ftory  be  forgot  when  I am  dead  7 

Leaftit  fhould  fright  fome  other  from  your  bed.* 

Andj  to  forget  me.  may  you  foon  adore 

Some  happier  maid  (yet  none  could  love  you  more.^ 

^But  may  you  never  think  me  innocent  3 
Leaft  it  fhould  caufe  you  trouble  to  repent. 

Boabd.  ’Tis  pity  fo  much  beauty  fhould  not  live  •,  [_afide 
Yetjl  too  much  am  injur’dto  forgive,  {^goes  to  his  fiat. 

Trumpets:  Then  enter  iivo  Mores  hearing  tivo  naked 
/words  ^before  the  Accufers  Zulema  a?;d  Haniet^  who 
follow  them.  The  Judges feat  themfehes : the  ^ueen, 
and  x\bdelmelech  are  led  to  the  Scafiold. 

Alahez.  Say  for  what  end  you  thus  in  arms  appear  ? 
What  are  your  names and  what  demand  you  here  ? 

Zulema 
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' Znlema.  The  Zegrfs  antient  Race  our  Linage  claims  5 
And  Zule^a  and  Barnet  are  our  names. 

Like  Loyal  Subjefts  in  thefe  lifts  we  ftand. 

And  Juftice  in  our  Kings  behalf  demand. 

Barnet,  For  whom,  in  witnefs  of  what  both  have  feeUj 
Bound  by  our  duty,  we  appeachthe  Queen 
And  Abdelmelech^  of  adultery. 

ZuL  Whichjlike  true  Knights  we  will  maintain^  or  dy« . 
Alahez,  Swear  on  the  Alcoran  your  caufe  is  right  5 
knd  Mahomet  foprofper  you  in  fight. 

[ihey  touch  their  foreheads  voith 
the  Alcoran^  and  hero. 

Trumpets  on  the  other  fde  of  the  Stage  : two  Moors 
as  before,^  with  bare  /words  before  Almanzor  and  ^ 
Ozmyn* 

Selin,  Say  for  what  end  you  thus  in  armes  appear 
What  are  your  names^  and  what  demand  you  here? 

Alman.  0%myn is his^  Almanzor  hmy  name  5 
We  come  as  Champions  of  the  Queens  fair  fame  : 

Ozmyn,  To  prove  thefe  Xegry^^  like  falfe  TratorSj  lye  5 ^ 
Which,  like  true  Knights^  we  will  maintain,  or  dye, 

Selin,  to  Aim  abide. 

Madam,  do  you  for  Champions  take  thefe  two  ^ 

By  their  fuccefs  to  live  or  dye  5 

Almah, T do. 

Selin,  Swear  on  the  Alcoran  your  Caufe  is  right  s 
And  Mahomet  fo  profper  you  in  fight. 

They  kjfs  the  Alcoran^ . 
Ozmyn  and  'EQnz2ijdxembrace^and  take  leave  in^ 
dumb  fjow  : while  hy ndz^axa  fpcakj  to  her : 
Brothers, 

Lind,  Ifyou 'orecome,  let  neither  of  *em  live  : 

But  ufe  with  care  the  advantages  I give 
One  of  their  fwords  in  fight  fhall  ufelcfsbe  5 
The  Bearer  of  it  is  fuborifd  by  me. 

f fje  and  Beiszaida  i^etire^ . 

Alabez,  Principals  and  Seconds,  ail  advance 
And  each  ofyou  affift  his  fellows  chance, 

Selin^ . 
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6’  elln.  The  wind  and  Sun  we  equally  divide  5 
So,  let  th* event  of  Arms  the  truth  decide. 

The  ohances  of  the  fight,  and  every  wound^ 

The  trumpets,  on  the  Vigors  part,  refound. 

The  Trumpets found  5 Almanzor  ar?d  Zulema  meet  and 
fight:  Ozmyn  and  Hamet:  after  fome  pajjes  ^ the 
Jhord  of  Ozmyn  hr eakjh  retires  defending  himjclfi 

and  k wounded:  //;e  Zegry’s  trumpets  found  their 
advantage  : Almanzor, the  mean  timefdrives  Zule- 
ma to  the  farther  end  of  the  fiage  5 tillfiearing  the  trum- 
pets of  the  adverfe  party^  he  lookj  hack^  and Jces  Ozmyns 
misfortune:  he  mal^s  at  Zulema  jujl  as  Ozmyn  fal/s^ 
in  retiring^ and  Hamet  is  thrujitng  at  him. 

Ham.  to  Ozmyn  thrujiwg. 

Our  difference  now  (hall  fbon  determin’d  be : 

Alman.  Hold,  Traytor,  and  defend  thy  felf  from  me. 
Ham.et  leaves  Ozmyn  ( who  cannot  rife  , } and 
hoth  he andXxxlemei  fall  on  PsXmmzov^  and prefs  him  : 
he  retires andH'^mct ^advancing firjiys  run  through  the 
body  and  falls.  The  ^eens  trumpets  found.  Almanzor 
purfues  Zulema. 

Lind.  I muft  make  hafte  fome  remedy  to  find : 

Treafon,  Almanzor  ^tredifhn  ^ look  behind. 

Almanzor  lookj  behind  him  to  fee  who  calls^  and  Zulema 
takes  the  advantage  and  wounds  him  ^ the  Zegryx 
trumpets  found:  Almanzor  turns  upon  Zulema  and 
wounds  him  : he  falls.  The  Qjieens  trumpets  found. 

Alman.  Now  triumph  in  thy  fifters  treachery,  [^fiabbing 

Zul.  Hold,  hold^  I have  enough  to  make  me  dye,  (^him. 
But, that  I may  in  peace  refign  my  breath, 

I muft  confefs  my  crime  before  my  death. 

Mine  is  the  guilt  the  Queen  is  innocent  5 
I lov*d  her  3 and,  tocompafs  my  intent, 

Us’d  force,  which  Abdelmelech  did  prevent. 

The  lye  my  Sifter  forg'd  : But,  oh  my  fate 
Conpes  on  too  foon,  and  I repent  too  late. 

Fai)^  Queen3  forgive  3 and  let  my  penitence 
E)^piate  fome  part  of. — [^dies. 

Almah.- Ev’a  thy  whole  offence ! Almanz. 
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C Almanzor  to  the  Judges. 

If  ought  remains  in  the  Sultana’s  caufe, 

I here  am  ready  to  fulfil  the  Laws. 

Selin.  The  Law  is  fully  fatisfy’d , and  we 
Pronounce  the  Queen  and  Abddmelechfrse, 

Abdelm.  Heav’n  thou  art  juft ! 

The  Judges  rife  front  their Jeats,  and  goe  before 
AlmanzOr,  to  the  ^eens  Scaffold  : he  un- 
binds the  ^ueen  and  Abdelmelech^  they  aU 
goe  eff^  the  people  Jhovtingj  and  the  Trum- 
petsfounding  the  while.  ■ 

Boab,  Before  we  pay  our  thanks,  or  (howour  joyj 
Let  us  our  needful  Charity  employ. 

Some  skilful  Surgeon  fpeedily  be  found, 

T’ apply  fit  Remedies  to  Ozmyns  wound. 

[[Benzayda  running  to  Ozmyn. 

That  be  my  charge , my  Linnen  I will  tear  .* 

Wafh  it  with  Tears,  and  bind  it  with  ray  Hair.' 

Oz/n.  With  how  much  pleafure  I my  pains  endure  I 
And  blefs  the  wound  which  caufes  fuch  a cure. 

Ozmyn, /ed  Benzayda 
and  Abenamar. 

Eoab.  Some,  from  the  place  ofCombat  bear  the  flain  : 
Next  Lyndaraxa’s  death  I fhould  ordain: 

But  let  her  who  this  mifchief  did  contrive, 

-F or  ever  banifh’d  from  Granada  live. 

Lynd.  Thou  fhou’dft  have  punifh’d  more,  or  not  at  all : 
By  her  thou  haft  not  ruin’d,  thou  (halt  fall.  [afde. 

The  (hall  revenge  their  branded  Line  .* 

Betray  their  Gate,  and  with  the  Chriftiansjoyn. 

Exit  Lynd.wit^  Alabez.  the  Bodies  of 
her  Brothers  are  bom  after  her. 


Almanzor,  Alraahide,  Efperanza  re-enter  j 
to  the  King. 


(due. 


Alntah.  The  thanks  thus  paid,which  firft  to  Heay’n  were 
My  next,  Almanzor,  let  me  pay  to  you  ; 


Some- 
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Somewhat  there  is,  of  more  concernment,  too, 

Which ’tis  not  fit  you  (bould,  in  publick,  know. 

Firft  let  your  wounds  be  drefs’d  with  fpeedy  care  j 
And  then  you  (hall  th’  important  Secrttihare. 

Almanz,,  When  e’re  you  fpeak, 

Were  my  wounds  mortal,  they  (hould  ftill  bleed  on; 

And  I would  Itften  till  my  life  were  goner 
My  Soul,  (hould,  ev’nfor  your  laft  accent,  (lay  5 
And  then  (hoot  out,  and  with  fuch  fpeed  obey  , 

It  (hou’d  not  bait  at  Heav’n  to  flop  its  way. 

Exit  Almanzor. 

Boah.  ’Tis  true,  Almanzor  did  her  Honour  fave  5 {jipde 
But  yet  what  private  bufinefs  can  they  have  1 
Such  freedom,  vertue  will  not  fure,  allow  j 
I cannot  clear  my  heart , but  muft  my  brow  .* 

He  approaches  Almahide. 

Welcome  again  my  Vertuous,  Loyal,  Wife  5 

Welcome,  to  Love,  to  Honour,  and  to  Life. 

[^Goesto  falitteher,  fie  fiart  shack:  . 

You  feem— — 

As  if  you  from  a loath’d  embrace  did  goe ! > 

.(i/«?<i^.Then,;brieflyI  \vtllfpe3k,(^fince  you  muft  know  r 
What  to  the  World  my  future  Afts  will  ihow 
But,  hear  me  firft,  andthenmyreafons  weigh: 

’Tis  known  how  Duty  led  me  to  obey 
My  Fathers  choice , and  how  I fihceftid  live, 

You,  Sir,  can  beftyoprteftimonygive. 

How  to  your  aid  I have  Almanzor  brought, 

When  by  rebellious  Crowds  your  life  waslbughti 
Then,  how  I boreyour  caofelefsjealoufie, 

( For  Imuft  (peak,)  andafterfet  you  free. 

When  you  were  Pris’ner  by  the  chance  of  war  ; 

Thefe,  fare  are  proofs  of  Love.-. 

Boab.  — i migrant  they  are. 

Almah  And  coudyouj  then,  O cruelly  unkind; 

So  ill  reward  fuch  tendernefsof  mind  ! 

Could  you,  denying  w’hat  our  Laws  afford 
The  meaneft  fubjeift;  ona  Traytorsword, 

Un- 


Unheard^  condemn,  and  fufier  me  to  goe  . 

To  death,  and  yet  no  common  pity  (how  f 

Bocib.  Love  fill’d  my  heart  ev'n  to  the  brim  before.* 
And  then,  with  too  much  jealoufie,  boil’d  o’re. 

Almah.  Be’t  Love  or  Jealoufie,  tis  fuch  a Crime, 

That  I’m  forewarn’d  to  truft  a fecond  time. 

Know  then,  my  Pray’rs  to  Heav’n,  (hall  never  ceafe 
To  crown  your  Armsin  War,  your  Wars  with  Peace: 
But,  from  this  day,Iwill  not  know  your  Bed. 

Though  ftill  lives,  your  wife  is  dead; 

And,  with  her,  dies  a Love  Co  pure  and  true, 

It  could  be  kill’d  by  nothing  but  by  you. 

Ex/f  Almahide. 

Bpab.  Yes,you  will  fpendyour  life,  in  Pray’rs  forme  j 
And  yet  this  hour  my  hated  Rival  fee. 

She  might  a Husbands  Jealoufie  forgivej 
But  (he  will  onely  for  live. 

It  is  refolv’d,  I will,  my  felf, provide 

That  vengeance,  which  my  ufelefsLalis  deny’d.* 

And,  by  A/xaa»zar’sdesth,  at  once,  remove  , 

The  Rival  of  my  Empire,  and  my  Love. 

Ex/t  Boabdelin. 

E»fer  Almahide,  kd  by  Almanzor  j and  follow’d 
by  Efperanza  ; Jhe /peaks  entring. 

Almah.  How  much,  Almanzor^  to  your  aid  I owe, 
•finable  to  repay,IbluQitoknow. 

Yet,  forc'd  by  need,  e’re  I can  clear  that  fcore, 

I,  like  ill  debtors,  come  to  borrow  more. 

Almanz.  Your  new  Commands  I on  my  knees  attend ; 

I was  created  for  no  other  end. 

Born  to  be  yours,  I do  by  Nature,  ferve. 

And,  like  the  lab’ringBeaft,  no  thanks  deferve. 

Almah.  Yet  fir  If  your  Vertue  to  your  fuccor  call. 

For,  in  thishard  Command,  you’ll  need  it  alls 
Almanz,  I (land  prepar’d  s and  whatfoe’re  it  be. 
Nothing  is  hard  to  him  who  loves  like  me, 

T a Almah. 
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Almah.  Then  know^l  from  your  Love  muft  yet  implore 

One  proof : that  you  would  never  fee  me  more, 

£ Almanzor ftdrting  hack^ 

I muft  confefsj 

For  this  laft  ftroke  I did  no  Guard  provide  3 
I could  fufpeft  no  Foe  wasneer  that  fide : 

From  Winds  and  thickning  Clouds  we  Thunder  fear  i 
None  dread  it  from  that  quarter  which  is  deer. 

And  I would  fain  believe^  ’tis  but  your  Art 
To  (hew 

You  knew  where  deepeft  you  could  wound  my  Heart, 
Almah.  So  much  refpeft  is  to  your  pafBon  due. 

That  fure  I could  not  praftife  Arts  on  you. 

But,  that  you  may  not  doubt  what  I have  fed. 

This  hour  I have  renounc’d  my  Husbands  Bed, 

Judge  then  how  much  my  Fame  would  injur’d  be. 

If,  leaving  him,  I (hould  a Lover  fee ! 

Alman%.  If  his  unkindnefs  have  deferv’d  that  Curie, 
Muft  I for  loving  vO^ll  be  punifti’d  worfe  ? 

Almah.  Neither  your  Love  nor  Merits  I compare  5 
But  my  unfpotted  Name  muft  be  my  care. 

Alman%.  I have  this  day  eftablifh’d  its  renown,  (down? 
Would  you  fo  foon,what  you  have  rais’d,  throw 
But, Madam, Is  not  yours  a greater  Guilt 
Toruine  him  who  has  that  Fabrique  built? 

AlmahX^o  Lover  (hould  his  MiftrifsPray’rs  withftand.* 
Yet  you  contemn  my  abfolute  Command^ 

Almanz.  ’Tis  not  contempt. 

When  your  Command  is  iflu’d  out  too  late : 

’Tis  paftmy  pow’r,  and  all  beyond  is  fate. 

Ifcarce  could  leave  you  when  toExilefent, 

Much  lefs  when  now  recall’d  from  baniftiment  ; 

For  if  that  heat  your  glances  caft,  were  ftrong  5 
Your  Eyes  like  Glafles,  Fire,  when  held  fo  long. 
y^/^/^^A.Then^fince  you  need^  will  all  my  weaknefsknow, 
I love  you  3 and  fo  well,  that  you  muftgoe: 

1 am  fo  much  oblig’d  3 and  have  withal, 

AHeart  foboundlefs  and  fo  prodigal, 

I dare 
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I dare  not  truft  my  felf  or  you^  to  ftay^ 

But,  like  frank  gamefters,  muft  forfwear  the  play 

Almanz,  Fate  thou  art  kind  to  ftrike  fo  hard  a blow  5 
I am  quite  ftun’d>  and  paft  all  feeling  now. 

Yet  — can  you  tell  me  you  have  pow’r  and  will 
Tofavcmy  life,  and,  at  that  inftant,  kill ! 

y^te.ThiSjhad  you  ftay’d,  you  never  muft  have  known  s 
But  now  you  goe,  I may  with  honour  own. 

Almanz,.  But,  Madam,Iam  forc’d  todifobey  : 

In  your  defence,  my  honour  bids  me  ftay. 

I promis’d  to  fecure  your  life  and  throne  5 
And,  heav’n  b^  thank’d,  that  work  is  yet  undone. 

I here  make  void  thatpromife  which  you  made? 
For  now  I have  no  farther  need  of  ayd : 

Thatvow  which  to  my  plighted  Lordwasgiv’n, 

I muft  not  break  5 but  may  transfer  to  Heav’n.* 

I will  with  Veftals  live: 

There  needs  no  guard  at  a Religious  door  5 
Few  will  difturb  the  praying  and  the  poor. 

Almanz.  Let  me  but  near  that  happy  Temple  ftay^ 

And,  through  the  grates,  peep  on  you  once  a day. 

To  famifh’d  hope  I would  no  banquet  give 
I cannot  fterve,  and  wifh  but  juft  to  live. 

Thus,  as  a drowning  man 
Sinks  often,  and  does  (till  more  faintly  rife- 
With  his  laft  hold  catching  what  ’ere  he  fpies  3 
So,  fain  from  thofe  proud  hopes  I had  before. 

Your  Aid  I for  a dying  wretch  implore. 

Almah.  I cannot  your  hard  deftiny  withftand5 

Boabddin  and  guards  abov^» 
- But  flip,  like  bending  rufties,  from  your  hand : 

Sink  all  at  once,  finceyou  niuftfink.  at  laft. 

Almanz,  Can  you  that  laft  relief  of  fight  remove. 

And  thruft  me  out  the  utmoft  line  of  love ! 

Then,  fince  my  hopes  of  happinefsa-regone, 

Deny’d  all  favouxs,!  wUlfeyzethisone. 

[CaUhshcr  hand  andkjjjesit  '. 
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Soab.  My  juft  revenge  no  longer  lie  forbear  5 
Tve  feen  too  much  5 I need  not  ftay  to  hear, 

Asa fmall Show 't  . 

To  the  parch’d  earth  does  fome  reFrefhment  give^ 

So,  in  the  ftrength  of  this*,  one  day  Tie  live : 

A day  ; — a year  an  age  — for  ever  now  ^ 

^betwixt each vpord he  kjjfes her 
thand  by  force  5 fie Jirugglwg^ 
1 feel  from  every  touch  a new  Soul  flow* 

[^fie  fmtches  her  hand  away. 
My  hop’d  Eternity  of  joy  is  pad ! 

’Twasinfupportable,  and  could  notlaft. 

Were  heaven  not  made  of  lefs^orcluller  joy, 

®Twould  break  each  Minute,  and  it  felf  deftroy. 

Enter  King  and  guards  below. 

Kifjg  Eoab.  This,  this  is  he  for  whom  thoudidft  deny 
Toiharemy  bed:  _ Let ’em  together  dye. 

Almah,  Hear  me, my  Lord. — — 

Boab.  Your  flatt’ring  Arts  are  vain : 

Make  hafte  y and  execute  what  I ordain.  {to  Guards. 

Almanz.  Cut  piece-meal  in  this  caufe , 

F rora  every  wound  I (hou’d  new  Vigour  take: 

And  every  limb  (hould  new  Almanzors  make. 

He  fuU  himfelf  before  the  i^uem  y the  guards 
attaque  him  5 with  the  King. 

Enter  Abdelmelech. 

Abdelm.  tothe  King.' 

What  angry  God,  to  exercife  his  fpight , . 

Has  arm’d  your  left  hand  to  cut  off  your  right! 

{The  King  turns,  and  the  fight  ceafes* 
Haft,  not  to  give  but  to  prevent  a Fate : 

The  foes  are  enter’d  at  the  Elvira  gate: 

Falfe  Lyndaraxa\h^s  the  Town  betray’d, 
AndalUbea^rj^s  give  the  Spanyards  ayd. 

Scab. 
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Boab.  O mifchiefjnot  fu(pefted  nor  forefeen  ? 
jibdelfff.  Already  they  have  gain’d  the  Zacatinl 
And,  thence,  the  VivaramhU  place  pofleft : 

While  oar  faint  Souldiers  fcarce  defend  the  reft. 

The  Duke  Areas  doesone  fquadronhead  3 
The  next  by  FerdwdW  himfelf  is  led. 

Almah.  Now  htave  Almaxzor^  be  a god  again  > 

Above  bur  Crimes,  and  your  own  paffions  reign ; 

My  Lord  has  been,by  Jealoufy,  milled 
To  think  I was  not  faithful  to  his  bed. 

I can  forgive  him  though  my  death  he  Ibught  5 
For  too  much  love  can  never  be  a fault. 

Proteft  him,  then  3 and  what  to  his  defence 
You  give  not,  give  to  clear  my  innocence. 

Alman.  Liften  fweet  Heav’n3  and  all  ye  bleft  above 
Take  rules  of  Vertue  from  a Mortal  love. 

You’ve  rais’d  my  Soul  3 and  if  it  mount  more  high, 
’TisastheWrendid  on  the  Eaglefly. 

Yes,  I once  more  Will  fny  revenge  riegleift  .• 

And  whom  you  can  forgive,!  can  proteft. 

Boab.  How  hard  a fate  is  mine,  ftill  doom’d  to  fhame 
I make  Occafions  formy Rivals  fame  ! 

Exenfih- 

An  Alarm  within, 

E»terFerdinand,Iftbel,  Don  Alonzo  d’ Aguilar  3 Sfa?- 
niardsyandLadi.es, 

Ferd.  Already  more  than  half  the  Town  is  gain’d  ; 

But  there  is  yet  a doubtful  fight  maintain  d 3 
^/<>«2;.The  fierce  young  King  the  enter’d  does  attacque^ 
And  the  more  fierce  Alntanzor  drives  ’em  back. 

Ferd,  The  valiant  Moores  like  raging  Lyons,  fig hti 
Each  youth  encourag’d  by  his  Ladies  fight. 

Ifab.  I will  advance  with  fuch  a (hining  train , 

That  Moorilh  beauties  (hall  oppofe  in  vain  ; . 
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Intotheprefs  of  clafhing  fwords  well  goe ; 

And-where  the  darts  fly  thickeft,  feek  the  foe, 

K.Ferd,  May  Hcav’n^  which  has  infpir  d this  gen’rous 
Avert  thofe  dangers  you  have  boldly  fought:  ( thought^ 
Call  up  more  troops , the  women^  to  our  fhame^ 

Will  ravifh  from  the  men  their  part  of  fame. 

Exeunt  Ifabella  and  Ladies, 

Enter  khhtzi  and  ^£es  the  Kings  hand. 

Alabezn  Fair  and  the  Zegry  line  ^ 

Have  led  their  forces  with  your  troops  to  join.* 

The  adverfe  part,which  obftinately  foughtj 
A re  broke  ^ and  prisoner  brought. 

K,  Fcrd.  Fair  Lyndaraxa  and  her  friends  (hall  find 
Th*  effefts  of an  oblig’d  and  grateful  mind . 

Alabez.  But^  marching  by  the  VivarambU  place, 

The  combat  carry’d  a more  doubtful  face  5 
In  that  vafl:  fquare  the  Moors  and  Spaniards  met  s 
Where  the  fierce  conflid  is  continued  yet. 

But  with  advantage  on  the  adverfe  fide^ 

Whom  fierce  Almanzor  does  to  conqueft  guide. 

K.  Ferd.  With  my  Caftilian  foot  Tie  meet  his  rage  5 

\^Is going  out:  Jhouts  within  are  heard^ 
ViBoria^  ViBoria. 

But  thefe  loud  clamours  better  news  prefage  .• 

Enter  the  Duks  ofhxcos^  and  Souldiers  5 their  fwords 
drawn  and  bloody, 

D-ofArcos.  Granada  now  is  yours  ^ and  there  remain 
No  MoorSj  but  fuch  as  own  the  pow’r  of  Spain. 

That  fquadron  which  their  King  in  perfon  led  ^ 

We, charg’d  5 but  Found  Almanzor  in  their  head. 

Three  feveral  times  we  did  the  Moors  attacquCj 
And  thricej  with  flaughter,  did  he  drive  us  back. 

Our  troops  then  fhrunks  andftill  we  loft  more  ground: 
Tilljfrom  our  Queen, we  needful  fuccour  found. 
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Her  Guards  to  our  affiftance  bravely  flew^^ 

Andjwith  frefh  vigour,  did  the  fight  renevf* 

At  the  fame  time — 

Did  Lyndaraxa  with  her  troops  appear, 

And,  while  we  charg’d  the  front,  ingag’d  the  rear. 

Then  fell  the  King  (flain  by  a Ze^r/shand 
' K.  Ferd.  How  could  he,  fuch  united  force  withftand  I 

D.ofJrcos.  Difeourag’d  with  his  death,  the  Moorifli 
Fellbacksandjfalling  back,were  preffd  by  ours,  (powers 
But,as  when  winds  and  rain  together  crow’d. 

They  fwell  till  they  have  burft  the  bladder’d  clowd: 

» And  firft  the  Lightning,  flalhing  deadly  clear, 

Flyes,  falls,  confumes,  ’ere  fcarce  it  does  appear  : 

So,  from  his  fhrinking  troops , Alman%or  flew  5 
Each  blow  gave  wounds,  and  with  each  wound  he  flew. 
His  force  at  once  I envy’d  and  admir’d  5 
And,  rulhing  forward,  where  ny  men  retir’d, 

Advanc’d  alone. 

2C.  Ferd, —You  hazarded  too  far 

Your  perfon,and  the  fortune  of  theWarr. 

D.  of  Already,  both  our  armesfor  fight  did  bare^ 

Already  held  ’em  threatning  in  the  air : 

When  Heav’n  (\t  muft  beHeav’n")my  fight,  did  guid, 
To  view  his  arm.,  upon  whofewrift,Ifpy’d 
A ruby  Crofs  in  Diamond  bracelets  ty’d. 

And  juft  above  it,  in  the  brawnier  part, 

By  nature  was  engrav’d  a bloody  Heart. 

Struck  with  thefe  tokens,  which  fo  well  I knew, 

And  ftagg’ring  back,  fome  paces  I withdrew  5 
He  follow’d  5 and  fuppos’d  it  was  my  fear : 

When,  from  above,  a fhrill  voice  reach’d  his  ear  s 
Strike  not  thy  father,  it  was  heard  to  cry  s 
Amaz’d  s and  cafting  round  his  wond’ring  eye. 

He  ftop’d  : then,  thinking  that  his  fears  were  vain. 

He  lifted  up  his  thundring  arm  again ; 

Again  the  voice  withheld  him  from  my  death  5 
Spare,  fpare  his  life3itcry’d,who  gave  thee  breath. 

V Once 
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Once  more  he  ftop^d  : then  threw  his  fword  away^ 

Bleft  (hade,  he  faid^I  hearthee^I  obey 
Thy  facred  voice : then^  in  the  fight  ofall^ 

He  at  my  feetj  I on  his  neck  did  fall 

Ferd.  O bleft  Event! 

^rcos, The  Moors  no  longer  fought  5 

But  all  their  fafety^  by  fubmiffionj  fought  .• 

Mean  time^  my  Son  grew  faint  withlofs  of  blood  : 
Andjon  his  bending  fword  fupported,  ftood. 

Yetj  with  a voicebeyondhis  ftrength^  he  cry’d^ 

Lead  me  to  live^ordyeg  by  Almahide, 

K.Ferd.  lam  not  for  his  wounds  lefs  griev’d  than  you. 
For  ifj  what  now  my  Soul  divines^  prove  true. 

This  is  thatfon,  whom  in  his  Infancy 
You  loft,  when  by  my  father  forc’d  to  fly. 

D.  Arcos.  His  Sifters  beauty  did  my  paffion  move  3 
("The  crime  for  which  I fufFer’d  was  my  love.J 
Our  marriage  known,  to  Sea  we  took  our  flight, 

There,  in  a ftorm,  Ahnanzor  firft  faw  light. 

On  his  right  Arm,  a bloody  heart  was  grav’d, 

(The mark  by  which  this  day,  my  life  was  far’d,  j 
The  Bracelets  and  the  Crofs,  his  mother  ty’d 
About  his  wrift,  ’ere  (he  in  childbed  dy’d. 

How  we  were  Captives  made,  when  (he  was  dead  5 
And  how  Almanzor  was  in  Africque  bred. 

Some  other  hour  you  may  at  leifure  hear,  ; 

For  fee,  the  Queen,  in  triumph,  does  appear. 

Enter  Qu.Ifabel : Lyndaraxa:  Ladies^  Moors  and  spa^ 
mards  mix'd  as  Guards.  Abdelmelech,  Abenamar, 
Selin,  Vris'ners, 

K.  Ferdinand  embracing  ^ ifabel. 

All  ftories,  which  Granada's  Conqueft  tell. 

Shall  celebrate  the  name  o( ifabel. 

Your  Ladies  too,  who  in  their  Countries  caufe, 

Led  on  the  men,  (hall  (hare  in  your  applaufe: 
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Andforyovir^fakes,  henceforward,  I ordain^ 

No  Ladies  dow’r  (hall  queftion’d  be  in  SpatK.  ® 

Fair  Lyttdaraxa,  for  the  helpfhe  lent. 

Shall, under  Tribute,  have  this  Government, 

Abdelm.  O Heav’n,  that  Ilhould  live  to  (ee  this  day ! 
Lytid.  Y ou  murmur  now,  but  you  (hall  foon  obey. 

I knew  this  Empyre  to  my  fate  was  ow'd  : 

Heav’n  held  it  back  as  long  as  ere  it  cou’d. 

For  thee,  bafe  Wretch,!  want  a torture  yet—  Qo  Abddm. 
— rie  cage  thee,  thou  (halt  be  my  Bajazet. 

I on  no  pavement  but  on  thee  will  tread  5 
And,  when!  mount,  tuy  foot  (hall  know  thy  head. 

Abdelm.  Jlabbwg  her  tvith  a Ponyard, 

This  firftfhallknow  thy  heart. 

Lind.  - ■ — ^ Oh ! I am  flain  f 

Abdelm.  Now  boaft,  thy  Country  is  betray’d  to  Spain. 
K.  Ferd.  Look  to  the  Lady.  — Seize  the  Murdere. 
Abdelmelech^Jiabbing  himjelf. 
rie  do  my  felf  that  Juftice  I did  her. 

Thy  blood  I to  thy  ruin’d  Country  give,  to  Lynd, 

But  love  too  well  thy^-teurther  to  out  live* 

Forgive  a love,  excus’d  by  its  excefs. 

Which,  had  it  not  been  cruel,  had  been  left. 

Condemn  my  paffion,  then,  but  pardon  me  5 
And  think  I murder’d  him,  who  murder’d  thee,  \_dyesi 
Lynd.  Dye  for  us  both ; I have  not  leyfure  no\v  5 
A Crown  is  come ; and  will  not  fate  allow : 

And  yet,  I feel  fomething  like  death,  is  near: 

My  guards,  my  guards  5 

Let  not  that  ugly  Ikeleton  appear. 

Sure  deftiny  miftakes  5 this  death’s  not  mine  j 
She  dotes  5 and  meant  to  cut  another  line. 

Tell  her  lama  Queen  j but  ’tis  too  late  5 

Dying,!  charge  Rebellion  on  my  fate: 

Bow  down  ye  flaves — ■ 

To  the  Moors. 
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Bow  quickly  down,  and  your  SubmifEonfhow.  \theyhow. 
Fme  pleas’d  to  tafte  an  Empyre  ’ere  I goe.  [^dyes^ 

Selin,  She’s  dead  and  here  her  proud  ambition  ends, 
Aben.  Such  fortune  ftill,  fuch  black  defigns  attends.  - 
>Ferd>  liemove  thofe  mournful  Objeftsfrom  our  eyes  > 
And  fee  perform’d  their  funeral  Obfequies. 

The  Bodies  carried  off. 

Enter  Almanzor  and  Almahide , Ozmyn  and  Benzay- 
da.  Almahide in  a chair:  Almanzor  led  be- 
tvpixtSouldiers  : Ifabely^/z/^e/ Almahide  7/^  dumb 
Jhow. 

Dnks  of  Areas  prefenting  Almanzor  to  the  King. 

See  here  that  Son^  whom  I with  pride  call  mines 
And  who  difhonours  not  your  royal  line. 

K.Fer<^.  Fme  now fecure  this  Scepter^  which  Igain^ 
Shall  be  continu’d  in  the  jpow’r  of  Spains; 

Since  he^  who  could  alone  my  foes  defend , 

By  birth  and  honour  is  become  my  friend. 

Yet  I can  own  no  joy  s nor  Gonqueft  boaft^  \^to  Alnsanz] 
While  in  this  blood  I fee  how  dear  it  coft. 

Almanz, T\i\s  honor  to  my  veins  new  blood  will  bring.’ 
Sreams  cannot  fail,  fed  by  fo  -high  a Spring  .• 

But  all  Court-Cuftoms  I fo  little  know 
That  I may  fail  in  thofe  refpeds  I owe, 

I bring  a heart  which  homage  never  knews 
Yet  it  finds  fomething  of  it  felf  in  you : 

Something  fo  kingly,  that  my  haughty  mind  ' - 

Is  drawn  to  yours  5 becaufc’tisofa  kind. 

tfihel.  And  yet, that  Soul,  which  bears  it  felffo  high, 
If  fame  be  true,  admits  a Spveraignty, 

This  Queen,  in  her  fait  eyes,  fuch  fetters  brings. 

As  chain  that  heart,  which  fcorns  thepow’r  of  Kings^ 
Aln/ah,  Littleof  charm  in  thefe  fad  eyes  appears^ 

If  they  had  any,  now  ’tis  loft  in  tears. 

A Grown,  and  Husband  ravifti’d  in  one  day  5 
Excufe  a grief,  Icannot  choofe.but  pay. 
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dl/alf.Have  Courage^Madam^heav*!!  has  joyesin  ffoi-jS 
To  recompence  thofe  Ioffes  you  deplore. 

Almah*  I know  your  God  can  all  my  woes  redrefs 
To  him  I made  my  vows  in  my  diftrefs. 

And  what  a Misbeliever  vow’d  this  day, 

Though  not  a Queen^  a Chriftian  yet  (hall  pay, 

^.ifabel  embracing  her. 

That  Chriftian  name  you  (hall  receive  from  me  s 
And  ifabel/a  of  Granada  be. 

Benz.  Thisbleffed  change^  we  all  with  joy  receive  r 
And  beg  to  learn  that  faith  which  you  believe. 

^.IJabel.Wkh  reverence  for  thofe  holy  rites  prepare^  > 
And  all  commit  y our  fortunes  to  my  care. 

K.Ferd.  to  Almahide. 

YoUj  Madamjby  that  Crown^you  loofe,  may  gain^ . 

If  you  accept  a Coronet  of  Sfam  5 
Of  which  Almanzors  father  ftands  poffeft.- 
ifabel  to  Almahide. 

May  you  in  him  5 andhe  inyoubebleft. 

Almahide.  I owe  my  life  and  honour  to  his  fwordy 
But  owe  my  love  to  my  departed  Lord. 

Almanzor.Thxxs^  when  I have  no  living  force  to dread^ 
Fate  find’s  me  Enemies  amongft  the  dead. 

’Ime  now  to  conquer  Ghofts  5 and  to  deftroy^ 

The  ftrong  impreffions  of  a Bridale  joy. 

Almah.  You’ve  yet  a greater  Foe,  than  thefe  can  be? 
Vertue  oppofes  you  and  Modefty, 

Almanz,  From  a falfe  fear  that  Modefty  does  grow  5 
And  thinks  truelove^  becaufe  ’tis  fierce^  its  foe. 

’Tisbut  thewax  whofefeals  on  Virgins  ftay  : 

Let  it  approach  Loves  fire, ’twill  melt  away. 

But  I have  liv’d  too  long  3 I never  knew 
When  fate  was  conquer’d,!  muft  combate  you,  - 
I thought  to  climb  the  fteep  afcent  of  Love  5 
But  did  not  think  to  find  a foe  above, 

’Tis  time  to  dye,  when  you  my  bar  muft  be, 

Whofe  aid  alone  could  give  me  Viftoryo . 

Without — 


^*le  pull  up  all  the  fluces  of  the  flood  i 
And  Lovej  within,  (hall  boyl  out  all  my  blood. 

Fear  not  your  Love  fliould  find  fo  fad  fuccefs. 
While  I have  pow*rto  be  yourPatronefs, 

I am  her  Parent^  now^  and  may  command 
So  much  of  duty^as  to  give  her  hand. 

[ogives  him  Almahides  hand. 

Almah,  Madamjl nevercan  difputeyour  pow’r^ 

Or,  as  a Parent,  or  a Conquerour. 

But,  when  my  year  of  Widowhood  expires, 

Shall  yield  to  your  Commands  and  his  defires. 

Alman%.  Move  fwiftly.  Sun ; and  fly  a lovers  pace  5 
Leave  weeks  and  moneths  behind  thee  in  thy  race ! 

K.  Ferd.  Mean  time,  you  (hall  rny  Viftories  purfue  3 
The  Moors  in  woods  and  mountainsto  fubdue. 

Ahnanz.ThQ  toyles  of  war  (hall  help  to  wear  each  dayj 
And  dreams  of  love  (hall  drive  my  nights  away. 

Our  Banners  to  th’y4//j4/^/»r/s  turrets  bear  3 
Then,  wave  our  ConquVmg  CroflTes  in  the  Aire ; 

And  Cry,withfhowts  ofTriumph  3 live  indraign^ 

Great  Ferdinand  and  Ijabel  of  Spain. 
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E P I L O G u E 

to  the  Second  Part  of 

q %_  A A T>  A. 

T Hey ^roho have  bejifucceeded  onthe  Stage^ 

Have  Jlill  conformed  their  Genius  to  their  Age» 

Thus  Jonfon  did  Mechaniqtte  humour  JI)0Wy 
when  men  were  dull^  and  converfation  low. 

Then^Comedywas  faultlefs^  but  Twas  courfe: 

Cobbs  Tankard  was  a jeji^and  Otter  s horfe. 

And  as  their  Comedy^  their  love  was  mean: 

Except^by  chance^  in  feme  one  labour  dScene^ 
which  muji  attoneforanilTwrittenPlay. 

They  rofe  5 but  at  their  height  could  feldome  Jiay.  ' 

Fame  then  was  cheapo  and  the  Jirji  commer  fped  5? 

And  they  have  kept  it Jince^  by  being  dead  ^ 

But  were  they  now  to  write  when  Critiques  weigh 
Each  Line^  and  evry  word^  throughout  a Play  ^ 

None  of*em^  no  not  Jonfon^  in  hk  height 
Could  pafs^  withoutallowinggrains  for  weight. 

Think.it  not  envy  that  thefe  truths  are  told^ 

Our  Poets  not  malicious^  though  he's  bold.^ 

^Tknot  to  brand  *em  that  their  faults  arejhown^ 

But^  by  their  errours^  to  excufe  his  own. 

If  Love  and  Honour  now  are  higher  raii d^^ 

^Tis  not  the  Poet^  but  the  Age  is  prais'd. 

Wit  snow  arivd  to  a more  high  degree  5 
Our  native  Language  morerefnd  and  free^ 

Our  Ladies  and  our  men  now  [peak  more  wit 
in  converfation^  than  thoje  Poets  wriU 


om  cf  thefe  is^  confequentlyi  true^, 

^hatwhat  thisVoet  writes  comes Jhort  of  yon^ 

And  imitates  you  ilf  ( which  moji  he  fears  ) 

Or  elfehis  writing  is  not  worfe  than  theirs. 

Tet^  though  yonjudge^  ( as  fur  e the  Critiques  will) 
That  fame  before  him  writ  with  greater  skill 
in  this  one  praife  he  has  their  fame  furpafa^ 

Jo  pleafe.  an  Age  more  Gallant  than  the  laji. 


DcfeiiGe  of  the  Epilogue. 

Or, 

Jn  Efjay  on  the  Dramatique  Poetry  of 
the  lajl  Age» 

THe  promifes  of  Authors^  that  they  wil!  write 
agaiiij  are  in  effeft  , a threatning  of  their  Rea- 
ders with  fome  new  impcrtinencejand  they  who 
perform  not  what  they  promife,  will  have  their  pardon 
on  eafy  terms.  ’Tis  from  this  confideration  that  I could 
be  glad  to  fpare  you  the  trouble  which  I am  now  giving 
you/ofa  BwiMibif  f were  not  oblig’d  by  many  reafons 
to  write  fomewhat  concerning  our  prefent  Playes  ^ and 
thofe  of  our  predeceffors  on  the  Englifti  ftage.  The 
truth  isj  I havefo  farr  ingag’d  my  felf  in  a bold  Epilogue 
to  this  Play,  wherein  I have  fomewhat  tax’d  the  former 
writing,  that  it  was  neceffary  for  me  either  not  to  print 
it  5 or  to  (how  that  I could  defend  it.  Yet,  I would  fo 
maintain  my  opinion  of  the  prefent  Age,  as  not  to  be 
wanting!  in  my  veneration  for  the  paft : I would  afcribe 
todead  Authors  their  juft  praifes,  in  thofe  things  where- 
in they  haveexceird  us:  and  in  thofe  wherein  we  con- 
tend 
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tend  with  them  for  the  preheminencej  I would  acknow- 
ledge our  advantages  to  the  Age,  and  claim  no  viftoiy 
from  our  wit.  This  being  what  I have  propofd  to  my 
felfj  I hope  I fhall  not  be  thought  arrogant  when  t in- 
quire into  their  Errors.  For^  we  live  in  an  Age,  To  See- 
pticalj  that  as  it  determines  little,  fo  it  takes  nothing 
from  Antiquity  on  truft.  and  I profefs  to  have  no  other 
ambition  in  this  Effay  , than  that  Poetry  may  not  go 
backward,  when  all  other  Arts  and  Sciences  are  advan- 
cing. Whoever  cenfures  me  for  this  inquiry,  let  Iiitn 
hear  his  Character  from  Horace  : 

Ifjgemis  non  ille  favet  pi  audit  que  Jepultis^ 

HoUra  fedin/pugnat  5 nos  nosiraque  Lividus  odiL 

He  favours  not  dead  wits,  but  hates  the  living. 

It  was  upbraided  to  that  excellent  Poet  that  he 
an  enemy  to  the  writings  of  his  Predeceflbr  Lucilius^  be- 
caufe  he  had  faid  , Lucilium  luculentum  fluere , that  he 
ran  muddy  : and  that  he  ought  to  have  retrench’d  from 
his  Satyrs  many  unneceffary  verfes.  But  Horace  makes 
Lucilius  himfelf  to  juftihe  him  from  the  imputation  of 
Envy , by  telling  you  that  he  would  have  done  the 
fame  had  he  liv’d  in  an  age  w hich  was  more  refin’d. 

Siforet  hocnojlrum^  fato^  delap fus  in£vum^ 

Detraheret  Jibi  multa^  redder et  omm  quod  ultra 
Terfe&um  traheretur  : 8cc . 

And,  both  in  the  whole  courfe  of  that  Satyr,  and  in 
his  moft  admirable  Epiftle  to  Augujius^  he  makes  it  his 
bufinefs  to  prove  that  Antiquity  alone  is  no  plea  for  the 
excellency  of  a Poem:  but,  that  one  Age  learning  from 
another,the  laft  (ifwe  canfuppofe  an  equallity  of  wit  in 
the  writers,)  hasthe  advantage  of  knowing  more  , and 
better  than  the  former,  and  this  I think  is  the  ftate  of 
th^queftion  in  difpute.  It  is  therefore  my  part  to  make 
it  clear,that  the  Language,  Wit,  andConverfationofour 
Age  are  improv’d  and  refin’d  above  the  laft  : and  then 
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it  will  not  be  difScult,  to  inferr,  that  our  Playcs  have  re- 
ceiv’d fome  part  of  thofe  advantages. 

In  the  firft  placcj  therefore  3 it  will,  be  neceffary  to 
ftatc,  in  general^  what  this  refinement  is  of  which  wc 
treat:  and  that  I think  will  not  be  defin’d  amifs; 

improvement  of  our  Wit  y Language^  and  Converfati  on.  or^an 
' alteration  in  them  for  the  better. 

To  begin  with  Language.  That  an  Alteration  is  late- 
ly made  in  ours  or  fince  the  Writers  of  the  laft  Age  (in 
which  I comprehend  shaksfpear^  Fletcher  and  ^onfon)  is 
manifeft.  Any  man  who  reads  thofe  excellent  Poets  5 
and  compares  their  language  with  what  is  now  written  , 
will  fee  it  almoft  in  every  line.  But^  that  this  is  an  Im- 
provement of  the  Language  , or  an  alteration  for  the  bet- 
ter^  will  not  fo  eafily  be  granted.  For  many  are  of  a 
contrary  opinion  5 that  the  Englith  tongue  was  then  in 
the  height  of  its  perfeftion  • that^  from  Jonfons  time  to 
oursj  it  has  been  in  a continual  declination  • like  that 
of  the  Romans  from  the  Age  of  Virgil  to  Statim^  and  fo 
downward  to  Claudian  : of  which^  not  onely  Tetronim  , 
but  ^intilian  himfelffo  much  complains/under  theper- 
fon  of  Secnndus^  in  his  famous  Dialogue  de  caufs  corrupt£ 
doquenii£t 

Butj  toQiew  that  our  Language  is  improv’d  > and 
that  thofe  people  have  not  a juft  value  for  the  Age  in 
which  they  live,  let  us  confider  in  what  the  refinement 
of  a language  principally  confifts.*  that  is,  either  in  re- 
jeUing  Juch  old  words  or  phrajcs  which  are  ill  foundings  or 
improper^  or  in  admitting  new ^ which  arc  more  proper ^more 
founding  and  m ore Jigni f cant. 

The  Pveader  will  eaiily  take  notice,  that  whenlfpeak 
of  rejefting  improper  words  and  phrafes  I mention  not 
fuch  as  are  Antiquated  by  cuftome  onely  : and,  as  I 

may  fay,  without  any  fault  of  theirs:  for  in  this  cafe 
the  refinement  can  be  but  accidental : that  is  when  the 
words  and  phrafes  which  are  rejedled  happen  to  im- 
proper. Neither  would  I be  underftood  (when  I fpeak 
of  impropriety  in  Language  J either  wholly  to  accufe 
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the  laft  Age^or  to  excufe  theprefent  5 and  leaftofall  my 
felf.  For  ail  writers  have  their  imperfeftions  and  fail- 
ings. but  I may  fafely  conclude  in  the  genera^  that  our 
improprieties  are  lefs  frequent,  and  lefs  grofs  than 
theirs.  One  Teflimpnv  of  this  is  undeniable  3 that  we 
are  the  firft  who  have  ob|'erv'dtIiem.  and,  certainly,  to 
obferveerrours  is  a grpdt  ftep  to  the  correfting  of  them. 
But  5 malice  and  partidjity  fet  apart  ^ let  any  man  who 
underdands  Engliili,  read^iligently  the  works  of 
fpear  md  Fletchcf'-’)  and  I dare  undertake  that  he  will 
find  5 in  every  page  either  (on\Q  Solecifm  Speech  , or 
fome  notorious  flaw  in  Sence  .•  and  yet  thefe  men  are  re- 
verenc’d when  we  are  not  forgiven.  That  their  wit 
is  great  and  many  times  their  expreffions  noble  ^ envy 
it  felf  cannot  deny. 

^—Neqne  ego  ilUs  detrahere  aiijim 

H^rcntcm  capiti^  mult  a.  cum  lande^  coronam  : 

but  the  times  were  ignorant  inW’hich  they  liv’d.  Poetry 
was  thenjif  not  in  its  infancy  among  us,  at  lead  not  arri- 
v’d to  its  vigor  and  maturity;  witnefs  the  lamenefs  of  their 
Plots : many  ofwhichj  efpeciallythofe  which  they  writ 
fifft  , ('for  even  that  Age  refin’d  it  felf  in  fome  meafure,} 
were  made  up  of  foriie  ridiculous,  incoherent  ftory, 
which  , in  one  Play  many  times  took  up  the  bufinefs  of 
an  Age.  I fuppofe  I need  not  name  Per/ Vr'incc  of  Tyre, 
nor  the  Hiftorical  Plays  of Befides  many  of 
the  reft  as  the  PTwters  Jale^  Loves  labour  loji  , "Meafuve 
for  Meafnrc^  which  were  either  grounded  on  impofribili- 
ties,  or  at  leaft,  fo  meanly  written  , that  the  Comedy 
neither  caus’d  your  mirth,  nor  theferious  part  your  con- 
cernment. If  I would  expatiate  on  this  Subjeft,  I could 
eafily  demomftrate  that  our  admir’d  Fletcher^  who  writ 
after  him,  neither  underftood  correft  Plotting,  nor  that 
which  they  c^Wthe  Decorum  oftheStageX  would  not  fearch 
in  his  word  Playes  for  examples.*  he  who  will  confider 
his  Phrlafter^  his  Humorous  Lieut eftaut  ^ his  Faithful 
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Shepheardefs  j and  many  others  which  I could  name, 
will  find  them  much  below  the  applaufe  which  is  now 
given  them,  he  will  fee  rhilafler  wounding  his  Miftrifs, 
and  afterwards  his  Boy,  to  fave  himfelf:  Not  to  mention 
the  Clown  who  enters  immediately , and  not  only  has 
the  advantage  of  the  Combat  againft  the  Heroe,  but 
diverts  you  from  your  ferious  concernment,  with  his  ri- 
diculous and  abfurd  Raillery.  Ifi  his  Humorous  Lieute- 
nant you  find  his  Demetrius  and  Leoncius  flaying  in  the 
midft  of  a routed  Army  to  hear  the  cold  mirth  of  the 
Lieutenant:  and  Demetrius  afterwards  appearing  with  a 
Piftol  in  his  hand,  in  the  next  Age  to  Alexander  the 
Great.  And  for  h\s  shepheard^  he  falls  twice  into  the 
former  indecency  of  wounding  Women,  but  thefeab- 
furdities,  which  thofe  Poets  committed,raay  more  pro- 
perly be  call’d  the  Ages  fault  than  theirs,  for,  befides 
the  want  of  Education  and  Learning,  Cwhich  was  their 
particular  unhappinefs)  they  wanted  the  benefit  of  con- 
verfe.  but  of  that,  1 (hall  fpeak  hereafter,  in  a place  more 
proper  for  it.  Their  Audiences  knew  no  better.-  and 
therefore  were  fatisfy’d  with  what  they  brought.  Thofe 
who  call  theirs  the  Golden  Age  of  Poetry,  have  only  this 
reafon  for  it,  that  they  were  then  contentwith  Acorns, 
before  they\  knew  the  ufe  of  Bread  ; or  that  "aa/< 
was  become  a Proverb.  They  had  many  who  admir’d' 
them,  and  few  who  blam’d  them,  and,  certainly,  afc- 
vere  Critique  is  the  greatefthelp  to  a good  Wit;  hedoes 
the  Office  of  a Friend,  while  he  defignsthatof  an  Enemy.* 
and  his  malice  keeps  a Poet  within  thofe  bounds,  which^ 
the  Luxuriancy  of  his  Fancy  would  tempt  him  to  over- 
leap. 

But  it  is  not  their  Plots  which  I meant,  principally 
to  tax : I wasfpeaking  of  their  Sence  and  Language,  and 
I date  almoft  challenge  any  man  to  (how  me  a page  toge- 
th'er,  which  is  corred  in  both.  As  for  Ben.%h^on,lz.m 
loath  to  name  him,  becaufehe  is  a mod  Judicsous  Wri- 
ter; yet  he  very  often  falls  into  thefc  errors.  And  I once 
more  beg  the  Readers  pardon,  foraccufing  him  or  them. 

Only 
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Onely  let  him  confider  that  I live  in  an  age  where  my 
leaft  faulrs  are  feverely  cenfur’d : and  that  I have  no  way 
left  to  extenuate  my  failings  but  my  (howing  as  great  in- 
thofewhom  we  admire. 

Ccedimus^  inqne  vicm  pr<ebef^jus  cur  a fagitti  x. 

j caft  my  eyes  but  by  chance  onC atilt rad  in  the  three 
or  four  firft  pages,  found  enough  to  conclude  that 
fon  writ  not  co  rreftly. 

Let  the  long  hid  feeds 

Of  treafm^  in  thee^  noro fmt forth  in  deeds 
Ranker  than  horrour* 

Threading  fome  bomba  ft  fpeeches  of  which  are 

not  to  be  underftq^bd,  he  uf'd  to  fay  that  it  was  horrour. 
and  I am  much  aftaid  that  this  is  fo. 

Thy  parricide^  i^te  on  thy  onely  Son^ 

After^his  mother^  to  make  empty  way 
For  thy  lajl  wicked  Nuptials ^ worfe  than  they 
That  blaze  that  aS  of  thy  incefluous  life^  ~ 
which  gaind  thee  at  once  a daughter  and  a wife. 

The  Senceis  here  extreamly  perplexed  : and  I doubt  the 
word  They  is  falfe  Grammar, 

mAnd  be  free 

Not  Heaven  it felf  from  thy  impiety. 

K Synchoefis  ^ or  ill  placing  of  words,  of  which  Tully  Co 
much  complains  in  Oratory. 

The  Waves j and  Dens  of  beafs  coud  not  receive 
The  bodies  that  t hofe  Souls  were  frighted  fronii 

The  Prepofition  in  the  end  of  the  fentence  5 a common  1 
fault  with  him,  and  which  I have  but  lately  obferv’din  i 
my  own  writings. 
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what  all  the  fever al  ills  that  V7 fit  earthy 
Plague,  famine^fire^  could  not  reach  unto^ 

7he  Swordnor  furf  cits  ^ let  thy  fury  do.  ' 

Here  are  both  the  former  faults : for^  befides  that  the 
Prepofition  unto^  is  plac’d  laft  in  the  verfe,  and  at  the  half 
period^and  is  redundant^  there  is  the  former  Synchoefis 
the  words  ( Phe  Svpord  nor  Surfeits)  which  in  conftrufti- 
on  ought  to  have  been  plac'd  before  the  other. 

Catiline  fayes  of  Cethegm^  that  For  his  fake  he  would 

Go  on  upon  the  Gods  5 kjfs  Lightni^ig^  wrefl 
Jhe  Engine  from  the  Cyclops^  and  give  fire 
At  face  of  a full  clovpd^  andfiand  his  ire. 

To  go  on  upon^  is  onely  togo  on  twice,  to  give  fire  at 
flice  of  a full  cloudj  was  notunderftood  in  his  own  time : 
(and  (land  his /re)  befides  the  antiquated  word  ire  there 
is  the  Article  HiSj  which  makes  falfe  conftrudiion  ; and 
Giving  fire  at  the  face  of  a cloudy  is  a perfeft  image  of 
fhoolingj  however  it  came  to  be  known  in  thofe  daies  to 
Catiline. 

— others  there  are 

whom  Envy  to  the  State  dravps  and  pulls  on^ 

For  Contumelies  receiv  d-j  and  fuch  are  fure  ones, 

0;/ejinthe  plural  Number;  but  that  is  frequent  with  himj 
for  he  fayesj  not  long  after, 

C^far^;/^/Craffus5  if  they  be  ill  men^ 

Are  Mighty  ones. 

Such  Men  they  do  not  Juccour  more  the  caufe^  See, 

They  redundant. 

Though  Heaven  fjculd  Jpeak,  voith  all  his  wrath  at  once* 
Wefjould ftand  upright  and  unfear  d. 
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Bk  is  ill  Syntax  with  Heaven  : and  by  Unfeard  he 
means  UnafFraid.  words  of  a quite  contrary  fignificati- 
on. 

The  Ports  are  open^ 

He  perpetually  ufes  Ports  for  Gates : which  is  an  af- 
fefted  error  inhimj  to  introduce  Latine  by  the  lofs  of  the 
Englijh  Idiom:  as  in  the  Tranflation  of  Tally  $ Speeches 
he  ufually  does. 

Well  placing  of  Words  for  the  fweetnefs  of  pro- 
nunciation was  not  known  till  Mr.  Waller  introduc’d  it  : 
and  therefore ’tis  not  to  be  wonder’d  if  Ben.  "johnfon  has 
many  fuch  lines  as  thefe 

But  beitfg  bred  up  in  his  father  s needy  fortunes  ^ Brought 
up  ins  ffiersProfiitution^ 

But  meanefs  ofexpreffion  one  would  think  not  to  be 
his  error  in  a Tragedy^  which  ought  to  be  more  high 
and  founding  than  any  other  kind  of  Poetry,  and  yet 
amongft  many  others  in  Catiline  I find  thefe  four  lines 
together  : 

So  Afiaj  thou  art  cruelly  even 
With  us,  for  all  the  blows  thee  given  z 
when  vpe^  whofe  Vertues  conquer  d thee,. 

ThuSy  by  thy  Vices^  ruind  be. 

Be  there  is  falfe  EngUJh.  ^ox  are  : though  the  Rhyme  hides 
it.  , 

But  I am  willing  toclofe  the  Book,  partly  out  ofvene- 
ration  to  the  Authorj  partly  out  of  wearinefs  to  purfue 
an  argument  Which  is  fo  fruitful  in  fo  fmall  a compafs. 
And  what  corrednefs^  after  thisj  can  be  expefted  from- 
Shakefpear  oxixompletcher^  who  wanted  that  Learning 
and  Care  which  had  ? I will  therefore  fpare  my 

own  trouble  of  inquiring  into  their  faults;  who  had 
they  liv'd  now,  had  doubtlefs  written  more  correftly.. 

I fuppofe  itwillbe  enough  for  me  toalErm  ( as  I think 
L fafely  may  } that  thefe  and  the  like  errors  which  I tax’d 
iathe  moik  correft  ofthelaft  AgC;  areluch^,  into  which- 
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we  doe  not  ordinarily  fall.  I think  few  of  our  prefen- 
Writers  would  have  left  behind  rtiem  fuch  a line  as  this^ 

Coni  Clin  your  Spirit  in  more  jiriQer  hounds. 

^Bat  that  grofs  way  of  two  Comparatives  was  then^ 
ordinary;  and  therefore  more  pardonable  in  JohnJon. 

As  for  the  other  part  of  refinings  which  confifts  in  re- 
ceiving new  Words  and  PhrafeSj  'I  {hall  not  inlift  much 
on  it.  *Tis  obvious  that  we  have  admitted  many;  fome  of 
which  we  wanted,  and,  therefore  our  Language  is  the 
richer  for  them ; as  it  would  be  by  importation  of  Bul- 
lion: others  are  rather  Ornamental  than  Nece/Tary;  yet 
by  their  admiflion, the  Language  is  become  more  courtly; 
and  our  thoughts  are  better  dreft.  Thefeareto  befound 
fcattefd  in  the  Writersofour  Age:  and  it  is  not  my  bu- 
finefs  to  colleft  them.  They  who  have  lately  written 
with  moft  care,  have,  I believe,  taken  the  Rule  of  Ho- 
race (or  their  guide  5 that  is,  not  to  be  too  hafty  in  recei- 
ving of  Words  : but  rather  to  ftay  tillCuftome  has  made 
them  familiar  to  us, 

^em  penes j arbitrium  eji^  & jm  & norma  loquendi. 

For  I cannot  approve  of  their  way  of  refining,  who 
corrupt  our  Idiom  by  mixing  it  too  much  with 

French  ; that  is  a Sophiftication  of  Language^not  an  im- 
provement of  it:  ditoxmngEnglip  into  French^  rather 
than  a refining  of  EngliJIo  by  French.  We  meet  daily 
withthofe  Fopps,  who  value  themfelves  on  their  Travel- 
ling, and  pretend  they  cannot  exprefs  their  meaning  in 
EngliJfjy  becaufe  they  would  put  off  to  us  fome  French 
Phrafeof  the  laft  Edition:  without confidering  that,  for 
ought  they  know,  we  have  a better  of  our  own  5 but 
theie  are  not  the  men  who  are  to  refine  us ; their  Tal- 
lent istopreferibe  Fafhions, not  Words:  at  beftthey  are 
onely  ferviceabletoa  Writer,  foas  Ennius  was  to  Virgil: 
He  may.  Aurum  ex  flercore  colligere,  for  ’tis  hard  if,  a- 
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amongft  many  infignificant  Phrafes , there  happen  not 
fomething  worth  preferving : though  they  themfelves> 
like  Indians;^  know  not  the  value  of  their  own  Commo- 
dity. 

There  is  yet  another  way  of  improving  Language^ 
which  Poets  efpecially  have  pra6Hc*d  in  all  Ages : that 
is  by  applying  receiv'd  words  to  anew  Signification,  and 
this  I believe^  is  meant  by  Horace^  in  that  Precept  which 
isfo  variouflj|conftru’d  by  Expofitors  • 

Dixerk  Egregie^  notum  fi  callida  v^rhunt^ 

Reddiderit  junQura  novum, 

Andj  in  this  wayj  he  himfelf  had  a particular  happi-> 
nefs  : ufing  all  the  Tropes,  and  particularly  Metaphors^ 
with  that  grace  which  is  obfervable  in  his  Odes:  where 
the  Beauty  of  Expreffion  is  often  greater  than  that  of 
thought,  as  in  that  one  example^  amongft  an  infinite  num- 
ber of  others  5 Et  vultus  mminm  lubrtcus  afpci. 

And  therefore  though  he  innovated  little,  he  may 
juftly  be  call’d  a great  Refiner  of  the  Romm  Tongue. 
This  choice  of  words^  and  height ’ning  of  their  natural 
fignification,was  obferv’d  in  him  by  the  Writers  of  the 
following  Ages:for  Fetronim  fays  df^HoraUt  curiofa 

falicHas.  By  this  graffing,  as  I may  call  it,  on  old  wordsj 
has  our  Tongue  been  Beautified  by  the  three  fore  men- 
tion'd VotXs^  ^hakjtfpear^  Fletcher  and  Johnfon : whofe  Ex- 
cellencies I can  never  enough  admire,  and  in  this,  they 
have  been  follow'd  efpecially  by  Sir  John  Suckling  and 
Mr,  Waller^  who  refin’d  upon  them,  neither  have  they, 
who  now  fucceed  them,  been  wanting  in  their  endea- 
vours to  adorn  our  Mother  Tongue:  but  it  is  not  fo 
lawful  for  me  to  praife  my  living  Contemporaries,  as 
toudmire  my  dead  Predeceffbrs. 

I ftiouldnow  fpeakof  the  Refinement  of  W it  .•  but  t 
have  been  fo  large  on  the  former  Sub jedt  that  I am  forc’d 
tocontradfmy  felfin  this.  I will  therefore  oaely  ob- 
ferve  to  yoUj  that  the  wit  of,  the  laft  Age^  was  yet 
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more  incorreS:  than  their  language^  shakefpear^  who 
many  times  has  written  better  than  any  Poet^in  anyLan-^ 
guage,  is  yet  fo  far  from  writing  Wit  always,  or  expref- 
fing  that  Wit  according  to  the  Dignity  of  the  Subjedf, 
that  he  writes  in  many  places,  below — the  dulleft  Wri- 
ter of  ours,  or  of  any  precedent  Age.  Never  did  any 
Author  precipitate  himfelf  from  fuch  heights  of  thought 
to  fo  low  expreflions,  as  he  often  does.  He  is  the  very 
Jams  of  Poets , he  wears^almoft  every  where  two  faces: 
and  you  have  fcarce  begun  to  admire  the  one^  e’re  you 
defpife  the  other.  Neither  is  the  Luxuriance  of  Fletcher^ 
(which  his  friends  havetaxMinhim,)alefs  fault  than  the 
carelefsnefs  of  shaksjpear.  He  does  not  well  always,  and, 
when  he  does,  he  is  a true  EngUpman  3 he  knows  not 
when  to  give  over.  If  he  wakes  in  one  Scene  he  com- 
monly flumbers  in  another:  And  if  he  pleafes  you  in’ 
the  firft  three  Adts,  he  is  frequently  fo  tir’d  with  his  la- 
bor, that  he  goes  heavily  in  the  fourth  and^  finks  under 
his  burden  in  the  fifth, 

¥ox  Ben.  Johnfon^  t\icmo(k]\xdXc\o\x^  of  Poets,  he  al- 
ways writ  properly  3 and  as  the  Gharafter  requir’d  : and 
Iwill  not  conteft  farther  with  my  Friends  who  call  that 
Wit.  It  being  very  certain,  that  even  folly  it  felf,  well 
reprefented,  is  Wit  in  a larger  fignification : and  that 
there  is  Fancy,  as  well  as  Judgement  in  it-,  though  not 
fo  much  or  noble : becaufe  all  Poetry  being  imitatioui^ 
thatof  Folly  is  a lower  exercife  of  Fancy,  though  per- 
haps as  difficult  as  the  other.*  for  Vis  a kind  of  looking 
downward  in  the  Poet  3 and  reprefenting  that  part  of 
Mankind  which  is  below  him. 

In  thefe  low  Charafters  of  Vice  and  Folly,  lay  the 
excellency  of  that  inimitable  Writer  : who,whenatany 
time,  he  aim’d  at  Wit,  in  the  ftrifter  fence,  that  is,  Sharp- 
nefs  of  Conceit , was  forc’d  either  to  borrow  from  the 
Ancients,  as,  to  my  knowledge  he  did  very  much  from 
Vlautus:  or,  wh^n  he  trufled  himfelf  alone,  often  fell 
into  meannefs  of  expreffion.  Nay,  he  was  not  free  from 
the  loweft  and  moft  groveling  kind  of  Wit,  v/hich  we 
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call  clenches^  of  which.  Every  Man  in  hk  Hu/nour,  is  in* 
finitely  full,  and,  which  isworfe,  the  wittieft  perfonsin 
the  Drama  fpeak  them.  His  other  Comedies  are  not  ex- 
empted from  them : will  you  give  me  leave  to  name  fome 
few.^  Afper^  in  which  Character  he  perfonates  himfelf, 
( and  he  neither  was  ^ nor  thought  himfelfa  fool.)  ex- 
claiming againfl:  the  ignorant  Judges  of  the  Age,  fpeak  s 
thus. 

Howmonjlrom  anddetejled  fee 
AfcUovp^  that  has  neither  Art  nor  Brain ^ 

Sit  like  an  Ariftarchus,  or  Stark-Afs, 

Taking  Mens  Lines^  Tobacco-Face, 

Jn  Snujji^ 

And  prefently  after 

Imarlewhofevpit^tvpas  toputa  Prologue  in  yond  Sack- 
but’s  mouth  ? they  might  'well  think,  he  would  be  out  of  Tune  ^ 
and  yet  you'd  play  upon  him  too.  Will  you  have  another 
of  the  fame  ftamp? 

0, 1 cannot  abide  thefe  limbs  of  or  r^t/>er  Satan ^ 

But,  it  maybe  you  will  objeft  that  this  was  Afper^  Ma* 
cilente,  or.  Carlo  Bujfone:  you  (hall,  therefore,  hear  him 
fpeak  in  his  own  petfon  .•  and,  that,  in  the  two  lafl:  lines, 
or  fling  of  an  Epigram,  Vislnfcrib  d to  FineGrand:  who, 
he  fays,  was  indebted  to  him  for  many  things,  which  he 
reckons  there : and  concludes  thus  5 

Forty  things  more^  dear  Grand,  which  you  know  true^ 
For  which^  or  pay  me  quickly^  or  tie  pay  you. 

This  was  then  the  mode  of  wit,  the  vice  of  the  Age 
and  not  Ben,  Johnfons,  for  you  fee,  a little  before  him, 
that  admirable  wit.  Sir  Philip  Sidney , perpetually  playing 
with  his  words.  In  his  time,  I believe,  it  afeended  firft 
into  the  Pulpit : where  ( if  you  will  give  me  leave  to 
clench  too)  it  yet  finds  the  benefit  of  its  Clergy,  for 
they  are  commonly  the  fir  ft  corrupters  of  Eloquence^ 
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and  the  laft  reform'd  from  vicious  Oratory : as  a famous 
Italian  has  obferv'd  before  me  , in  his  Treatife  of  the 
Corruption  of  the  Italian  Tongue  s which  he  principally 
afcribes  to  Prieftsand  preaching  Friars. 

Butjto  conclude  with  what  brevity  I can^  I will  only 
add  this  in  the  defence  of  our  prefent  Writers,  that  if 
they  reach  notfome  excellencies  of  Ben,.Jonfon--)  (which 
no  Age,  I am  confident^ever  fliall)  yet^  at  Icaft^  they,ars 
above  that  meannefs  of  thought  which  I have  tax’d  3 and 
which  is  frequent  in  him. 

That  the  wit  of  this  Age  is  much  more  Courtly,  may 
eafily  be  prov’d  by  viewing  the  Charaders  of  Gentlemen 
which  were  written  in  the  laft.  Firft,  for  Jonfon^  True-- 
Wit  in  the  Silent  W'oman^  was  his  Mafter-piece.  and  Tr/ze- 
2T/7  was  a Scholar^like  kind  of  man  , a Gentleman 
with  an  allay  of  Pedantry : a man  who  feems  mortifi’d 
to  the  worldjby  much  reading.  The  bed  of  his  difcourfe^ 
is  drawn,  not  from  the  knowledge  of  the  Town,  but 
Books,  and,  in  (hort,  he  would  be  a fine  Gentleman, 
in  an  Univerfity.  shakefpear  (bow’d  the  bed  of  his  (kill 
in  his  Mercutio^2Lnd  he  faid  himfelf,  that  he  was  forc’d  to 
kill  him  in  the  third  Aft,  to  prevent  being  kill’d  by  him. 
But,  for  my  part,  I cannot  find  he  was  fo  dangerous  a 
perfon : I fee  nothing  in  him  but  what  was  fo  exceed- 

^ ing  harmlefs,  that  he  might  have  liv’d  to  the  end  of  the 
Play, and  dy’d  in  his  bed,  without  offence  to  any  man. 

Fletcher  s Don  John  is  our  onely  Bug-bear:  and  yet,  I 
may  affirm,  without  fufpition  of  flattery  , that  he  now 
fpeaks  better , and  that  his  Charafter  is  maintain’d  with 
much  more  vigour  in  the  fourth  and  fifth  Afts  than  it  was 
by  Fletcher  in  the  three  former*  I have  alwayes  acknow- 
ledg’d the  wit  of  our  PredeceCTors,  with  all  the  venera- 
tion which  becomes  me,  but,  I am  fure,  their  wit  was. 
not  that  of  Gentlemen  , there  was  everfomewhat  that, 
was  ill-bred  and  ClownUh  in  it : and  which  confed  the 
epnverfation  of  the  Authors. 

And  this  leads  me  to  the  lad  and  greated  advantage 
our  writing,  which  proceeds  from  converfation,  la 

the 
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the  Age^whcrein  thofe  Poetsliv'd,  there  was  lefs  of  gal- 
lantry thantn  ours,  neither  did  they  keep  the  befl:  com- 
pany of  theirs.  Their  fortune  has  been  much  like  that  of 
Bpcnrm^  intheretirement  of  his  Gardens:  tolivealmoft 
unknown^  and  to  be  celebrated  after  their  deceafe.  I 
cannot  find  that  any  of  them  were  converfant  in  Courts, 
except  Ben.  Jonfon  : and  his  genius  lay  not  fomuch  that 
way,  as  to  make  an  improvement  by  it.  greatnefs  was 
not,  then,  fo  eafy  of  accefs,  nor  converfation  fo  free  as 
now  it  is.  I cannot,  therefore,  conceive  it  any  infolenc^ 
to  affirm,  that,  by  the  knowledge  , and  pattern  of  their 
wit,who  writ  before  us, and  by  the  advantage  of  our  own 
converfation,  the  difeourfe  and  Raillery  of  our  Comedies 
excell  what  has  been  written  by  them,  and  this  will  be 
deny’d  by  none,  but  fome  few  old  fellows  who  value 
themfelves  on  their  acquaintance  with  the  Black^Friars  : 
who,  becaufe  they  faw  their  Playes , would  pretend  a 
right  to  judge  ours.  The  memory  of  thefe  grave  Gen- 
tlemen is  their  only  Plea  for  being  Wits,  they  can  tell 
aftory  of^c^^.jf<?;/J^;/,and  perhaps  have  had  fancy  enough 
to  give  a fupper  in  Afollo  that  they  might  be  call’d  his 
Sons:  and  becaufe  they  were  drawn  in  to  be  laught 
at  in  thofe  times  , they  think  themfelves  now  fuffi^ 
ciently  intitled  to  laugh  at  ours.  Learning  ! never  faw  in 
any  of  them,  and  wit  no  more  than  they  could  remember; 
Infhort,  they  were  unlucky  to  have  been  bred  in  an  un- 
polifh’d  Age,  and  more  unlucky  to  live  to  a refin’d  one; 
They  have  laffed  beyond  their  own,  and  are  caft  behind 
ours:  and  not  contented  to  have  known  little  at  the  age 
of  twenty,  they  boafl  of  their  ignorance  at  threefcorc. 

Now, if  any  afk  me, whence  it  isthat  our  converfation 
‘ isfo  much  refin'd  i?  I muft  freely,  and  without  flattery, 
aferibe  it  to  the  Court : and,  in  it,  particularly  to  the 
Ringo  whofe  eicample  gives  a law  to  it.  His  own  mif-for- 
tunes  and  theNations,affordedhim  an  opportunity, which 
is  rarely  allow’d  to  Sovereign  Princes,  I mean  of  travel- 
ling, and  being  converfant  in  the  moft  polifh’d  Courts  of 
Europe‘s  and,  thereby,  of  cultivating  a Spirit,  which  was 
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^ormM  by  Nature^  to  receive  the  impreffioq;  of  a gallant 
and  generous  education.  At  hisreturn^  he  found  a Na- 
tion loft  as  much  in  Barbarifra  as  in  Rebellion,  and  as 
the  excellency  of  his  Nature  forgave  the  oncj  fo  the  ex- 
cellency of  his  manners  reform’d  the  other,  the  defire 
of  imitating  fo  great  a pattern^  firft  waken’d  the  dull  and 
heavy  fpirits  of  the  from  their  natural  referv’d- 

nefs  .•  looferry  themjfrom  their  ftifF  forms  of  converfa- 
tion,  and  made  them  eafy  and  plyant  to  each  other  in 
difcourfe.  Thus  infenfibly^  our  way  of  living  be- 
came more  free  : ahd  the  fireofthe  Englifh  w/tj  which 
was  before  ftifled  under  a conftrain’d  melancholy 
way  of  breeding,  began  firft  to  difplay  its  force  : 
by  mixing  the  folidity  of  our  Nation,  with  the  air 
and  gayety  of  our  neighbours.  This  being  granted  to  be 
truCj  it  would  be  a wonder^  if  the  Poets^  whofe  work  is 
imitation,  (hould  be  the  onely  perfons  in  three  King- 
doms, who  (hould  not  receive  advantage  by  it : or, if  they 
(hould  not  more  eafily  imitate  the  wit  and  converfarion 
of  the  prefent  age,  than  of  the  paft. 

Let  us  therefore  admire  the  beauties  and  the  heights 
of  shakefpear ^without  falling  after  him  into  a carelefneft 
and  (“as  I may  call  it)  a Lethargy  of  thought5for  whole 
Scenes  together.  Let  us  imitate,  as  we  are  ijble,the  quick- 
nefsand  eafinefs  of  Fletcher,  without  propofing  him  as  a 
pattern  to  us,  either  in  the  redundancy  of  his  matter,  or 
the  incorreftnefs  of  his  language.  Let  us  admire  his  wit 
and  (harpnefs  of  conceit  5 but,  let  us  at  the  fame  time 
acknowledge  that  it  was  feldorae  fo  fix’d,  and  made  pro- 
per to  his  characters,  as  that  the  fame  things  might  not  be 
fpoken  by  any  perfon  in  the  Play,  let  us  applaud  his 
Sceiies  of  Love  5 but  , let  us  confefs  that  he  underftood 
not  either  greatnefsor  perfeCt  honour  in  the  parts  of  uiy 
of  his  women.  In  fine,  let  us  allow  , that  he  had  fo- 
much  fancy,  as  when  he  pleas’d  he  could  write  wit : but 
that  he  wanted  fo  much  Judgment  as  feldome  to  have 
written  humour  5 or  defcrib’d  a pleafantifolly.  Let  us 
afcribe  to  Jovfon  the  height  and  accuracy  of  Judgment, 


(-70 

in  the  ordering  of  his  Plots,  his  choice  of  charafters,  and^ 
maintaining  what  he  had  chofen,  to  the  end.  but  let  u s 
not  think  him  a perfeft  pattern  of  imitation  5 except  it 
be  in  humour:  for  Love, '"^hich  is  the  foundation  of  all 
Comedies  in  other  Languages  is  fcarcely  mention’d  in 
any  of  his  Playes,  and  for  humour  it  felf,  the  Poets 
of  this  Age  will  be  more  wary  than  to  imitate  the  mean- 
nefs  of  his  perfons.  Gentlemen  will  now  be  entertain’d 
with  the  follies  of  each  other  .-and  though  they  allow  Cob 
and  tib  tofpeak  properly,  yet  they  are  not  much  pleas’d 
with  ^eir  Tankard  or  with  their  Raggs  : And,  furely,, 
their  converfation  can  be  no  jeftto  them  on  the  Theatre, 
when  they  would  avoid  it  in  the  ftreet. 

To  conclude  all, let  us  render  to  our  Predeceflbrs  what 
is  their  due, without  confineing  our  felves  to  afervile  imi- 
tation of  all  they  writ : and,  without  afluming  to  our 
felves  the  Title  of  better  Poets,  let  us  afcribe  to  the  gal- 
lantry and  civility  of  our  age  the  advantage  which  we 
have  above  them  5 and  to  our  knowledge  ofthecuftoms 
and  manners  of  it  5 the  happinefs  we  have  to  pleafe  be-* 
yond  them.. 
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